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PREFACE 


THE opening chapter contains, by way of intro- 
duction, all that need be said concerning the 
object and scope of this work; it remains to 
say here that, as my aim has been to furnish an 
account of the London wild bird life of to-day, 
there was little help to be had from the writings 
of previous observers. These mostly deal with 
the central parks, and are interesting now, 
mainly, as showing the changes that have taken 
place. At the end of the volume a list will be 
found of the papers and books on the subject 
which are known to me. This list will strike 
many readers as an exceedingly meagre one, 
when it is remembered that London has always 
been a home of ornithologists—that from the 


days of Oliver Goldsmith, who wrote pleasantly 
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of the Temple Gardens rookery, and of Thomas 
Pennant and his friend Daines Barrington, there 
have never been wanting observers of the wild 
bird life within our gates. The fact remains 
that, with the exception of a few incidental 
passages to be found in various ornithological 
works, nothing was expressly written about 
the birds of London until James Jennings’s 
‘ Ornithologia ’ saw the light a little over seventy 
years ago. Jennings’s work was a poem, 
probably the worst ever written in the English 
language; but as he inserted copious notes, 
fortunately in prose, embodying his own obser- 
vations on the bird life of east and south-east 
London, the book has a very considerable 
interest for us to-day. Nothing more of impor- 
tance appeared until the late Shirley Hibberd’s 
lively paper on ‘ London Birds’ in 1865. From 
that date onward the subject has attracted an 
increased attention, and at present we have a 
number of London or park naturalists, as they 
might be called, who view the resident London 
species as adapted to an urban life, and who 


chronicle their observations in the ‘Field, 
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‘Nature,’ ‘Zoologist,’ ‘ Nature Notes,’ and other 
natural history journals, and in the newspapers 
and magazines. 

To return to the present work. ‘Treating ot 
actualities I have been obliged for the most 
part to gather my own materials, relying 
perhaps too much on my own observation ; 
since London is now too vast a field for any 
person, however diligent, to know it intimately 
in all its extent. 

Probably any reader who is an observer of 
birds on his own account, and has resided for 
some years near a park or other open space in 
London, will be able to say, by way of criticism, 
that I have omitted some important or interest- 
ing fact known to him—something that ought 
to have had a place in a work of this kind. In 
such a case I can only plead either that the fact 
was not known to me, or that I had some good 
reason for not using it. Moreover, there is a 
limit to the amount of matter which can be 
included in a book of this kind, and a selection 
had to be made from a large number of facts and 


anecdotes I had got together. 
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All the matter contained in this book, with 
the exception of one article, or part of an article, 
on London birds, in the ‘ Saturday Review,’ now 
appears for the first time. 

In conclusion, I have to express my warm 
thanks to those who have helped me in my task, 
by supplying me with fresh information, and in 


other ways. 
W 4H. HF. 
Lonvon : April, 1898. 
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CHAPTER I 
THE BIRDS AND THE BOOK 


A handbook of London birds considered—Reasons for not 
writing it—Changes in the character of the wild bird 
population, and supposed cause—The London sparrow—Its 
abundance — Bread-begging habits — Monotony — Its best 
appearance—Beautiful finches—Value of open spaces—The 
sparrows’ afternoon tea in Hyde Park—Purpose of this book. 


Aone the many little schemes and more or 
less good intentions which have flitted about my 
brain like summer flies in a room, there was one 
for a small volume on London birds ; to contain, 
for principal matter, lists of the species resident 
throughout the year, of the visitants, regular 
and occasional, and of the vanished species 
which have inhabited the metropolis in recent, 
former, or historical times. For everyone, even 
the veriest Dryasdust among us, has some glow 
of poetic feeling in him, some lingering regret 
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for the beautiful that has vanished and returneth 
not; consequently, it would be hard in treating 
of London bird life not to go back to times 
which now seem very ancient, when the kite 
was common—the city’s soaring scavenger, 
protected by law, just as the infinitely less 
attractive turkey-buzzard is now protected in 
some towns of the western world. ‘Again, 
thanks to Mr. Harting’s researches into old 
records, we have the account of beautiful white 
spoonbills, associated with herons, building their 
nests on the tree-tops in the Bishop of London’s 
grounds at Fulham. 

To leave this fascinating theme. It struck 
me at first that the book vaguely contemplated 
might be made useful to lovers and students of 
bird life in London; and I was also encouraged 
by the thought that the considerable amount of 
printed material which exists relating to the 
subject would make the task of writing it com- 
paratively easy. 

But I no sooner looked attentively into the 
subject than I saw how difficult it really was, 
and how unsatisfactory, and I might almost add 
useless, the work would prove. 

To begin with, what is London? It is a 
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very big town, a ‘province covered with houses’ ; 
but for the ornithologist where, on any side, 
does the province end? Does it end five miles 
south of Charing Cross, at Sydenham, or ten miles 
further afield, at Downe? Or, looking north, do 
we draw the line at Hampstead, or Aldenham ? 
The whole metropolitan area has, let us say, a 
circumference of about ninety miles, and within 
its outermost irregular boundary there is room 
for half a dozen concentric lines, each of which 
will contain a London, differing greatly in size 
and, in a much less degree,in character. If the 
list be made to include all the birds found in 
such rural and even wild places—woods, thickets, 
heaths, and marshes—as exist within a sixteen- 
mile radius, it is clear that most of the inland 
species found in the counties of Kent, Surrey, 
Middlesex, Hertfordshire, and Essex would be 
in it, 

The fact is, in drawing up a list of London 
birds, the writer can, within limits, make it as 
long or short as he thinks proper. Thus, if he 
wishes to have a long list, and is partial to 
round numbers, he will be able to get a century 
of species by making his own twelve or thirteen 
mile radius. Should he then alter his mind, 
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and think that a modest fifty would content him, 
all he would have to do to get that number 
would be to contract his line, bringing it some- 
where near the indeterminate borders of inner 
London, where town and country mix or pass 
into each other. Now a handbook written on 
this plan would be useful only if a very exact 
boundary were drawn, and the precise locality 
given in which each resident or breeding species 
had its haunts, where the student or lover of 
birds could watch or listen for it with some 
chance of being rewarded. Even so, the book 
would not serve its purpose for a longer period 
than two or three years; after three years it 
would most certainly be out of date, so great and 
continuous is the growth of London on all sides. 
Thus, going round London, keeping to that 
partly green indeterminate borderland already 
mentioned, there are many little hidden rustic 
spots where in the summer of 1897 the wood- 
pecker, green and spotted, and the nuthatch and 
tree-creeper bred; also the nightingale, bottle- 
tit, and wryneck, and jay and crow, and kestrel 
and white and brown owl; but who can say 
that they will breed in the same places in 1899, 


or even in 1898? For these little green rustic 
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refuges are situated on the lower slopes of a 
volcano, which is always in a state of eruption, 
and year by year they are being burnt up and 
obliterated by ashes and lava. 


After T had at once and for ever dropped, 
for the reasons stated, all idea of a handbook, 
the thought remained that there was still much 
to be said about London bird life which might 
be useful, although in another way. The sub- 
ject was often in my mind during the summer 
months of 1896 and 1897, which, for my sins, I 
was compelled to spend in town. During this 
wasted and dreary period, when I was often in 
the parks and open spaces in all parts of London, 
I was impressed more than I had been before 
with the changes constantly going on in the 
character of the bird population of the metro- 
polis. These changes are not rapid enough to 
show a marked difference in a space of two or 
three years; but when we take a period of 
fifteen or twenty years, they strike us as really 
very great. They are the result of the gradual 
decrease in numbers and final dying out of many 
of the old-established species, chiefly singing 
birds, and, at the same time, the appearance of 
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other species previously unknown in London, 
and their increase and diffusion. Considering 
these two facts, one is inclined to say off-hand 
that the diminution or dying out of one set of 
species is simply due to the fact that they are 
incapable of thriving in the conditions infwhich 
they are placed; that the London smoke is fatal 
in the long run to some of the more delicate 
birds, as it undoubtedly is to the rose and 
other plants that require pure air and plenty 
of sunshine; and that, on the other hand, 
the new colonists:that are increasing are species 
of a coarser fibre, greater vitality, and able, like 
the plane-tree in the plant world, to thrive in 
such conditions. It is really not so: the tits 
and finches, the robin, wren, hedge-sparrow, 
pied wagtail, some of the warblers, and the 
missel-thrush, are as vigorous and well able to 
live in London as the wood-pigeon. They are, 
moreover, very much more prolific than the 
pigeon, and find their food with greater ease. 
Yet we see that these lively, active species are 
dying out, while the slow, heavy dove, which 
must eat largely to live, and lays but two eggs 
on a frail platform of sticks for nest, is rapidly 
increasing. 
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Here then, it seemed, was a subject which 
it might be for the advantage of the bird-lovers 
in London to consider; and I write in the con- 
viction that there are as many Londoners who 
love the sight and sound of wild bird life as 
there are who find refreshment in trees and 
grass and flowers, who are made glad by the 
sight of a blue sky, to whom the sunshine is 
sweet and pleasant to behold. 


In going about London, after my mind had 
begun to dwell on this subject, I was frequently 
amused, and sometimes teased, by the sight and 
sound of the everywhere-present multitudinous 
sparrow. In London there are no grain-growers 
and market-gardeners, consequently there is no 
tiresome sparrow question, and no sparrow-clubs 
to vex the tender-hearted. These sparrows were 
not to be thought about in their relation to 
agriculture, but were simply little birds, too 
often, in many a weary mile, in many an 
unlovely district, the only representatives of the 
avian class, flying to and fro, chirping and 
chirruping from dawn to dark ; nor birds only: 
I had them also for butterflies, seen sometimes 
in crowds and clouds, as in the tropics, with no 
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rich nor splendid colouring on their wings; and 
I had them for cicadas, and noisy locusts of 
arboreal habits, hundreds and thousands of them, 
whirring in a subdued way in the park trees 
during the sultry hours. They were all these 
things and scavengers as well, ever busy at their 
scavengering in the dusty and noisy ways; 
everywhere finding some organic matter to 
comfort their little stomachs, or to carry to 
their nestlings. 

At times the fanciful idea would occur to 
me that I was on a commission appointed to 
inquire into the state of the wild bird life of 
London, or some such subject, and that my 
fellow commissioners were sparrows, so in- 
cessantly were they with me, though in greatly 
varying numbers, during my perambulations. 

After all, the notion that they attended or 
accompanied me in my walks was not wholly 
fanciful. For no sooner does any person enter 
any public garden or park, or other open space 
where there are trees, than, if he be not too 
absorbed in his own thoughts, he will see that 
several sparrows are keeping him company, 
flying from tree to tree, or bush to bush, alighting 


occasionally on the ground near him, watching 
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his every movement ; and if he sit down on a 
chair or bench several of them will come close 
to him, and hop this way and that before him, 
uttering a little plaintive note of interrogation— 
Have you got nothing for us? They have come 
to look on every human being who walks among 
the park trees and round the garden-beds as a 
mere perambulating machine for the distribution 
of fragments of bread. The sparrow’s theory or 
philosophy of life, from our point of view, is 
very ridiculous, but he finds it profitable, and 
wauts no better. 

I remember that during those days, when 
the little creatures were so much with me, 
whether I wanted them or no, some person 
wrote to one of the newspapers to say that he 
had just made the acquaintance of the common 
sparrow in a new character. The sparrow was 
and always had been a familiar bird to him, but 
he had never previously seen it gathered in 
crowds at its ‘afternoon tea’ in Hyde Park, a 
spectacle which he had now witnessed with 
surprise and pleasure. 

If (I thought) this innumerous feathered 
company could only be varied somewhat, the 
modest plumage retouched, by Nature, with 
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harmonious olive green and yellow tints, pure 
greys and pure browns, with rose, carmine, tile 
and chestnut reds; and if the monotonous little 
burly forms could be reshaped, and made in 
some cases larger, in others smaller, some 
burlier still and others slimmer, more delicate 
and aérial in appearance, the spectacle of their 
afternoon tea would be infinitely more attractive 
and refreshing than it now is to many a 
Londoner’s tired eyes. 

Their voices, too—for the refashioned mixed 
crowd would have a various language, like the 
species that warble and twitter and call music- 
ally to one another in orchard and copse— 
would give a new and strange delight to the 
listener. 

No doubt the sparrow is, to quote the letter- 
writer's expression, ‘a jolly little fellow,’ quite 
friendly with his supposed enemy man, amusing 
in his tea-table manners, and deserving of all 
the praise and crumbs we give him. He is even 
more. ‘To those who have watched him begging 
for and deftly catching small scraps of bread, 
suspended like a hawk-moth in the air before 
the giving hand, displaying his conspicuous 
black gorget and the pale ash colour of his under 


THE BIRDS AND THE BOOK 11 


surface, while his rapidly vibrating wings are 
made silky and translucent by the sunlight 


PARK SPARROW 
BEGGING 


passing through 
them, he appears, 
indeed, a pretty 
and even graceful 
creature. 

But he is, after all, only a 
common sparrow, a mean repre- 
sentative of bird life in our midst; in 
all the esthetic qualities which make 


birds charming—hbeauty of form and 

colour, grace of motion, and melody 
—less than the least of the others. 
Therefore to greatly praise him is to publish 
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our ignorance, or, at all events, to make it 
appear that he is admired because, being 
numerous and familiar with man, he has been 
closely and well looked at, while the wilder and 
less common species have only been seen at a 
distance, and therefore indistinctly. 

A distinguished American writer on birds 
once visited England in order to make the 
acquaintance of our most noted feathered people, 
and in his haste pronounced the chaffinch the 
‘prettiest British songster.’ Doubtless he had 
seen it oftenest, and closely, and at its best ; but 
he would never have expressed such an opinion 
if he had properly seen many other British 
singing birds; if, for instance (confining our- 
selves to the fringilline family), he had seen his 
‘ shilfa’s ’ nearest relation, the brambling, in his 
black dress beautifully variegated with buff 
and brown ; or the many-coloured cirl-bunting ; 
or that golden image of a bird, the yellow- 
hammer ; or the green siskin, ‘ that lovely little 
oddity,’ seeking his food, tit-like, among the 
pine needles, or clinging to pendulous twigs; 
or the linnet in his spring plumage—pale grey 
and richest brown and carmine—singing among 
the flowery gorse; or the goldfinch, flitting 
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amidst the apple-bloom in May, or feeding on 
the thistle in July and August, clinging to 
the downy heads, twittering as he passes from 
plant to plant, showing his gay livery of crimson, 
black, and gold; or the sedentary bullfinch, a 
miniature hawk in appearance, with a wonder- 
ful rose-coloured breast, sitting among the 
clustering leaves of a dark evergreen—yew or 
holly. 

Beautiful birds are all these, and there are 
others just as beautiful in other passerine 
families, but alas! they are at a distance from 
us; they live in the country, and it is only that 
small ‘ whiff of the country’ to be enjoyed in a 
public park which fate allows to the majority of 
Londoners, the many thousands of toilers from 
year’s end to year’s end, and their wives and 
children. 

To those of us who take an annual holiday, 
aud, in addition, an occasional run in the 
country, or who are not bound to town, it is 
hardly possible to imagine how much is meant 
by that little daily or weekly visit to a park. 
Its value to the confined millions has accordingly 
never been, and probably cannot be, rightly 
estimated. For the poor who have not those 
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periods of refreshment which others consider so 
necessary to their health and contentment, the 
change from the close, adulterated atmosphere 
of the workshop and the living-room, and stone- 
paved noisy street, to the open, green, compara- 
tively quiet park, is indeed great, and its benefit 
to body and mind incalculable. The sight of 
the sun; of the sky, no longer a narrow strip, 
but wide, infinite over all; the freshness of the 
unconfined air which the lungs drink in; the 
green expanse of earth, and large trees standing 
apart, away from houses—all this produces a 
shock of strange pleasure and quickens the tired 
pulse with sudden access of life. In a small 
way—sad it is to think in how small a way !— 
it is a return to nature, an escape for the 
moment from the prison and sick-room of un- 
natural conditions; and the larger and less 
artificial the park or open space, and the more 
abounding in wild, especially bird, life, the more 
restorative is the effect. 

It is indeed invariably the animal life which 
exercises the greatest attraction and is most 
exhilarating. It is really pathetic to see how 
many persons of the working class come every 
day, all the year round, but especially in the 
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summer months, to that minute transcript of 
wild nature in Hyde Park at the spot called the 
Dell, where the Serpentine ends. They are 
drawn thither by the birds—the multitude of 
sparrows that gather to be fed, and the wood- 
pigeons, and a few moorhens that live in the 
rushes. 

‘I call these my chickens, and I’m obliged 
to come every day to feed them,’ said a paralytic- 
looking white-haired old man in the shabbiest 
clothes, one evening as I stood there; then, 
taking some fragments of stale bread from his 
pockets, he began feeding the sparrows, and 
while doing so he chuckled with delight, and 
looked round from time to time to see if the 
others were enjoying the spectacle. 

To him succeeded two sedate-looking 
labourers, big, strong men, with tired, dusty 
faces, on their way home from work. Each 
produced from his coat-pocket a little store of 
fragments of bread and meat, saved from the 
midday meal, carefully wrapped up in a piece 
of newspaper. After bestowing their scraps on 
the little brown-coated crowd, one spoke: 
‘Come on, mate, they’ve had it all, and now let’s 
go home and see what the missus has got for 
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our tea’; and home they trudged across the park, 
with hearts refreshed and lightened, no doubt, 
to be succeeded by others and _ still others, 
London workmen and their wives and children, 
until the sun had set and the birds were all 
gone. 

Here then is an object lesson which no 
person who is capable of reading the emotions 
in the countenance, who has any sympathy with 
his fellow-creatures, can fail to be impressed by. 
Not only at that spot in Hyde Park may it be 
seen, but at all the parks and open spaces in 
London; in some more than others, as at St, 
James’s Park, where the gulls are fed during 
the winter months, and at Battersea and Regent’s 
Parks, where the starlings congregate every 
evening in July and August. What we see is 
the perpetual hunger of the heart and craving 
of those who are compelled to live apart from 
Nature, who have only these momentary glimpses 
of her face, and of the refreshment they ex- 
perience at sight of trees and grass and water, 
and, above everything, of wild and glad animal 
life. How important, then, that the most should 
be made of our few suitable open spaces; that 
everything possible should be done to maintain 
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in them an abundant and varied wild bird life! 
Unfortunately, this has not been seen, else we 
should not have lost so much, especially in the 
royal parks. In some of the parks under the 
County Council there are great signs of im- 
provement, an evident anxiety to protect and 
increase the stock of wild birds; but even here 
the most zealous of the superintendents are not 
fully conscious of the value of what they are 
themselves doing. They are encouraging the 
wild birds because they are considered ‘ orna- 
ments’ to the park, just as they plant rhodo- 
dendrons and other exotic shrubs that have big 
gaily-coloured flowers in their season, and as 
they exhibit some foreign bird of gorgeous 
plumage in the park aviary. They have not 
yet grasped the fact—I hope Mr. Sexby, the 
excellent head of the parks department, will 
pardon my saying it—that the feathered inhabi- 
tants of our open spaces are something more 
than ‘ornaments’; that the sight and sound of 
any wild bird, from the croaking carrion crow 
to the small lyrical kitty wren or tinkling tom- 
tit, will afford more pleasure to the Londoner— 
in other words, conduce more to his health and 
C 
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happiness—than all the gold pheasants and 
other brightly-apparelled prisoners, native and 
foreign, to be seen in the park cages. 


From the foregoing it will be seen that this 
little book, which comes in place of the one I 
had, in a vague way, once thought of writing, 
is in some degree a book with a purpose. 
Birds are not considered merely as objects of 
interest to the ornithologist and to a few other 
persons—objects or creatures which the great 
mass of the people of the metropolis have really 
nothing to do with, and vaguely regard as some- 
thing at a distance, of no practical import, or as 
wholly unrelated to their urban life. Rather 
they are considered as a necessary part of those 
pleasure- and health-giving transcripts of nature 
which we retain and cherish as our best pos- 
sessions—the open sun-lit and tree-shaded spaces, 
green with grass and bright with water; so im- 
portant a part indeed, as bringing home to us 
that glad freedom and wildness which is our 
best medicine, that without it all the rest would 
lose much of its virtue. 

But on this point—the extreme pleasure 
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which the confined Londoner experiences in 
seeing and hearing wild birds, and the conse- 
quent value of our wild bird life—enough has 
been said in this place, as it will be necessary 
to return to the subject in one of the concluding 
chapters. 


c2 
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CHAPTER II 
CROWS IN LONDON 


A short general account of the London crows—The magpie — 
The jay—London ravens—The Enfield ravens—The Hyde 
Park ravens—The Tower ravens—The carrion crow, rook, 
and jackdaw. 


THERE are not many crows in London; the 
number of the birds that are left are indeed few, 
and, if we exclude the magpie and jay, there are 
only three species. But the magpie and jay 
cannot be left out altogether, when we find both 
species still existing at a distance of six and a 
half to seven miles from Charing Cross. The 
magpie is all but lost; at the present time there 
are no more than four birds inhabiting inner 
London, doubtless escaped from captivity, and 
afraid to leave the parks in which they found 
refuge—-those islands of verdure in the midst of 
a sea, or desert, of houses. One bird, the sur- 
vivor of a pair, has his home in St. James’s Park, 
and is the most interesting figure in that haunt 
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of birds; a spirited creature, a great hater and 
persecutor of the carrion crows when they come. 
The other three consort together in Regent’s 
Park; once or twice they have built a nest, but 


THE LAST RAVEN 


failed to hatch their eggs. Probably all 
three are females. When, some time ago, 
the ‘Son of the Marshes’ wrote that the 
magpie had been extirpated in his own 


county of Surrey, and that to see it he 
should have to visit the London parks, he made 
too much of these escaped birds, which may be 
numbered on the fingers of one hand. Yet we 


know that the pie was formerly—even in this 
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century—quite common in London. Yarrell, in 

his ‘British Birds,’ relates.that he once saw 
twenty-three together in Kensington Gardens. 
In these gardens they bred, probably for the last 

time, in 1856. Nor, so far as I know, do any 

magpies survive in the woods and thickets on 

the outskirts of the metropolis, except at two 

spots in the south-west district. The fate of 
the last pair at Hampstead has been related 

by Harting, in Lobley’s ‘ Hampstead Hill’ 

(London, 1889). For several years this pair had 

their nest in an unclimbable tree at the Grove; 

at length, one of the pair was shot by a local 

bird-stuffer, after which the surviving bird twice 

found and returned with a new mate; but one 

by one all were killed by the same miscreant. 

It would be easy enough for any person to 
purchase a few magpies in the market and 
liberate them in St. James’s and Regent’s Parks, 
and other suitable places, where, if undisturbed, 
they would certainly breed; but I fear that it 
would not be an advisable thing to do at present, 
on account of the very strong prejudice which 
exists against this handsome bird. Thus, at St. 
James’s Park the one surviving bird is ‘ one too 


many, according to the keepers. ‘One for 
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sorrow’ is an old saying. He is, they say, a 
robber and a teaser, dangerous to the ornamental 
water-fowl in the breeding season, a great per- 
secutor of the wood-pigeons, and in summer 
never happy unless he has a pigeon’s. egg in his 
beak. It strikes one forcibly that this is not a 
faithful portrait—that the magpie has been 
painted all black, instead of black and white as 
nature made him. At all events, we know 
that during the first two or three decades of the 
present century there was an abundant and 
varied wild bird life in the royal parks, and that 
at the same time the magpies were more 
numerous there than they are now known to 
be in any forest or wild place in England. 

The jay does not inhabit any of the inner 
parks and open spaces ; nor is there any evidence 
of its having been a resident London species at 
any time. But it is found in the most rural 
parts and in the wooded outskirts of the metro- 
polis. Its haunts will be mentioned in the chap- 
ters descriptive of the parks and open spaces. 

There is no strong prejudice against the jay 
among the park keepers, and I am glad to know 
that, in two or three parks, attempts will be 
made shortly to introduce this most beautiful 


24 BIRDS IN LONDON 


of British birds. It is to be hoped that when we 
have got him his occasional small peccadilloes 
will not be made too much of. 


The raven has long been lost to London, but 
not so long as might be imagined when we 
consider how nearly extinct this noble species, 
as an inland breeder, now is in all the southern 
half, and very nearly all the northern half, of 
England. It is not my intention in this book to 
go much into the past history of London bird 
life, but I make an exception of the raven on 
account of an extreme partiality for that most 
human-like of feathered creatures. Down to 
about the middle of last century, perhaps later, 
the raven was a common London bird. He 
was, after the kite had vanished, the principal 
feathered scavenger, and it was said that a 
London raven could easily be distinguished from 
a country bird by his dulled or dusty-looking 
plumage, the result of his food-seeking opera- 
tions in dust and ash heaps. A little way out 
of the metropolis he lingered on, as a breeding 
species, down to within a little more than half 
a century ago; the last pair, so far as I can 
discover, bred at Enfield down to about 1845. 


‘THE SEVEN SISTERS’ 
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The original ‘ raven tree’ on which this pair had 
nested for many years was cut down, after which 
the birds built a nest in a clump of seven elm- 
trees, known locally as the ‘seven sisters,’ 
five of which are still standing. 

In London the last pair had ceased to breed 
about twenty years earlier; and of a hundred 
histories of ‘last ravens’ to be met with in all 
parts of the country, that of these London birds 
is by no means the least interesting, and is 
worth relating again. 

Down to about 1826 this pair bred annually 
on one of the large elms in Hyde Park, until it 
entered into the head of one of the park keepers 
to pull down the nest containing young birds. 
The name and subsequent history of this injurious 
wretch have not been handed down. Doubtless 
he has long gone to his account ; and let us add 
the pious wish that his soul, along with the souls 
of all those who were wanton destroyers of 
man’s feathered fellow-creatures, is now being 
driven, like a snow-flake, round and round the 
icy pole in that everlasting whirlwind described 
by Courthope in his ‘ Paradise of Birds.’ 

The old ravens, deprived of their young, 
forsook the park. One of the young birds was 
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successfully reared by the keeper; and the 
story of this raven was long afterwards related 
by Jesse. He was allowed the fullest liberty, 
and as he passed a good deal of his time in the 
vicinity of the Row, he came to be very well 
known to all those who were accustomed to 
walk in Hyde Park at that time. He was fond 
of the society of the men then engaged in the 
construction of Rennie’s bridge over the Serpen- 
tine, and the workmen made a pet of him. His 
favourite amusement was to sidle cunningly up 
to some passer-by or idler, and, watching his 
chance, give him or her a sharp dig on the 
ankle with his beak. One day a fashionably. 
dressed lady was walking near the bridge, when 
all at once catching sight of the bird at her 
feet, on feeling its sharp beak prodding her heel, 
she screamed and gave a great start, and in 
starting dropped a valuable gold bracelet from 
her wrist. No sooner did the jewel touch the 
ground than the raven snatched it up in his 
beak and flew away with it into Kensington 
Gardens, where it was searched for, but never 
found. It was believed that he made use of 
one of the hollow trees in the gardens as a 
hiding place for plunder of this kind. At length 
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the raven disappeared—some one had stolen 
him; but after an absence of several weeks he 
reappeared in the park with clipped wings. His 
disposition, too, had suffered a change : he moped 
a good deal, and finally one morning was found 
dead in the Serpentine. It was surmised that 
he had drowned himself from grief at having 
been deprived of the power of flight. 

A few ravens have since visited London. In 
1850 a keeper in Regent’s Park observed two of 
these birds engaged in a savage fight, which 
ended in the death of one of the combatants. 

In March 1890 a solitary raven appeared in 
Kensington Gardens, and remained there for 
several weeks. A keeper informed me that it 
was captured and taken away. If this unfor- 
tunate raven had known his London better, he 
would not have chosen a royal park for a 
residence. 

Was this Kensington raven, it has been 
asked, a wild bird, or a strayed pet, or an escaped 
captive? I believe the following incident will 
throw some light on the question. 

For many years past two or three ravens have 
usually been kept at the Tower of London. 


About seven years ago, as near as I can make 
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out, there were two birds, male and female, 
and they paired and set to work building a 
nest on a tree. By and by, for some unknown 
reason, they demolished the nest they had made 
and started building a new one in another place. 
This nest also failed to satisfy them and was 
pulled to pieces like the first, and another 
begun ; and finally, after half a dozen such 
attempts, the cock bird, who was a strong 
flyer, abandoned the task altogether and took 
to roaming about London, possibly in search of 
a new mate with a better knowledge of nest- 
building. It was his habit to mount up to a 
considerable height in the air, and soar about 
above the Tower, then to fly away to St. Paul’s 
Cathedral, where he would perch on the cross 
above the dome and survey the raree-show 
beneath. Then he would wing his way to the 
docks, or in some other direction ; and day by 
day his wanderings over London were extended, 
until the owner or owners of the bird were 
warned that if his wings were not clipped he 
would, soon or late, be lost. 

But when it was at last resolved to cut his 
wings he refused to be caught. He had grown 
shy and suspicious, and although he came for 
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food and to roost on one of the turrets every 
evening, he would not allow any person to come 
too near him. After some weeks of this semi- 
independent life he finally disappeared, having, 
as I believe, met his end in Kensington Gardens. 

His old mate ‘Jenny, as she is named, still 
lives at the Tower. I hear she has just been 
provided with a new mate. 


Three other crows remain—the carrion crow, 
rook, and jackdaw, all black but comely, 
although not beautiful nor elegant, like the 
bright vari-coloured jay and the black and 
white pie. Unfortunately they are a small 
remnant, and we are threatened with the near 
loss of one, if not of all. The first-named of 
this corvine trio is now the largest and most 
important wild bird that has been left to us; 
if any as big or bigger appear. they are but 
casual visitors—a chance cormorant in severe 
weather, and the heron, that sometimes comes 
by night to the ornamental waters in the parks 
in search of fish, to vanish again, grey and 
ghostlike in the grey dawn. 

It is curious to find that the big, loud-voiced, 


hated carrion crow—so conspicuous and aggres- 
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sive a bird—has a firmer hold on life in the 
metropolis than his two relations, the rook and 
daw; for these two are sociable in ‘habits and 
inclined to be domestic, and are’ everywhere 
inhabitants of towns. Or, rather, it would be 
strange but for the fact that the crow is less 
generally disliked in London than out of it. 

Now, although these our three surviving 
crows are being left far behind in actual 
numbers by some other species that have only 
recently established themselves among us, and 
are moreover decreasing, and may be wholly 
lost at no distant date, they have been so long 
connected with London, and _ historically, as 
well as on account of their high intelligence and 
interesting habits, are so much more to us than 
the birds of other families, that Iam tempted 
to write at considerable length about them, 
devoting a separate chapter to each species. I 
also cherish the hope that their threatened loss 
may yet be prevented ; doubtless every Londoner 
will agree that it would be indeed a pity to lose 
these old residents. 

It is a fact, although perhaps not a quite 
familiar one, that those who reside in the metro-- 
polis are more interested in and have a kindlier 
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feeling for their wild birds than is the case in 
the rural districts. The reason is not far to 
seek: the poorer we are the more do we prize 
our small belongings. A wind-fluttered green 
leaf, a sweet-smelling red rose, a thrush in song, 
is naturally more to a Londoner than to the 
dweller in mid-Surrey, or Kent, or Devon. 
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CHAPTER III 
THE CARRION CROW IN THE BALANCE 


The crow in London—Persecuted in the royal parks—Degrada- 
tion of Hyde Park—Ducks in the Serpentine: how they are 
thinned—Shooting a chicken with « revolver—Habits of the 
Hyde Park mallard—Anecdotes—Number of London crows 
—The crow a long-lived bird; a bread-eater—Anecdote— 
Seeks its food on the river—The crow as a pet—Anecdotes. 


THE carrion crow has probably always been an 
inhabitant of the central parks ; at all events it 
is well known that for a long time past a pair 
bred annually in the trees on the north side of 
the Serpentine, down to within the last three 
years. As these birds took toll of the ducks’ 
eggs and ducklings when they had a nest full of 
ravenous young to feed, it was resolved that 
they should no longer be tolerated; their nests 
were ordered to be pulled down and the old 
birds shot whenever an opportunity offered. 
Now it is not the Hyde Park crows alone that 
will suffer if this policy be adhered to, but the 
London crows generally will be in danger of 
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extermination, for the birds are constantly 
passing and repassing across London, visiting 
all the parks where there are large trees, on 
their way to and from their various feeding- 
grounds. Hyde Park with Kensington Gardens 
is one of their favourite stopping places; one or 
more pairs may be seen there on most mornings, 
frequently at noon again on their return to 
Richmond, Kew, and Syon Park, and to the 
notthern heights of London. On the morning 
of October 10, 1896, I saw eight carrion crows, 
in pairs, perched at a considerable distance apart 
on the elm-tops near the palace in Kensington 
Gardens. After calling for some time on the 
trees, they began to pursue and buffet one 
another with violence, making the whole place 
in the meantime resound with their powerful, 
harsh, grating cries. Their mock battle over, 
they rose to a considerable height in the air 
and went away towards Hammersmith. It 
seemed to me a marvellous thing that I had 
witnessed such a scene in such a place. But it 
is not necessary to see a number of carrion 
crows together to feel impressed with the 
appearance of the bird. There are few finer 
sights in the wild bird life of London than one 
D 
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of these visitors to the park on any autumn or 
winter morning, when he will allow you to come 
quite near to the leafless tree on which he is 
perched, to stand still and admire his massive 
raven-like beak and intense black plumage 
glossed with metallic green, as he sits flirting 
his wings and tail, swelling his throat. to the size 
of a duck’s egg, as, at intervals, he pours out a 
succession of raucous caws—the cry of a true 
savage, and the crow’s ‘voice of care, as 
Chaucer called it. 

_ The crow is, in fact, the grandest wild bird 
left’ to us in the metropolis; and after corre- 
sponding and conversing with a large. number 
of persons on the subject, I find that in London 
others—most persoris, I believe—admire him as 
much as I do, and are just as anxious that he 
should be preserved. It may be mentioned here 
that in two or three of the County Council’s 
parks the superintendents protect and take pride 
in their crows. Why, then, should these few 
birds, which Londoners value, be destroyed in the 
royal parks for fear of the loss of a few ducklings 
out of the hundreds that are annually hatched 
and reared ? 


The ducks in the Serpentine are very 
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numerous ; many bucketfuls of food—meal and 
grain—are given to them every day when they 
congregate at the boat-house, and. they get 
besides large quantities of broken bread cast 
to them by the public; all day long, and every 
day when it is not raining, there is a continual 
procession of men, women, and children bringing 
food for the birds. Is.it permissible to ask for 
whose advantage this large number of ducks:is 
reared and fattened for the table at so small a 
cost? Hyde Park is maintained by the nation, 
aad presumably for the nation; it is a national 
as well as a royal park; is it not extraordinary 
that so noble a possession, the largest and most 
beautiful open space in the capital of the British 
empire, the chief city of the world, should be 
degraded to something like a poultry farm, or 
at all events a duck-breeding establishment, and 
that in order to get as much profit as possible 
out of the ducks, one of the chief ornaments of 
the park, the one representative of noble wild 
bird life that has survived until now in London, 
should be sacrificed ? 

Let us by all means have ducks, and many 
of them; they are gregarious by nature and look 
well in flocks, and are a source of innocent 
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pleasure to numberless visitors to the parks, 
especially to children ‘and nursemaids; but let 
us not have ducks only—a great multitude of 
ducks, to the exclusion of other wilder and 
nobler birds. 

Personally, I am very fond of these ducks, 
although I have never had one on my table, and 
believe that I am as well able to appreciate 
their beauty and feel an interest in their habits 
as any of the gentlemen in authority who have 
decreed that the carrion crow shall go the way 
of the raven in Hyde Park. I love them because 
they are not the ducks that have been made 
lazy and fat, with all their fine faculties dulled, 
by long domestication. They are the wild duck, 
or mallard, introduced many years ago into the 
Serpentine. Doubtless they have some domestic 
taint in them, since the young birds reared 
each season exhibit a very considerable variation 
in colour and markings. Those that vary in 
colour are weeded out each winter, and the 
original type is in this way preserved; but not 
strictly preserved, as the weeding-out process is 
carelessly—I had almost said stupidly—per- 
formed. 

The thinning takes place in December, and at 
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that season people who live in the vicinity of the 
park are startled each morning by the sound of 
firing, as at the covert side. The sub-ranger and 
his friends and underlings are enjoying their big 
annual shoot. And there is no reason why they 
should not have this sport, if it pleases them, 
and if by this means the object sought could 
be obtained. But it is not obtained, as anyone 
may see for himself; and it also seems a trifle 
ridiculous that any man can find sport in 
shooting birds accustomed to walk about among 
people’s legs and feed out of little children’s 
hands. 

Once upon a time, in a distant country, I 
came with a companion to a small farmhouse. 
We were very much in want of a meal, but no 
person was about, and the larder was empty, 
and so we determined to kill and broil a chicken 
for ourselves. On our making certain chuckling 
noises, which domestic birds understand, a 
number of fowls scattered about near the place 
rushed up to us, expecting to be fed. Wemade 
choice of a very tall cockerel for our breakfast ; 
so tall was this young bird on his long, bright 
yellow stilt-like shanks that he towered head 
and neck above his fellows. My companion, 
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who was an American, had a revolver in his 
pocket, and pulling it out he fired five shots at 
the bird at a distance of about six yards, but 
failed to hit it. He was preparing to reload his 
weapon,,when, to expedite matters, I picked up 
a stick and knocked the chicken over, and in 
less than fifty minutes’ time we were picking his 
bones. 

I doubt if the Hyde Paik sportsmen will see 
anything very amusing in this story. 

‘The mallard is an extremely handsome 
fowl, and it is pleasant to see such a bird in 
flocks, at home on the ornamental waters, and 
at the same time to learn that it is, in a sense, a 
wild bird, that in the keenness of its faculties, 
its power of flight, and nesting habits it differs 
greatly from its degenerate domestic relation. 
By day he will feed from any person’s hand ; 
in the evening he returns to his ancient wary 
habit, and will not suffer a person to approach 
him. He is active by night, particularly in the 
autumn, flying about the park and gardens in 
small flocks and feeding on the grass. It is a 
curious and delightful experience to be alone on 
adamp autumn night in Kensington Gardens. 
One is surrounded by London; its dull con- 
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tinuous murmur may be heard, and the elinting of 
distant lamps catches the eye through the trees ; 
these fitful gleams and distant sounds but make 
the silence and darkness all the more deep and 
impressive. Suddenly the whistling of wings is 
heard, and the loud startled cry of a mallard, 
as the birds, vaguely seen, rush by overhead ; 
the effect on the mind is wonderful—one has 
been transported as by a miracle into the midst 
of a wild and solitary nature. 

Both by day and night there is much going 
to and fro between the Serpentine and the Round 
Pond, but each bird appears to be faithful to 
its home, and those that have been reared on the 
Round Pond breed in its vicinity on the west 
side of the gardens. Where their eggs are 
deposited is known to few. Strange as it may 
seem, they nest in the trees, in holes in the 
trunks of the large elms, in many cases at a 
height of thirty feet or more from the ground. 
Some of the breeding-trees are known, of others 
the secret has been well kept by the birds. 
Not a few ducks breed in Holland Park, and 
find it an exceedingly difficult matter to get 
their broods into the gardens. More than once 
the strange spectacle of a duck leading its newly- 
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hatched young along the thronged pavements 
of Kensington High Street has been witnessed. 

When the young have been hatched in a tree 
the parent bird takes them up in her beak and 
drops them one by one to the ground, and the 
fall does not appear to hurt them. Last year a 
duck bred in a tree broken off at the top near 
St. Gover’s Well, in the gardens. One morning 
she appeared with four ducklings, and leaving 
them near the pond went back to the tree and 
in time returned with a second lot of four. Still 
she was not satisfied, but continued to go back 
to the tree and to fly round and round it with a 
great clamour. A keeper who had been watching 
her movements sent for a man with a ladder to 
have the tree-top examined. The man found 
the broken stem hollow at the top, and by 
thrusting his arm down shoulder-deep was able 
to reach the bottom of the cavity with his hand. 
One duckling was found in it and rescued, and 
its mother made happy. That she had suc- 
ceeded in getting all the others out of so 
deep and narrow a shaft seemed very as- 
tonishing. 

An extraordinary incident relating to these 
Kensington ducks was told to me by one of the 
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keepers, who himself heard it by a very curious 
chance. One dark evening, after leaving the 
gardens, he got on to an omnibus near the 
Albert Hall to go to his home at Hammersmith. 
Two men who occupied the seat in front of him 
were talking about the gardens and the birds, 
and he listened. One of the men related that 
he once succeeded in taking a clutch of ducks’ 
egos from the gardens. He put them under a 
hen at his home in Hammersmith, and nine 
ducklings were hatched. They were healthy 
and strong and grew up into nine as fine ducks 
as he had ever seen. Such fine birds were they 
that he was loth to kill or part with them, and 
before he had made up his mind what to do he 
lost them in a very strange way. One morning 
he was in his back yard, where his birds were 
kept, when a crow appeared flying by at a con- 
siderable height in the air; instantly the ducks, 
with raised heads, ran together, then with a 
scream of terror sprang into the air and flew 
away, to be seen no more. Up till that moment 
they had never seen beyond the small back yard 
where they lived—it was their world—nor had 
any one of them ever attempted to use his 


wings. 
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‘Let us now return to the nobler bird, the 
subject of this chapter. 

It would not, I imagine, be difficult for one 
who had the time to count the London crows; 
those I am accustomed to see number about 
twenty, and I should not be surprised to learn 
that as many as forty crows frequent inner 
London. But with the exception of two, or 
perhaps three pairs, they do not now breed in 
London, but have their nesting-haunts in woods 
west, north, and east of the metropolis. These 
breeders on the outskirts bring the young they 
succeed in rearing to the parks, from which they 
have themselves in some cases been expelled, 
and the tradition is thus kept up. Most of the 
birds appear to fly over London every day, 
paying long visits on their way to Regent’s Park, 
Holland Park, the central parks, and Battersea 
Park. As their movements are very regular it 
would be possible to mark their various routes 
on a map of the metropolis. 

Mr. W. H. Tuck, writing to me about the 
carrion crow, says: ‘For many years, when 
living in Kensington, several pairs of crows 
going from N.E. to 8.W. passed at daybreak 
over my house on their way to the Thames 
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banks at Chelsea, and I could always time them 
within a minute or two.’ These birds come on 
their way from the northern heights to the river 
at Chelsea; the crows that breed in the neigh- 
bourhood of Syon Park and Richmond fly over 
the central parks to Westminster, and then follow 
the river down to its mouth. 

The persistency with which the carrion crow 
keeps to his nesting-place may be seen in the 
case of a pair that have bred in private grounds 
at Hillfield, Hampstead, for at least sixty years. 
Nor is it impossible to believe that the same 
birds have occupied the site for this long period, 
the crow being a long-lived creature. The 
venerable author of ‘Festus,’ who also has the 
secret of long life, might have been thinking of 
this very pair when, more than half a century ago, 
he wrote his spirited lyric :— 

The crow! the crow! the great black crow! 
He lives for a hundred years and mo’ ; 

He lives till he dies, and he dies as slow 

As the morning mists down the hill that go. 


Go—go! you great black crow! 
But it’s fine to live and die like a great black crow. 


Many persons might be inclined to think 
that it must be better for the crow to have his 
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nest a little way out of the hurly-burly, or at 
all events within easy reach of the country; 
for how, they might ask, can this large flesh- 
eating, voracious creature feed himself and rear 
a nest full of young with cormorant appetites in 
London ? 

Eliza Cook, whose now universally neglected 
works I admired as a boy, makes the bird say, 
in her ‘Song of the Crow’ :— 

I plunged my beak in the marbling cheek, 
I perched on the clammy brow ; 


And a dainty treat was that fresh meat 
To the greedy carrion crow. 


The unknown author of ‘The Twa Corbies’ 
was a better naturalist as well as a better poet 
when he wrote— 


Tll pick out his bonny blue een. 


But this relates to a time when the bodies of 
dead men, as well as of other large animals, 
were left lying promiscuously about; in these 
ultra-civilised days, when all dead things are 
quickly and decently interred, the greedy carrion 
crow has greatly modified his feeding habits. 
In London, as in most places, he takes whatever } 


he finds on the table, and though not in principle 


THE CARRION CROW IN THE BALANCE 45 


a vegetarian, there is no doubt that he feeds 
largely on vegetable substances. Like. the 
sparrow and other London birds, he has become 
with us a great bread-eater. 

Mr. Kempshall, the superintendent at Clissold 
Park, relates a curious story of this civilised 
taste in the crow. The park for very many 
years was the home of a pair of these birds. 
Unfortunately, when this space was opened to 
the public, in 1889, the birds forsook it, and 
settled in some large trees on private grounds 
in the neighbourhood. These trees were cut 
down about three years ago, whereupon the 
birds returned to Clissold Park; but they have 
now again left it. One summer morning before 
the park was opened, when there were young 
crows in the nest, Mr. Kempshall observed 
one of the old birds laboriously making his way 
across the open ground towards the nesting- 
tree, laden with a strange-looking object. This 
was white and round and three times as big 
as an orange, and the crow, flying close to the 
ground, was obliged to alight at short intervals, 
whereupon he would drop his pack and take a 
rest. Curious to know what he was carrying, 
the superintendent made a sudden rush at the 
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bird, at a moment when he had set his burden 
down, and succeeded in getting near enough to 
see that the white object was the round top 
part of a cottage loaf. But though the rush had 
been sudden and unexpected, and accompanied 
with a startling shout, the crow did not lose his 
head ; striking his powerful beak, or plunging it, 
as Eliza Cook would have said, into the mass, he 
flopped up and struggled resoiutely on until he 
reached the nest, to be boisterously welcomed 
by his hungry family. They had a big meal, 
but perhaps grumbled a little at-so much bread 
without any ghee. 

Probably the London crows get most of their 
food from the river. Very early every morning, 
as we have seen, they wing their way to the 
Thames, and at all hours of the day, when not 
engaged in breeding, crows may be seen travel- 
ling up and down the river, usually in couples, 
from Barnes and Mortlake and higher up, down 
to the sea. They search the mud at low tide 
for dead fishes, garbage, bread, and vegetable 
matter left by the water. Even when the tide 
is at its full the birds are still able to pick up 
something to eat, as they have borrowed the 
gull’s habit of dropping upon the water to pick 


THE CARRION CROW IN THE BALANCE 47 


up any floating object which may form part of 
their exceedingly varied dietary. It is amusing 
to see the carrion crow fishing up his dinner in 
this way, for he does not venture to fold his 
wings like the gull and examine and take up the 
morsel at leisure; he drops upon the water 
rather awkwardly, wetting his legs and belly, 
but keeps working his wings until he has secured 
the floating object, then rises heavily with it in 
his beak. Another curious habit of some Lon- 
don crows in the south-west district, is to alight, 
dove-like, on the roofs and chimney-stacks of 
tall houses. 
In an article on this bird which appeared in 
_ the ‘ Fortnightly Review ’ for May 1895, I wrote : 
‘It sometimes greatly adds to our knowledge of 
any wild creature to see it tamed—not confined 
in any way, nor with its wings clipped, but free 
to exercise all its faculties and to come and go 
at will. Some species in this condition are very 
much more companionable than others, and 
probably none so readily fall into the domestic 
life as the various members of the crow family ; 
for they are more intelligent and adaptive, and 
nearer to the mammalians in their mental cha- 


racter than most birds. It is therefore curious 
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to find that the subject of this paper appears to 
be little known as a domestic bird, or pet. A 
caged crow, being next door, so to speak, to a 
dead and stuffed crow, does not interest me. 
Yet the crow strikes one as a bird with great 
possibilities as a pet: one would like to observe 
him freely associating with the larger unfeathered 
crows that have a different language, to learn 
by what means he communicates with them, to 
sound his depths of amusing devilry, and note 
the modulations of his voice; for he, too, like 
other corvines, is loquacious on occasions, and 
much given to soliloquy. He’is also a musician, 
a fact which is referred to by sop, Yarrell, and 
other authorities, but they have given us no 
proper description of his song. A friend tells 
me that he once kept a crow which did not 
prove a very interesting pet. This was not 
strange in the circumstances. The bird was an 
old one, just knocked down with a charge of 
shot, when he was handed over in a dazed con- 
dition to my informant. He recovered from his 
wounds, but was always a very sedate bird. He 
had the run of a big old country house, and was 
one day observed in a crouching attitude 
pressed tightly into the angle formed by the 
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wall and floor. He had discovered that the 
place was infested by mice, and was watching a 
crevice. The instant that a mouse put out a 
head the crow had him in his beak, and would 
kill him by striking him with lightning rapidity 
two or three times on the floor, then swallow 
him. From that time mouse-catching was this 
bird’s sole occupation and amusement, and he 
went about the house in the silent and stealthy 
manner of a cat. 

‘I am anxious to get the history of a tame 
crow that never had his wing-feathers clipped, 
and did not begin the domestic life as an old 
bird with several pellets of lead in his body.’ 

Curiously enough, not long after this article 
appeared another bird-lover in London was 
asking the same question in another journal. 
This was Mr. Mandeville B. Phillips, of South 
Norwood, then private secretary to the late 
Archbishop of Canterbury. By accident he had 
become possessed of a carrion crow, sold to him 
as a young raven taken from a nest at Ely. 
This bird made so interesting a pet that its 
owner became desirous of hearing the experi- 
ences of others who had kept carrion crows. 
Mr. Phillips, in kindly giving me the history of 

E 
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his bird, says that at different times he has kept 
ravens, daws, jays, and magpies, but has never 
had so delightful a bird friend as the crow. 
It was a revelation to him to find what an in- 
teresting pet this species made. No other 
bird he had owned approached him in clever- 
ness and in multiplicity of tricks and devices : 
he could give the cleverest jackdaw points and 
win easily. If his bird was an average specimen 
of the race, he wondered that the crow is not 
more popular asa pet. This bird was fond of his 
liberty, but would always come to his master 
when called, and roosted every night in an out- 
house. Like the tame raven, and also like 
human beings of a primitive order of mind, 
he was excessively fond of practical jokes, and 
whenever he found the dog or cat asleep he 
would steal quietly up and administer a severe 
prod on the tail with his powerful beak. He 
would also fly into the kitchen when he saw the 
window open, to steal the spoons; but his chief 
delight was in a box of matches, which he would 
carry off to pick to pieces and scatter the 
matches all over the place. He was extremely 
jealous of a tame raven and a jackdaw that 
shared the house and garden with him, and 
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which he chose to regard as rivals; but this 
was his only unhappiness. The appearance of 
his master dressed in ‘blazers’ always greatly 
affected him. It would, indeed, throw him 
into such a frenzy of terror that Mr. Phillips 
became careful not to exhibit himself in such 
bizarre raiment in the garden. My informant 
concludes, that he is not ashamed to say that he 
shed a few tears at the loss of this bird. 

I may add that I received a large number of 
letters in answer to my article on the carrion 
crow, but none of my correspondents in this 
country had any knowledge of the bird as a pet. 
In several letters received from America—the 
States and Canada—long histories of the common 
crow of that region as a pet bird were sent to 


me. 
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CHAPTER IV 
THE LONDON DAW 


Rarity of the daw in London—Pigeons and daws compared— 
ABsthetic value of the dae as a cathedral bird—Kensington 
Palace daws ; their disposition and habits—Friendship with 
rooks—Wandering daws at Clissold Park—Solitary daws— 
Mr. Mark Melford’s birds—Rescue of a hundred daws—The 
strange history of an egg-stealing daw— White daws— White 
ravens—Willughby’s speculations—A suggestion. 


Ir is somewhat curious to find that the jackdaw 
is an extremely rare bird in London—that, in 
fact, with the exception of a small colony at one 
spot, he is almost non-existent. At Richmond 
Park, where pheasants (and the gamekeeper’s 
traditions) are preserved, he was sometimes shot 
in the breeding season; but in the metropolis, 
so far as I know, he has never been persecuted. 
Yet there are few birds, certainly no member of 
the crow family, seemingly so well adapted to a 
London life as this species. Throughout the 
kingdom he is a familiar town bird; in one 
English cathedral over a hundred pairs have 


PIGEONS AT THE LAW COURTS 
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their nests ; and in that city and in many other 
towns the birds are accustomed to come to the 
gardens and window-sills, to be fed on scraps 
by their human neighbours and friends. 

While the daw has diminished with us, and 
is near to vanishing, the common pigeon—the 
domestic variety of the blue rock—has increased 
excessively in recent years. Large colonies of 
these birds inhabit the Temple Gardens, the Law 
Courts, St. Paul’s, the Museum, and Westminster 
Palace, and many smaller settlements exist all over 
the metropolis. Now, a flock or cloud of parti- 
coloured pigeons rushing up and wheeling about 
the roofs or fronts of these imposing structures 
forms a very pretty sight; but the daw toying 
with the wind, that lifts and blows him hither 
and thither, is a much more engaging spectacle, 
and in London we miss him greatly. 

I have often thought that it was due to the 
presence of the daw that I was ever able to get 
an adequate or satisfactory idea of the beauty 
and grandeur of some of our finest buildings. 
Watching the bird in his aérial evolutions, now 
g, then 
with half-closed wings precipitating himself 


suspended motionless, or rising and fallin 


downwards, as if demented, through vast 
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distances, only to mount again with an exulting 
ery, to soar beyond the highest tower or pinnacle, 
and seem at that vast height no bigger than a 
swift in size—watching him thus, an image of 
the structure over and around which he disported 
himself so gloriously has been formed—its vast- 
ness, stability, and perfect proportions—and has 
remained thereafter a vivid picture in my mind. 
How much would be lost to the sculptured 
west front of Wells Cathedral, the soaring spire 
of Salisbury, the noble roof and towers of York 
Minster and of Canterbury, if the jackdaws 
were not there! I know that, compared with 
the images I retain of many daw-haunted cathe- 
drals and castles in the provinces, those of the 
cathedrals and other great buildings in London 
have in my mind a somewhat dim and blurred 
appearance. It is a pity that, before consenting 
to rebuild St. Paul's Cathedral, Sir Christopher 
Wren did not make the perpetual maintenance 
of a colony of jackdaws a condition. And if he 
had bargained with posterity for a pair or two 
of peregrine falcons and kestrels, his glory at the 
present time would have been greater. 

There are, I believe, about sixteen hundred 


churches in London; probably not more than 
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three are now tenanted by the ‘ecclesiastical 
daw.’ 

On the borders of London—at Hampstead, 
Greenwich, Dulwich, Richmond, and other points 
-—daws in limited numbers are to be met with; 
in London proper, or inner London, there are 
no resident or breeding daws except the small 
colony of about twenty-four birds at Kensington 
Palace. Most of these breed in the hollow elms 
in Kensington Gardens; others in trees in 
Hoiland Park. There is something curious 
about this small isolated colony: the birds are 
far less loquacious and more sedate in manner 
than daws are wont to be. At almost any hour 
of the day they may be seen sitting quietly on 
the higher branches of the tall trees, silent and 
spiritless. The wind blows, and they rise not 
to play with it; the graceful spire of St. Mary 
Abbott’s springs high above the garden trees 
and palace and neighbouring buildings, but it 
does not attract them. Occasionally, in winter, 
when the morning sun shines bright and melts 
the mist, they experience a sudden return of the 
old frolicsome mood, and at such moments are 
capable of a very fine display, rushing over and 
among the tall elms in a black train, yelping 
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like a pack of aérial hounds in hot pursuit of 
some invisible quarry. 

A still greater excitement is exhibited by 
these somewhat depressed and sedentary Ken- 
sington birds on the appearance of a flight of 
rooks; for rooks, sometimes in considerable 
numbers, do occasionally visit or pass over 
London, and keep, when travelling east or west, 
to the wide green way of the central parks. 
Now there are few more impressive spectacles in 
bird life in this country than the approach of a 
large company of rooks ; their black forms, that 
loom so large as they successively appear, follow 
each other with slow deliberate motion at long 
intervals, moving as in a funeral procession, with 
appropriate solemn noises, which may be heard 
when they are still at a great distance. They 
are chanting something that corresponds in the 
corvine world to our Dead March in ‘Saul.’ 
The coming sound has a magical effect on the 
daws; their answering cries ring out loud and 
sharp, and hurriedly mounting to a considerable 
height in the air, they go out to meet the pro- 
cessionists, to mix with and accompany them a 
distance on the journey. It isto mea wonderful 


sight—more wonderful here in Kensington 
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Gardens, which have long been rookless, than in 
any country place, and has reminded me of the 
meeting of two savage tribes or families, living 
far apart but cherishing an ancient tradition of 
kinship and amity, who, after a long interval, 
perhaps of years, when at last they come in 
sight of each other’s faces rush together, bursting 
into loud shouts of greeting and welcome. And 
one is really inclined to believe at times that 
some such traditional alliance and feeling of 
friendship exists between these two most social 
and human-like of the crow family. 

Besides this small remnant of birds native to 
London, flocks of jackdaws from outside occa- 
sionally appear when migrating or in search of 
new quarters. One morning, not long ago, a 
flock of fifteen came down at Clissold Park. 
They settled on the dovecote, and amused them- 
selves in a characteristic way by hunting the 
pigeons out of their boxes ; then, having cleared 
the place, they remained contentedly for an hour 
or two, dozing, preening their feathers, and 
conversing together in low tones. The bird- 
loving superintendent's heart was filled with joy 
at the acquisition of so interesting a colony; 


but his rejoicing was premature, the loud call 


58 BIEDS IN LONDON 


and invitation to fly was at last sounded, and 
hastily responded to— We have not come to stay— 
we are off — good-bye — so-long—farewell—and 
forthwith they rose up and flew away, probably 
in search of fresher woods and less trodden 
pastures than those of Clissold Park. 

There are also to be met with in London a 
few solitary vagrant daws which in most cases 
are probably birds escaped from captivity. 
Close to my home a daw of this description 
appears every morning at the house of a friend 
and demands his breakfast with loud taps on the 
window-pane. The generous treatment he has 
received has caused him to abandon his first 
suspicious attitude; he now flies boldly into the 
house and explores the rooms, and is specially 
interested in the objects on the dressing-table. 
Articles of jewellery are carefully put out of sight 
when he makes a call. 

My friends, Mr. and Mrs. Mark Melford, of 
Fulham, are probably responsible for the exist- 
ence in London of a good number of wandering 
solitary jackdaws. They cherish a wonderful 
admiration and affection towards all the mem- 
bers of the crow family, and have had num- 


berless daws, jays, and pies as pets, or rather 
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as guests, since their birds are always free 
to fly about the house and go and come at 
pleasure. But their special favourite is the 
daw, which they regard as far more intelligent, 
interesting, and companionable than any other 
animal, not excepting the dog. On one occasion 
Mr. Melford saw an advertisement of a hundred 
daws to be sold for trap-shooting, and to save 
them from so miserable a fate he at once pur- 
chased the lot and took them home. They were 
in a miserable half-starved condition, and to 
give them a better chance of survival, before 
freeing them he placed them in an outhouse in 
his garden with a wire-netting across the door- 
way, and there he fed and tended them until 
they were well and strong, and then gave them 
their libertv. But they did not at once take 
advantage of it; grown used to the place and 
the kindly faces of their protectors, they re- 
mained and were like tame birds about the 
house; but later, a few at a time, at long 
intervals, they went away and back to their 
wild independent life. 

Of the many stories of their pet daws which 
they have told me, I will give one of a bird which 
was a particular favourite of Mrs. Melford’s. 
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His invariable habit was, on returning from an 
expedition abroad, to fly straight into the house 
in search of her, and, sitting on her head, to 


THE LADY AND THE DAW 


express his affection and delight at rejoining her 
by passing his beak through her hair. 
Unfortunately, this bird had a weakness for 
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eggs, which led him into many scrapes, and in 
the end very nearly proved his undoing. He 
was constantly hanging about and prying into 
the fowl-house, and whenever he felt sure that 
he was not observed he would slip in to purloin 
an egg. His cunning reacted on the fowls and 
made them cunning too. When he appeared 
they looked the other way, or walked off pre- 
tending not to see him; but no sooner would he 
be inside exploring the obscure corners for an 
ege than the battle-cry would sound, and then 
poor Jackie would find it hard indeed to escape 
from their fury with nothing worse than a sound 
drubbing. In a day or two, before his many 
sores and bruises had had time to heal, the 
cackling of a hen and the thought of a new-laid 
egg would tempt him again, and at length one 
day he could not escape; the loud cries of rage 
and of vengeance gratified attracted some person 
to the fowl-house, where Jackie was found lying 
on the ground in the midst of a crowd of fowls 
engaged in pounding and pecking his life out, 
scattering his hated black feathers in all direc- 
tions He was rescued more dead than alive, 
and subsequently tended by his mistress with 


loving care. He lived, but failed to recover 
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his old gay spirits; day after day he moped 
in silence, a picture of abject misery, recalling 
in his half-naked, bruised, and bedraggled ap- 
pearance the famous bird of Rheims, the stealer 
of the turquoise ring, after the awful malediction 
of the Lord Cardinal Archbishop had taken effect: 


On crumpled claw, 
Came limping a poor little lame jackdaw, 
No longer gay 
As on yesterday ; 
His feathers all seemed to be turned the wrong way ; 
His pinions drooped, he could hardly stand, 
His head was as bald as the palm of your hand; 
His eye so dim, 
So wasted each limb, 
That, heedless of grammar, they all cried ‘ That’s 


him!’ 


By-and-by, when still in this broken-hearted 
and broken-feathered state, a sight to make his 
mistress weep, he disappeared; it was con- 
jectured that some compassionate-minded neigh- 
bour, finding him in his garden or grounds, and 
seeing his pitiable condition, had put an end to 
his misery. 

One day, a year later, Mrs. Melford, who 


was just recovering from an illness, was lying 
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on a sofa in a room on the ground floor, when 
her husband, who was in the garden at the back, 
excitedly cried out that a wild jackdaw had just 
flown down and alighted near him. ‘ A perfect 
beauty!’ he exclaimed ; never had he seen a jack- 
daw in finer plumage! The lady, equally excited, 
called back, begging him to use every device to 
get the bird to stay. No sooner was her voice 
heard than the jackdaw rose up and dashed into 
the house, and flying the length of three rooms 
came to where she was lying, and at once 
alighted on her head and began passing his 
beak through her hair in the old manner. In 
no other way could this wild-looking and 
beautified bird have established his identity. 
His return was a great joy; they caressed and 
feasted him, and for several hours, during which 
he showed no desire to renew his intercourse 
with the fowls, he was as lively and amusing 
as he had ever been in the old days before he 
had got into trouble. But before night he left 
them, and has never returned since ; doubtless 
he had established relations with some of the wild 
daws on the outskirts of London. 

Before ending this chapter I should like to 


say a word about white jackdaws. It is a 
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mystery to me where all the albinos occasion- 
ally to be seen in the London bird markets 
come from. I have seen half a dozen in the 
hands of one large dealer, two at another 
dealer’s, and several single birds at other shops ; 
altogether about sixteen or eighteen white daws 
on sale at one time. 

One often hears of and occasionally sees a 
white blackbird or other species in a wild state, 
but these uncoloured specimens are rare; they 
are also dear to the collector (nobody knows 
why), and as a rule are not long permitted to 
enjoy existence. Besides, in nine cases out of 
ten the abnormally white birds are not albinos. 
They are probably mere ‘sports, like our 
domestic white pigeons, fowls, and ducks, and 
would doubtless be more common but for the 
fact that their whiteness is a disadvantage to 
them in their struggle for life. It is rather 
curious to find that among wild birds those that 
have a black plumage appear more subject to 
loss of colour than others. Thus we find that, 
of our small birds, whiteness is more common 
in the blackbird than in any other species. 
Within the last twelve to eighteen months I have 
known of the existence of seven or eight white 
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or partly white blackbirds in London; _ but 
during the same period I have not seen nor 
heard of a white thrush, and have only seen one 
white sparrow. My belief is that the species 
most commonly found with white or partly 
white plumage are the blackbird, rook, and 
daw. When carrion crows and ravens were 
abundant in this country it was probably no 
very unusual thing to meet with white specimens. 
The old ornithologist, Willughby, writing over 
two centuries ago, mentions two milk-white 
ravens which he saw; but the fact of their 
whiteness is less interesting to read at this 
distant date than the old author’s delightful 
speculations as to the cause of the phenomenon. 
He doubts that white ravens were as common 
in this country as Aldrovandus had affirmed 
that they were, and then adds: ‘I rather think 
that they are found in those mountainous 
Northern Countries, which are for the greatest 
part of the year covered with snow: Where also 
many other Animals change their native colours, 
and become white, as Bears, Foxes, Blackbirds, 
&c., whether it proceeds from the force of imagi- 
nation, heightened by the constant intuition of 
Snow, or from the cold of the Climate, occasion- 
¥ 
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ing such a languishing of colour ; as we see in old 
Age, when the natural heat decays, the hair 
grows grey, and at last white.’ 

To return to the subject of the beautiful 
albino daws, and the numbers sometimes seen in 
our bird markets. One can only say that the 
monster London throws its nets over an 
exceedingly wide area, capturing all rare and 
quaint and beautiful things for its own delight. 
Thinking of these wonderful white daws, when 
IT have cast up my eyes to the birdless towers 
and domes of our great London buildings, it has 
occurred to me to ask the following question : 
Is there not one among the many very wealthy 
men in London, who annually throw away 
hundreds of thousands of pounds on_ their 
several crazes—is there not one to give, say, 
fifty or sixty pounds per annum to buy up all 
these beautiful albinos, at the usual price of 
one or two guineas per bird, for three or four 
years, and establish a colony at Westminster, or 
other suitable place, where thousands of people 
would have great delight in looking at them 
every day? For it would indeed be a strange 
and beautiful sight, and many persons would 
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come from a distance solely to see the milk- 
white daws soaring in the wind, as their custom 
is, above the roofs and towers; and he who 
made such a gift to London would be long and 


very pleasantly remembered. 
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CHAPTER V 
EXPULSION OF THE ROOKS 


Positions of the rook and crow compared—Gray’s Inn Gardens 
rookery—Break-up of the old, and futile attempt of the 
birds to establish new rookeries—The rooks a great loss 
to London—Why the rook is esteemed—Incidents in the 
life of a tame rook—A first sight of the Kensington Gardens 
rookery—The true history of the expulsion of the rooks—A 
desolate scene, and a vision of London beautified. 


We have seen how it is with the carrion 
crow—that he is in the balance, and that 
if the park authorities will but refrain from 
persecuting him he will probably be able to 
keep his ancient place among the wild birds of 
London. To what has already been said on the 
subject of this bird I will only add here that 
there is, just now, an unfortunate inclination in 
some of the County Council’s parks to adopt the 
policy of the royal parks—to set too high a 
value on domestic and ornamental’ water-fowl, 
which, however beautiful and costly they may 
be, can never give as much pleasure or produce 
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the same effect on the mind as the wild bird. 
The old London crow is worth more to London 
than many exotic swans and ducks and geese. 


We have also seen that the case of the jack- 
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daw is not quite hopeless; for although the 
birds are now reduced to an insignificant 
remnant, the habits and disposition of this 


species make it reasonable to hope that they 
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will thrive and increase, and, in any case, that 
if we want the daw we can have him. But the 
case of the rook appears to me well nigh hope- 
less, and on this account, in this list of the 
corvines, he is put last that should have been 
first. There are nevertheless two reasons why a 
considerable space—a whole chapter—should be 
given to this species: one is, that down to 
within a few years ago. the rook attracted the 
largest share of attention, and was the most 
important species in the wild bird life of the 
metropolis ; the other, that it would be well that 
the cause of its departure should not be forgotten. - 
It is true that in the very heart of the metropolis 
a rookery still exists in Gray’s Inn Gardens, and 
that although it does not increase neither does 
it diminish. Thus, during the last twenty years 
there have never been fewer than seventeen or 
eighteen, and never more than thirty nests in a 
season; and for the last three seasons the num- 
bers have been twenty-five, twenty-three, and 
twenty-four nests. Going a little farther back 
in the history of this ancient famous colony, it 
is well to relate that, twenty-three years ago, it 
was well-nigh lost for ever through an uncon- 


sidered act of the Benchers, or of some ignorant 
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person in authority among them. It was thought 
that the trees would have a better appearance 
if. a number of their large horizontal branches 
were lopped off, and the work was carried out 
in the month of March, just when the rooks 
were busy repairing their old and building new 
nests. The birds were seized with panic, and 
went away in a body to be seen no more for 
the space of three years; then they returned to 
settle once more, and at present they are re- 
garded with so much pride and affection by the 
Benchers, and have so much food cast to them 
out of scores of windows, that they have grown 
to be the most domestic and stay-at-home rooks 
to be found anywhere in England. 

With the exception of this one small colony, 
it is sad to have to say that utter, irretrievable 
disaster has fallen on the inner London rookeries 
—those that still exist in the suburbs will be 
mentioned in subsequent chapters—and although 
rooks may still be found within our gates, go 
they will and go they must, never to return. 
The few birds that continue in constantly 
diminishing numbers to breed here and there 
in the metropolis, in spite of its gloomy atmo- 
sphere and the long distances they are obliged 
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to travel in quest of grubs and worms for 
their young, are London rooks, themselves 
hatched in parks and squares—the town has 
always been their home and breeding place; and 
although it is more than probable that some of 
these town birds are from time to time enticed 
away to the country, it is indeed hard to believe 
that rooks hatched in the rural districts are ever 
tempted to come to us. During the last dozen 
years many attempts at founding new colonies 
have been made by small bands of rooks. These 
birds were and are survivors of the old broken- 
up communities. All these incipient rookeries, 
containing from two or three to a dozen nests 
(as at Connaught Square), have failed; but the 
birds, or some of them, still wander about in an 
aimless way in small companies, from park to 
park, and there is no doubt that year by year 
these homeless rooks will continue to decrease 
in number, until the ancient tradition is lost, 
and they will be seen no more. 

It is no slight loss which we have to lament ; 
it is the loss to the millions inhabiting this city, 
or congeries of cities and towns, of a bird which 
is more to us than any other wild bird, on 
account of its large size and interesting’ social 
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habits, its high intelligence, and the confidence 
it reposes in man; and, finally, of that ancient 
kindly regard and pride in it which, in some 
degree, is felt by all persons throughout the 
kingdom. The rook has other claims to our 
esteem and affection which are not so generally 
known: in a domestic state it is no whit be- 
hind other species in the capacity for strong 
attachments, in versatility and playfulness, and 
that tricksy spirit found in most of the corvines, 
which so curiously resembles, or simulates, the 
sense of humour in ourselves. 

I recall here an incident in the life of a tame 
rook, and by way of apology for introducing it 
I may mention that this bird, although country 
bred, was of London too, when his mistress 
came to town for the season accompanied by 
her glossy black pet. I will first relate some- 
thing of his country life, and feel confident that 
this digression will be pardoned by those of my 
readers who are admirers of the rook, a bird 
which we are accustomed to regard as of a more 
sedate disposition than the jackdaw. 

He was picked up injured in a park in 
Oxfordshire, taken in and nursed by the lady 
of the house until he was well and able to fly 


oe 
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about once more; but he elected to stay with 
his benefactress, although he always spent a 
portion of each day in flying about the country 
in company with his fellows. He had various 
ways of showing his partiality for his mistress, 
one of which was very curious. Early every 
morning he flew into her bedroom by the open 
window, and alighting on her bed would deposit 
a small offering on the pillow—a horse-chestnut 
bur, a little crooked stick, a bleached rabbit 
bone, a pebble, a bit of rusty iron, which he 
had picked up and regarded as a_ suitable 
present. Whatever it was, it had to be accepted 
with demonstrations of gratitude and affection. 
If she took no notice he would lift it up and 
replace it again, calling attention to it with 
little subdued exclamations which sounded like 
words, and if she feigned sleep he would gently 
pull her hair or tap her cheek with his bill to 
awake her. Once the present was accepted he 
would nestle in under her arm and remain so, 
very contentedly, until she got up. 

Here we get a delightful little peep into the 
workings of the rook’s mind. We ourselves, 
our great philosopher tells us, are ‘ hopelessly’ 
anthropomorphic. The rook appears to be in as 
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bad a case; to his mind we are nothing but 
bigger rooks, somewhat misshapen, perhaps, 
featherless, deprived by some accident of the 
faculty of flight, and not very well able to take 
care of ourselves. 

One summer day the rook came into the 
daughter’s bedroom, where she was washing 
her hands, and had just taken off a valuable 
diamond ring from her finger and placed it on 
the marble top of the washing-stand. The rook 
came to the stand and very suddenly picked up 
the ring and flew out at the open window. The 
young lady ran down stairs and on to the terrace, 
calling out that the bird had flown away with her 
ring. Her mother quickly came out with a field 
glass in her hand, and together they watched the 
bird fly straight away across the park to a 
distance of about a third of a mile, where he dis- 
appeared from sight among the trees. The ring 
was gone! Two hours later the robber returned 
and flew into the dining-room, where his mistress 
happened to be; alighting on the table, he 
dropped the ring from his beak and began 
walking round it, viewing it first with one, then 
the other eye, uttering the while a variety of 
little complacent notes, in which he seemed to 
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be saying: ‘I have often admired this beautiful 
ring, but never had an opportunity of examining 
it properly before; now, after having had it for 
some time in my possession and shown it to 
several wild rooks of my acquaintance, I have 
much satisfaction in restoring it to its owner, 
who is my very good friend.’ 

During his summer visits to London this 
rook met with many curious and amusing 
adventures, as he had the habit of flying in at 
the open windows of houses in the neighbour- 
hood of Park Lane, and making himself very 
much at home. He also flew about Hyde Park 
and Kensington Gardens every day to visit his 
fellow-rooks. One day his mistress was walking 
in the Row, at an hour when it was full of 
fashionable people, and the rook, winging his 
way homewards from the gardens, spied her, 
and circling down alighted on her shoulders, to 
the amazement of all who witnessed the incident. 
‘What an astonishing thing!’ exclaimed some 
person in the crowd that gathered round her. 
‘Oh, not at all, answered the lady, caressing 
the bird with her hand, while he rubbed his 
beak against her cheek ; ‘if you were as fond of 
‘the birds as I am, and treated them as well, 
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they would be glad to come down on to your 
shoulders, too.’ 

This happened when the now vanished rooks 
had their populous rookery in Kensington Gar- 
dens, where they were to be seen all day flying to 
and from the old nesting-trees, and stalking over 
the green turf in search of grubs on the open 
portions of Hyde Park. And we should have 
had them there now if they had not been driven 


out. 


The two largest London rookeries were 
those at Greenwich Park and Kensington 
Gardens. In the first-named the trees were all 
topped over twenty years ago, with the result 
that the birds left; and although the locality 
has much to attract them, and numbers of rooks 
constantly visit the park, they have never 
attempted to build nests since the trees were 
mutilated. This rookery I never saw; that of 
Kensington Gardens I knew very well. 

Over twenty years ago, on arriving in 
London, I put up at a City hotel, and on the 
following day went out to explore, and walked 
at random, never inquiring my way of any 
person, and not knowing whether I was going 


78 BIRDS IN LONDON 


east or west. After rambling about for. some 
three or four hours, I came to a vast wooded 
place where few persons were about, It was a 
wet, cold morning in early May, after a night 
of incessant rain; but when I reached this 
unknown place the sun shone out and made the 
air warm and fragrant and the grass and trees 
sparkle with innumerable raindrops. Never 
grass and trees in their early spring foliage 
looked so vividly green, while above the sky 
was clear and blue as if I had left London 
leagues behind. As I advanced farther into 
this wooded space the dull sounds of traffic be- 
came fainter, while ahead the continuous noise of 
many cawing rooks grew louder and louder. I 
was soon under the rookery listening to and 
watching the birds as they wrangled with one 
another, and passed in and out among the trees 
or soared above their tops. How intensely black 
they looked amidst the fresh brilliant green of 
the sunlit foliage! What wonderfully tall trees 
were these where the rookery was placed! It 
was like a wood where the trees were self- 
planted, and grew close together in charming 
disorder, reaching a height of about one hundred 
feet or more. Of the fine sights of London so 
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far known to me, including the turbid, rushing 
Thames, spanned by its vast stone bridges, the 
cathedral with its sombre cloud-like dome, and 
the endless hurrying procession of Cheapside, 
this impressed me the most. The existence of 
so noble a transcript of wild nature as this tall 
wood with its noisy black people, so near the 
heart of the metropolis, surrounded on all sides 
by miles of brick and mortar and innumerable 
smoking chimneys, filled me with astonishment ; 
and I may say that I have seldom looked on a 
scene that stamped itself on my memory in more 
vivid and lasting colours. Recalling the sensa- 
tions of delight I experienced then, I can now 
feel nothing but horror at the thought of the 
unspeakable barbarity the park authorities were 
guilty of in destroying this noble grove. Why 
was it destroyed? It was surely worth more to 
us than many of our possessions—many painted 
canvases, statues, and monuments, which have 
cost millions of the public money! Of brick 
and stone buildings, plain and ornamental, we 
have enough to afford shelter to our bodies, and 
for all other purposes, but trees of one or two 
centuries’ growth, the great trees that give 
shelter’ and refreshment to the soul, are not 
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many in London. There must, then, have been- 
some urgent reason and necessity for the removal 
of this temple not builded by man. It could 
not surely have been for the sake of the paltry 
sum which the wood was worth—paltry, that is 
to say, if we compare the amount the timber- 
merchant would pay for seven hundred elm- 
trees with the sum of seventy-five thousand 
pounds the Government gave, a little later, for 
half a dozen dreary canvases from Blenheim 
—dust and ashes for the hungry and thirsty ! 
Those who witnessed the felling of these seven 
hundred trees, the tallest in London, could but 
believe that the authorities had good cause for 
what they did, that they had been advised by 
experts in forestry; and it was vaguely thought 
that the trees, which looked outwardly in so 
flourishing a condition, were inwardly eaten up 
with canker, and would eventually (and very 
soon perhaps) have to come down. If the trees 
had in very truth been dying, the authorities 
would not have been justified in their action. 
In the condition in which trees are placed in 
London it is well nigh impossible that they 
should have perfect health; but trees take long 
to die, and during decay. are still beautiful. 
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Not far from London is a tree which Aubrey 
described as very old in his day, and which has 
been dying since the early years of this century, 
but it is not dead yet, and it may live to be 
admired by thousands of pilgrims down to the 
end of the twentieth century. In any case, 
trees are too precious in London to be removed 
because they are unsound. But the truth was, 
those in Kensington Gardens were not dying 
and not decayed. The very fact that they 
were chosen year after year by the rooks to 
build upon afforded the strongest evidence 
that they were the healthiest trees in the 
gardens. When they were felled a majority of 
them were found to be perfectly sound. I 
examined many of the finest boles, seventy and 
eighty feet long, and could detect no rotten spot 
in them, nor at the roots. 

The only reasons I have been able to discover 
as having been given for the destruction were 
that grass could not be made to grow so as to 
form a turf in the deep shade of the grove; that 
in wet weather, particularly during the fall of 
the leaf, the ground was always sloppy and 
dirty under the trees, so that no person could 
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walk in that part of the grounds without soiling 
his boots. 

It will hardly be credited that the very men 
who did the work, before setting about it, 
respectfully informed the park authorities that 
they considered it would be a great mistake to 
cut the trees down, not only because they were 
sound and beautiful to the eye, but for other 
reasons. One was that the rooks would be 
driven away; another that this tall thick grove 
was a protection to the gardens, and secured 
the trees scattered over its northern side from 
the violence of the winds from the west. They 
were laughed at for their pains, and told that 
the ‘screen’ was not wanted, as every tree was 
made safe by its own roots; and as to the rooks, 
they would not abandon the gardens where 
they had bred for generations, but would build 
new nests on other trees. Finally, when it came 
to the cutting down, the men begged to be 
allowed to spare a few of the finest trees in the 
grove; and at last one tree, with no fewer than 
fourteen nests on it: they were sharply ordered 
to cut down the lot. And cut down they were, 
with disastrous consequences, as we know, as 
during the next few years many scores of the 
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finest trees on the north side of the gardens 
were blown down by the winds, among them the 
noblest tree in London—the great beech on the 
east side of the wide vacant space where the 
grove had stood. The rooks, too, went away, 
as they had gone before from Greenwich Park, 
and as in a period of seventeen years they have 
not succeeded in establishing a new rookery, we 
may now regard them as lost for ever. 

Seventeen years! Some may say that this is 
going too far back; that in these fast-moving 
times, crowded with historically important events, 
it is hardly worth while in 1898 to recall the fact 
that in 1880 a grove of seven hundred trees was 
cut down in Kensington Gardens for no reason 
whatever, or for a reason which would not be 
taken seriously by any person in any degree 
removed from the condition of imbecility ! 

To the nation at large the destruction of this 
grove may not have been an important event, 
but to the millions inhabiting the metropolis, 
who in a sense form a nation in themselves, it 
was exceedingly important, immeasurably more 
so than most of the events recorded each year 
in the ‘ Annual Register.’ 

It must be borne in mind that to 3 vast 


G2 
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majority of this population of five millions 
London is a permanent home, their ‘ province 
covered with houses’ where they spend their 
toiling lives far from the sights and sounds of 
nature ; that the conditions being what they are, 
an open space is a possession of incalculable 
value, to be prized above all others, like an 
amulet or a thrice-precious gem containing 
mysterious health-giving properties. He, then, 
who takes from London one of these sacred 
possessions, or who deprives it of its value by 
destroying its rural character, by cutting down 
its old trees and driving out its bird life, inflicts 
the greatest conceivable injury on the com- 
munity, and is really a worse enemy than the 
criminal who singles out an individual here and 
there for attack, and who for his misdeeds is 
sent to Dartmoor or to the gallows. 

We give praise and glory to those who 
confer lasting benefits on the community; we 
love their memories when they are no more, and 
cherish their fame, and hand it on from genera- 
tion to generation. In honouring them we 
honour ourselves. But praise and glory would 
be without significance, and love of our bene- 


factors would lose its best virtue, its peculiar 
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sweetness, if such a feeling did not have its 


bitter opposite and correlative. 


In conclusion of this in part mournful 
chapter I will relate a little experience met 
with in Kensington Gardens, seventeen years 
ago. I was in bad health at the time, with no 
prospect of recovery, and had been absent from 
London. It was a bright and beautiful morning 
in October, the air summer-like in its warmth, 
and, thinking how pleasant my favourite green 
and. wooded haunt would look in the sunshine, 
I paid a visit to Kensington Gardens. Then I 
first saw the great destruction that had been 
wrought ; where the grove had stood there was 
now a vast vacant space, many scores of felled 
trees lying about, and all the ground trodden 
and black, and variegated with innumerable 
yellow chips, which formed in appearance an 
irregular inlaid pattern. 

As I stood there idly contemplating the sawn- 
off half of a prostrate trunk, my attention was 
attracted to a couple of small, ragged, shrill- 
voiced urchins, dancing round the wood ‘and 
trying to get bits of bark and splinters off, one 
with a broken chopper for an implement, the 
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other with a small hand-hatchet, which flew off 
the handle at every stroke. Seeing that I was 
observing their antics, one shouted to the other, 
‘Say, Bill, got a penny?’ ‘No, don’t I wish I 
had !’ shouted the other. 

‘Little beggars,’ thought I, ‘do you really 
imagine you are going to get a penny out of 
me?’ So much amused was I at their trans- 
parent device that I deliberately winked an eye 
—not at the urchins, but for the benefit of a 
carelessly dressed, idle-looking young woman 
who happened to be standing near just then, 
regarding us with an expression of slight interest, 
a slight smile on her rosy lips, the sunshine 
resting on her beautiful sun-browned face, and 
tawny bronzed hair. I must explain that I had 
met her before, often and often, in London and 
other towns, and in the country, and by the sea, 
and on distant seas, and in many uninhabited 
places, so that we were old friends and quite 
familiar. 

Presently an exceedingly wasted, miserable- 
looking, decrepid old woman came by, bent almost 
double under a ragged shawl full of sticks and 
brushwood which she had gathered where the 


men were now engaged in lopping off the branches 


EXPULSION OF THE ROOKS 87 


of a tree they had just felled. ‘My! she’s got a 
load, ain’t she, Bill?’ cried the first urchin 
again. ‘Oh, if we had a penny, now!’ 

I asked him what he meant, and very readily 
and volubly he explained that-on payment of a 
penny the workmen would allow any person to 
take away as much of the waste wood as he 
could carry, but without the penny not a chip. 
T relented at that and gave them a penny, and 
with a whoop of joy at their success they ran 
off to where the men were working. 

Then I turned to leave the gardens, nodding 
a good-bye to the young woman, who was still 
standing there. The slight smile and expression 
of slight interest, that curious baffling expres- 
sion with which she regards all our actions, from 
the smallest to the greatest, came back to her 
lips and face. But as she returned my glance 
with her sunny eyes, behind the sunniness on 
the surface there was a look of deep meaning, 
such as I have occasionally seen in them before. 
It seemed to be saying sorrowful and yet 
comforting things to me, telling me not to grieve 
overmuch at these hackings and mutilations of 
the sweet places of the earth-——at these losses to 
be made good. It was asif she had shown me a 
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vision of some far time, after this London, after 
the dust of all her people, from park ranger to 
bowed-down withered old woman gathering 
rotten rain-sodden sticks for fuel, had been 
blown about by the winds of many centuries 
—a vision of old trees growing again on this 
desecrated spot as in past ages, oak and elm, 
and beech and chestnut, the happy, green homes 
of squirrel and bird and bee. It was very 
sweet to see London beautified and made healthy 
at last! And I thought, quoting Hafiz, that 
after a thousand years my bones would be filled 
with gladness, and, uprising, dance in the 
sepulchre. 
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CHAPTER VI 
RECENT COLONISTS 


The wood-pigeon in Kensington Gardens—Its increase—Its 
beauty and charm—Perching on Shakespeare’s statue in 
Leicester Square—Change of habits—The moorhen—Its ap- 
pearance and habits—An esthetic bird—Its increase—The 
dabchick in London—Its increase—Appearance and habits 
—At Clissold Park—The stock-dove in London. 


Or the species which have established colonies 
in London during recent years, the wood-pigeon, 
or ringdove, is the most important, being the 
largest in size and the most numerous; and it is 
also remarkable on account of its beauty, melody, 
and tameness. Indeed, the presence of this 
bird and its abundance is a compensation for 
some of our losses suffered in recent years. It 
has for many of us, albeit in a less degree than 
the carrion crow, somewhat of glamour, pro- 
ducing in such a place as Kensington Gardens 
an illusion of wild nature; and watching it 
suddenly spring aloft, with loud flap of wings, to 


soar circling on high and descend in a graceful 
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curve to its tree again, and listening to the 
beautiful sound of its human-like plaint, which 
may be heard not only in summer but on any 
mild day in winter, one is apt to lose sight of the 
increasingly artificial aspect of things; to forget 
the havoc that has been wrought, until the 
surviving trees—the decayed giants about whose 
roots the cruel, hungry, glittering axe ever flits 
and plays like a hawk-moth in the summer 
twilight—no longer seem conscious of their 
doom. 

Twenty years ago the wood-pigeon was 
almost unknown in London, the very few birds 
that existed being confined to woods on the 
borders of the metropolis and to some of the 
old private parks—Ravenscourt, Brondesbury, 
Clissold and Brockwell Parks; except two or 
three pairs that bred in the group of fir trees on 
the north side of Kensington Gardens, and one 
pair in St. James’s Park. Tree-felling caused 
these birds to abandon the parks sometime 
during the seventies. But from 1883, when a 
single pair nested in Buckingham Palace Gar- 
dens, wood-pigeons have increased and spread 
from year to year until the present time, when 
there is not any park with large old trees, or 
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with trees of a moderate size, where these birds 
are not annual breeders. As the park trees no 
longer afford them sufficient accommodation 
they have gone to other smaller areas, and to 
many squares and gardens, private and public. 
Thus, in Soho Square no fewer than six pairs 
had nests last summer. It was very pleasant, a 
friend told me, to look out of his window on an 
April morning and see two milk-white eggs, 
bright as gems in the sunlight, lying in the frail 
nest in a plane tree not many yards away. In 
North London these birds have increased greatly 
during the last three years. Sixteen pairs bred 
successfully in 1897 in Clissold Park, which is 
small, and there were scores of nests in the neigh- 
bourhood, on trees growing in private grounds. 

Even in the heart of the smoky, roaring City 
they build their nests and rear their young on 
any large tree. To other spaces, where there 
are no suitable trees, they are daily visitors; and 
lately I have been amused to see them come in 
small flocks to the coal deposits of the Great 
Western Railway at Westbourne Park. What 
attraction this busy black place, vexed with 
rumbling, puffing, and shrieking noises, can have 
for them I cannot guess. These doves, when 
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disturbed, invariably fly to a terrace of houses 
close by and perch on the chimney-pots, a newly 
acquired habit. In Leicester Square I have 
seen as many as a dozen to twenty birds at a 
time, leisurely moving about on the asphalted 
walks in search of crumbs of bread. It is not 
unusual to see one bird perched in a pretty 
attitude on the head of Shakespeare's statue 
in the middle of the square, the most com- 
manding position. I never admired that marble 
until I saw it thus occupied by the pretty dove- 
coloured quest, with white collar, iridescent neck, 
and orange bill; since then I have thought 
highly of it, and am grateful to Baron Albert 
Grant for his gift to London, and recall with 
pleasure that on the occasion of its unveiling I 
heard its praise, as a work of art, recited in 
rhyme by Browning’s— 
Hop-o-my-thumb, there, 
Banjo-Byron on his strum-strum, there. 


I heartily wish that the birds would make use 
in the same way of many other statues with 
which our public places are furnished, if not 
adorned. 

So numerous are the wood-pigeons at the 
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end of summer in their favourite parks that it is 
easy for any person, by throwing a few handfuls 
of grain, to attract as many as twenty or thirty 
of them to his feet. Their tameness is wonderful, 
and they are delightful to look at, although so 
stout of figure. Considering their enormous 
appetites, their portliness seems only natural. 
But a full habit does not detract from their 
beauty ; they remind us of some of our dearest 
lady friends, who in spite of their two score or 
more summers, and largeness where the maiden 
is slim, have somehow retained loveliness and 
erace. We have seen that the London wood- 
pigeon, like the London crow, occasionally 
alights on buildings. One bird comes to a ledge 
of a house-front opposite my window, and walks 
up and down there. We may expect that 
other changes in the birds’ habits will come 
about in time, if the present rate of increase 
should continue. Thus, last summer, one pair 
built a nest on St. Martin’s Church, Trafalgar 
Square; another pair on a mansion in Victoria 
Street, Westminster. 

Something further will be said of this species 
in a chapter on the movements of birds in 


London. 
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Next to the ringdove in importance—and a 
bird of a more fascinating personality, if such a 
word be admissible—is the moorhen, pretty 
and quaint in its silky olive-brown and slaty- 
grey dress, with oblique white bar on its side, 
and white undertail, yellow and scarlet beak 
and frontal shield, and large green legs. Green- 
legged little hen is its scientific name. Its motions, 
too, are pretty and quaint. Not without a 
smile can we see it going about on the smooth 
turf with an air of dignity incongruous in so 
small a bird, lifting up and setting down its feet 
with all the deliberation of a crane or bustard. 
A hundred curious facts have been recorded of 
this familiar species—the ‘moat-hen’ of old 
troubled days when the fighting man, instead of 
the schoolmaster as now, was abroad in England, 
and manor-houses were surrounded by moats, in 
which the moorhen lived, close to human beings, 
in a semi-domestic state. But after all that has 
been written, we no sooner have him near us, 
under our eyes, as in London to-day, than we 
note some new trait or pretty trick. Thus, in 
a pond in West London I saw a moorhen act in 
a manner which, so far as I know, had never 
been described ; and I must confess that if some 
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friend had related such a thing to me I should 
have been disposed to think that his sight had 
deceived him. This moorhen was quietly feeding 
on the margin, but became greatly excited on 
the appearance, a little distance away, of a second 
bird. Lowering its head, it made a little rush 
at, or towards, the new comer, then stopped and 
went quietly back; then made a second little 
charge, and again walked back. Finally it 
began to walk backwards, with slow, measured 
steps, towards the other bird, displaying, as it 
advanced, or retrograded, its open white tail, at 
the same time glancing over its shoulder as if to 
observe the effect on its neighbour of this new 
mode of motion. Whether this demonstration 
meant anger, or love, or mere fun, I cannot say. 

Instances of what Ruskin has called the 
moorhen’s ‘ human domesticity of temper, with 
curious fineness of sagacity and sympathies in 
taste, have been given by Bishop Stanley in his 
book on birds. He relates that the young, 
when able to fly, sometimes assist in rearing the 
later broods, and even help the old birds to 
make new nests. Of the bird’s esthetic taste 
he has the following anecdote. A pair of very 
tame moorhens that lived in the grounds of a 
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clergyman, in Cheadle, Staffordshire, in con- 
stantly adding to the materials of their nest 
and decorating it, made real havoc in the 
garden; the hen was once seen sitting on her 
egos ‘surrounded with a brilliant wreath of 
scarlet anemones.’ An instance equally re- 
markable occurred in 1896 in Battersea Park. 
A pair of moorhens took it into their fantastic 
little heads to build their nest against a piece 
of wire-netting stretched across the lake at 
one point. It was an enormous structure, 
built up from the water to the top of the 
netting, nearly three feet high, and presented a 
strange appearance from the shore. On a close 
view the superintendent, found that four tail- 
feathers of the peacock had been woven into its 
fabric, and so arranged that the four broad tips 
stood free above the nest, shading the cavity 
and sitting bird, like four great gorgeously 
coloured leaves. 

The moorhen, like the ringdove, was almost 
unknown in London twenty years ago, and is 
now as widely diffused, but owing to its struc- 
ture and habits it cannot keep pace with the 
other bird’s increase. It must have water, and 


some rushes, or weeds, or bushes to make its 
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nest in; and wherever these are found, however 
small the pond may be, there the moorhen will 


live very contentedly. 


A very few years ago it would have been a 
wild thing to say that the little grebe was a 
suitable bird for London, and if some wise 
ornithologist had prophesied its advent how we 
should all have laughed at him! For how 
should this timid feeble-winged wanderer be able 
to come and go, finding its way to and from its 
chosen park, in this large province covered with 
houses, by night, through the network of 
treacherous telegraph wires, in a lurid atmo- 
sphere, frightened by strange noises and con- 
fused by the glare of innumerable lamps? Of 
birds that get their living from the water, it 
would have seemed safer to look for the coming 
(as colonists) of the common sandpiper, king- 
fisher, coot, widgeon, teal: all these, also the 
heron and cormorant, are occasional visitors to 
inner London, and it is to be hoped that some 
of them will in time become permanent addi- 
tions to the wild bird life of the metropolis. 

The little grebe, before it formed a settlement, 
was also an occasional visitor during its spring 

H 
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and autumn travels; and in 1870, when there 
was a visitation on a large scale, as many as one 
hundred little grebes were seen at one time on 
the Round Pond in Kensington Gardens. But 
it was not until long afterwards, about fifteen 
years ago, that the first pair had the boldness 
to stay and breed in one of the park lakes, 
in sight of many people coming and going 
every day and all day long. This was at St. 
James’s Park, and from this centre the bird 
has extended his range from year to year to 
other parks and spaces, and is now as well 
established as the ringdove and moorhen. But, ' 
unlike the others, he is a summer visitor, coming 
in March and April, and going, no man knows 
whither, in October and November. If he were 
to remain, a long severe frost might prove fatal 
to the whole colony. He lives on little fishes 
and water insects, and must have open water 
to fish in. 

He is not a showy bird, nor large, being less 
than the teal in size, and indeed is known to 
comparatively few persons. Nevertheless he is 
a welcome addition to our wild bird life, and 
is, to those who know him, a wonderfully 
interesting little creature, clothed in a dense 
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unwettable plumage, olive, black, and chestnut 
in colour, his legs set far back—‘ becoming 
almost a fish’s tail indeed, rather than a bird’s 


DABCHICK ON NEST 


legs,’ the lobed feet in shape like a horse- 
chestnut leaf. His habits are as curious as his 
structure. His nest is-a raft made of a mass 
of water-weeds, moored to the rushes or to a 
drooping branch, and sometimes it breaks from 
its moorings and floats away, carrying eges and 
sitting bird on it. On quitting the nest the 
bird invariably draws a coverlet of wet weeds 
H2 
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over the eggs; the nest in appearance is then 
nothing but a bunch of dead vegetable rubbish 
floating in the water. When the young are out 
of the eggs, the parent birds are accustomed to 
take them under their wings, just as a man 
might take a parcel under his arm, and dive into 
the water. 

Another curious habit of the dabchick was 
discovered during the summer of 1896 in Clissold 
Park, when, for the second time, a pair of these 
birds settled in the too small piece of water at that 
place. Unfortunately, their nest was attacked 
and repeatedly destroyed by the moorhens, who 
took a dislike to these ‘new chums,’ and by 
the swans, who probably found that the wet 
materials used by the little grebe in building its 
nest were good to eat: Now, it was observed that 
when the nest was made on deep water, where the 
swans could swim up to it, the dabchicks defended 
it by diving and pecking at, or biting, the webbed 
feet of the assailants under water. It was a 
curious duel between a pigmy and a giant—one 
a stately man-of-war floating on the water, the 
other a small submerged torpedo, very active 
and intelligent. The swans were greatly dis- 
concerted and repeatedly driven off by means of 
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this strategy, but in the end the brave little 
divers were beaten, and reared no young. 

The moral of this incident, which applies 
not only to Clissold but to Brockwell, Dulwich, 
and to a dozen other parks, is that you cannot 
have a big aquatic happy family in a very small 
pond. 

But it is extremely encouraging to all those 
who wish for a ‘better friendship’ with the 
fowls of the air to find that this contest was 
watched with keen interest and sympathy with 
the defenders by the superintendent of a London 
park and the park constables. 

It is curious to note that the three species 
we have been considering, differing so widely 
in their structures and habits, should be so 
closely associated in the history of London 
wild bird life. That they should have estab- 
lished colonies at very nearly about the same 
time, and very nearly at the same centre, from 
which they have subsequently spread over the 
metropolis; and that this centre, the cradle of 
the London races of these birds, should continue 
to be their most favoured resort. Seeing the 
numbers of wood-pigeons to-day, and their 
tameness everywhere, the statement will seem 
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almost incredible to many readers that only 
fifteen years ago, one spring morning, the head 
gardener at Buckingham Palace, full of excite- 
ment, made a hurried visit to a friend to tell 
him that a pair of these birds had actually built 
a nest on a tree in the Palace grounds. Up 
till now the birds are most numerous in this 
part of London. The moorhen, I believe, bred 
first at St. James’s Park about seventeen years 
ago; a few days ago—January 1898—I saw 
twelve of these birds in a little scattered flock 
feeding in the grass in this park. In no other 
public park in London can so many be seen 
together. The dabchick first bred in St. James’s 
Park about fifteen years ago, and last summer, 
1897, as many as seven broods were brought 
out. In no other London park were there 
more than two broods. 


The three species described are the only per- 
manent additions in recent years to the wild bird 
life of the metropolis. But when it is considered 
that their colonies were self-planted, and have 
shown a continuous growth, while great changes 
of decrease and increase have meanwhile been 
going on in the old-established colonies, we find 
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good reason for the hope that other species, 
previously unknown to the metropolis, will be 
added from time to time. We know that birds 
attract birds, both their own and other kinds. 
Even now there may be some new-comers— 
pioneers and founders of fresh colonies—whose 
presence is unsuspected, or known only to a 
very few observers. I have been informed by 
Mr. Howard Saunders that he has seen the 
stock-dove in one of the West-end parks, and 
that a friend of his had independently made the 
discovery that this species is now a visitor to, 
and possibly a resident in, London. One would 
imagine the stock-dove to be a species well 
suited to thrive- with us, as it would find 
numberless breeding-holes both in the decayed 
trees in the parks and in big buildings, in which 
to rear its young in safety. I should prefer to 
see the turtle-dove, a much prettier and more 
graceful bird, with a better voice, but beggars 
must not be choosers; with the stock-dove 
established, London will possess three of the 
four doves indigenous in these islands, and the 
turtle-dove—at present an annual breeder in 
woods quite near to London—may follow by- 
and-by to complete the quartette. 
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CHAPTER VII 
LONDON’S LITTLE BIRDS 


Number of species, common and uncommon—The London 
sparrow—His predominance, hardiness, and intelligence—A 
pet sparrow—Breeding irregularities—A love-sick bird— 
Sparrow shindies: their probable cause —‘ Sparrow chapels’ 
—Evening in the parks—The starling—His independence — 
Characteristics—Blackbird, thrush, and robin—White black- 
birds—The robin—Decrease in London—Habits and dis- 
position. 

THERE are not more than about twenty species 

of small passerine birds that live all the year in 

London proper. The larger wild birds that 

breed in London within the five-mile radius are 

eight species, or if we add the semi-domestic 
pigeon or rock-dove, there are nine. Of the 
twenty small birds, it is surprising to find that 
only five can be described as really common, 
including the robin, which in recent years has 
ceased to be abundant in the interior parks, and 
has quite disappeared from the squares, burial 
grounds, and other small open spaces. The five 


familiar species are the sparrow, starling, black- 
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bird, song-thrush or throstle, and robin, and in 
the present chapter these only will be dealt with. 
All the other resident species found in London 
proper, or inner London—missel-thrush, wren, 
hedge-sparrow, nuthatch, tree-creeper, tits of 
five species, chaffinch, bullfinch, greenfinch, and 
yellowhammer, also the summer visitants, and 
some rare residents occasionally to be found 
breeding on the outskirts of the metropolis—will 
be spoken of in subsequent chapters descriptive 
of the parks and open spaces. 

Here once more the sparrow takes pre- 
cedence. ‘What! the sparrow again!’ the 
reader may exclaim; ‘I thought we had quite 
finished with that little bird, and were now 
going on to something else.’ Unfortunately, as 
we have seen, there is little else to go on to 
until we get to the suburbs, and that little bird 
the sparrow is not easily finished with. Besides, 
common as he is, intimately known to every 
man, woman, and child in the metropolis, even 
to the meanest gutter child in the poorest 
districts, it is always possible to find something 
fresh to say of a bird of so versatile a mind, so 
highly developed, so predominant. He must 
indeed be gifted with remarkable qualities to 


106 BIRDS IN LONDON 


have risen to such a position, to have occupied, 
nay conquered, London, and made its human 
inhabitants food-providers to his nation; and, 
finally, to have kept his possession so long 
without any decay of his pristine vigour, despite 
the unhealthy conditions. He does not receive, 
nor does he need, that fresh blood from the 
country which we poor human creatures must 
have, or else perish in the course of a very few 
generations. Nor does he require change of air. 
It is commonly said that ‘town sparrows’ 
migrate to the fields in summer, to feast on 
corn ‘in the milk,’ and this is true of our birds 
in the outlying suburbs, who live in sight of the 
fields; farther in, the sparrow never leaves his 
London home. J know that my sparrows—a 
few dozen that breed and live under my eyes— 
never see the country, nor any park, square, or 
other open space. 

The hardiness and adaptiveness of the bird 
must both be great to enable it to keep its 
health and strength through the gloom and 
darkness of London winters. There is no doubt 
that many of our caged birds would perish at 
this season if they did not feed by gas or candle 
light. When they do not so feed it is found 
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that the mortality, presumably from starvation, 
is very considerable. During December and 
January the London night is nearly seventeen 
hours in length, as it is sooner dark and later 
light than in the country; while in cold and 
fogey weather the birds feed little or not at all. 
They keep in their roosting-holes, and yet they do 
not appear to suffer. After a spell of frosty and 
very dark weather I have counted the sparrows 
I am accustomed to observe, and found none 
missing. 

But the sparrow’s chief advantage over other 
species doubtless lies in his greater intelligence. 
That ineradicable suspicion with which he 
regards the entire human race, and which one is 
sometimes inclined to set down to sheer stupidity, 
is, In the circumstances he exists in, his best 
policy. He has good cause to doubt the friendli- 
ness of his human neighbours, and his principle 
is, not to run risks; when in doubt, keep away. 
Thus, when the roads are swept the sparrows will 
go to the dirt and rubbish heaps, and search in 
them for food; then they will fly up to any 
window-sill and eat the bread they find put 
there for them. But let them see any rubbish 
of any description there, anything but bread—a 
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bit of string, a chip of wood, a scrap of paper, 
white or blue or yellow, or a rag, or even a 
penny piece, and at the first sight of it away 
they will dart, and not return until the dangerous 
object has been removed. A pigeon or starling 
would come and take the food without paying 
any attention to the strange object which so 
startled the sparrow. They are less cunning. 
Without doubt there are many boys and men in all 
parts of London who amuse themselves by trying 
to take sparrows, and the result of their attempts 
is that the birds decline to trust anyone. 

In this extreme suspiciousness, and in their 
habits generally, all sparrows appear pretty 
much alike to us. When we come to know 
them intimately, in the domestic state, we find 
that there is as much individual character in 
sparrows as in other highly intelligent creatures. 
The most interesting tame sparrow I have known 
in London was the pet of a lady of my acquaint- 
ance. This bird, however, was not a cockney 
sparrow from the nest: he was hatched on the 
other side of the Channel, and his owner rescued 
him, when young and scarce able to fly, from 
some street urchins in a suburb of Paris, who 
were playing with and tormenting him. In his 
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London home he grew up to be a handsome 
bird, brighter in plumage than our cock 
sparrows usually seem, even in the West-end 
parks. He was strongly attached to his mistress, 
and liked to play with and to be caressed by 
her; when she sat at work he would perch con- 
tentedly by her side by the half-hour chirruping 
his sparrow-music, interspersed with a few notes 
borrowed from caged songsters. He displayed a 
marked interest in her dress and ornaments, and 
appeared to take pleasure in richly coloured 
silks and satins, and in gold and precious stones. 
But all these things did not please him in the 
same degree, and the sight of some ornaments 
actually angered him: he would scold and peck 
at the brooch or necklace, or whatever it was, 
which he did not like, and if no notice was 
taken at first, he would work himself into a 
violent rage, and the offensive jewel would have 
to be taken off and put out of sight. He also 
had his likes and dislikes among the inmates 
and guests in the house. He would allow me 
to sit by him for an hour, taking no notice, but 
if I made any advance he would ruffle up his 
plumage, and tell me in his unmistakable 


sparrow-language to keep my distance. Once 
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he took a sudden violent hatred to his owner’s 
maid; no sooner would she enter the room 
where the sparrow happened to be than he 
would dart at her face and peck and beat her 
with his wings; and as he could not be made to 
like, nor even to tolerate her, she had to be 
discharged. It was, however, rare for him to 
abuse his position of first favourite so grossly as 
on this occasion. He was on the whole a good- 
tempered bird, and had a happy life, spending 
the winter months each year in Italy, where his 
mistress had a country house, and returning in 
the spring to London. Then, very unexpectedly, 
his long life of eighteen years came to an end ; 
for up to the time of dying he showed no sign 
of decadence. To the last his plumage and dis- 
position were bright, and his affection for his 
mistress and love for his own music un- 
abated. 

After all, it must be said that the sparrow, 
as a pet, has his limitations ; he is not, mentally, 
as high as the crow, aptly described by Mac- 
gillivray as the ‘ great sub-rational chief of the 
kingdom of birds.’ And however luxurious the 
home we may give him, he is undoubtedly 
happier living his own independent life, a 
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married bird, making slovenly straw nests under 
the tiles, and seeking his food in the gutter. 

Many years ago Dr. Gordon Stables said, in 
an article on the sparrow, that he felt convinced 
from his own observation of these birds that 
curious irregularities in their domestic or 
matrimonial relations were of very frequent 
occurrence, a fact which the ornithologists had 
overlooked. Last summer I had proof that such 
irregularities do occur, but I very much doubt 
that they are so common as he appears to 
believe. 

I had one pair of sparrows breeding in a 
hole under the eaves at the top of the house, 
quite close to a turret window, from which I 
look down upon and observe the birds, and on the 
sill of which I place bread for them. This pair 
reared brood after brood, from April to No- 
vember, and so long as they found bread on the 
window-sill they appeared to feed their young 
almost exclusively on it, although it is not their 
natural food ; but there was no green place near 
where caterpillars might be found, and I dare 
say the young sparrow has an adaptive stomach. 
At all events broods of four and five were 


successively brought out and taught to feed on 
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the window-sill. After a few days’ holiday the 
old birds would begin to tidy up the nest to 
receive a fresh clutch of eges. In July I noticed 
that a second female, the wife, as it appeared, of 
a neighbouring bird, had joined the first pair, 
and shared in the tasks of incubation and of 
feeding the young. The cast-off cock-sparrow 
had followed her to her new home, and was 
constantly hanging about the nest trying to 
coax his wife to go back to him. Day after day, 
and all day long, he would be there, and sitting 
on the slates quite close to the nest he would 
begin his chirrup—chirrup—chirrup; and 
gradually as time went on, and there was no 
response, he would grow more and more excited, 
and throw his head from side to side, and rock 
his body until he would be lying first on one 
side, then the other, and after a while he would 
make a few little hops forward, trailing his 
wings and tail on the slates, then cast himself 
down once more. Something in his monotonous 
song with its not unmusical rhythm, and his 
extravagant love-sick imploring gestures and 
movements, reminded me irresistibly of Chevalier 
in the character of Mr.’Enry ’Awkins—his whole 
action on the stage, the thin piping cockney 


LOVE-SICK COCK SPARROW 
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voice, the trivial catching melody, and, I had 
almost added, the very words— 


So ’elp me bob, I’m crazy! 

Lizer, you’re a daisy! 

Won’t yer share my ‘umble ‘ome ? 
Oh, Lizer! sweet Lizer ! 


And so on, and on, until one of the birds in the 
nest would come out and furiously chase him 
away. Then he would sit on some chimney- 
pipe twenty or thirty yards off, silent and solitary ; 
but by-and-by, seeing the coast clear,-he would 
return and begin his passionate pleading once 
more. 

This went on until the young birds were 
brought out, after which they all went away for 
a few days, and then the original pair returned. 
No doubt ’Enry ’Awkins had got his undutiful 
doner back. 

The individual sparrow is, however, little 
known to us: we regard him rather as a species, 
or race, and he interests the mass of people 
chiefly in his social character when he is seen in 
companies, and crowds, and multitudes. He is 
noisiest and attracts most attention when there 
is what may be called a ‘ shindy’ in the sparrow 
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community. Shindies are of frequent occurrence 
all the year round, and may arise from a variety 
of causes ; my belief is that, as they commonly 
take place at or near some favourite nesting or 
roosting site, they result from the sparrow’s sense 
of proprietorship and his too rough resentment 
of any intrusion into his own domain. Sparrows 
in London mostly remain paired all the year, 
and during the winter months roost in the 
breeding-hole, often in company with the young 
of the last-raised brood. Why all the neighbours 
rush in to take part in the fight is not so easy to 
guess: possibly they come in as would-be peace- 
makers, or policemen, but are themselves so 
wildly excited that they do nothing except to 
get into each other’s way and increase the 
confusion. 

Of more interest are those daily gatherings 
of a pacific nature at some favourite meeting- 
place, known to Londoners as a ‘sparrows’ 
chapel.’ <A large tree, or group of trees, in 
some garden, square, or other space, is used by 
the birds, and here they are accustomed to 
congregate at various times, when the rain is 
over, or when a burst of sunshine after gloomy 
weather makes them glad, and at sunset. Their 
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chorus of ringing chirruping sounds has an 
exceedingly pleasant effect ; for although com- 
pared with the warblers’ singing it may be a 
somewhat rude music, by contrast with the noise 
of traffic and raucous cries from human throats 
it is very bright and glad and even beautiful, 
voicing a wild, happy life. 

It is interesting and curious to find that this 
habit of concert-singing at sunset, although not 
universal, is common among passerine birds in 
all regions of the globe. And when a bird has 
this habit he will not omit his vesper song, even 
when the sun is not visible and when rain is 
falling. In some mysterious way he knows that 
the great globe is sinking beneath the horizon. 
Day ‘is ‘over, he can feed no more until 
to-morrow, in a few minutes he will be sleeping 
among the clustering leaves, but he ‘must sing 
his last song, must join in that last outburst of 
melody to express his overflowing joy in life. 

This is a habit of our sparrow, and even on 
the darkest days, when days are shortest, any 
person desirous of hearing the birds need only 
consult the almanac to find out the exact time 
of sunset, then repair to a ‘ chapel,’ and he will 
not be disappointed: 
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In some of the parks, notably at Battersea, 
where the birds are in thousands, the effect of so 
many voices all chirruping together is quite 
wonderful, and very delightful. 

The time will come, let us hope, when for 
half a dozen species of small birds in London we 
shall have two dozen, or even fifty; until then 
the sparrow, even the common gutter-sparrow, 
is a bird to be thankful for. 


The starling ranks second to the sparrow in 
numbers; but albeit second, the interval is very 
great: the starlings’ thousands are but a small 
tribe compared to the sparrows’ numerous 
nation. 

It has been said that the starling is almost 
as closely associated with man as the sparrow. 
That is hardly the case; in big towns the spar- 
row, like the rat and black beetle, although not 
in so unpleasant a way, is parasitical on man, 
whereas the starling is perfectly independent. 
He frequents human habitations because they 
provide him with suitable breeding-holes; he 
builds in a house, or barn, or church tower, 
just as he does in a hole in a tree in a wild 
forest, or a hole in the rock on some sea-cliff, 
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where instead of men and women he has puffins, 
cuillemots, and gannets for neighbours. The 
roar of the sea or the jarring noises of human 
traffic and industry—it is all one to the starling. 
That is why he is a London bird. In thé 
breeding season he is to be found diffused over 
the entire metropolis, an astonishing fact when 
we consider that he does not, like the sparrow, 
find his food in the roads, back gardens, and 
small spaces near his nest, but, like the rook, 
must go a considerable distance for it. 

Two seasons ago (1896) one pair of starlings 
had their nest close to my house—a treeless 
district, most desolate. When the young were 
hatched I watched the old birds going and 
coming, and on leaving the nest they invariably 
flew at a good height above the chimney-pots 
and telegraph wires, in the direction of the 
Victoria Gate of Hyde Park. They returned 
the same way. It is fully two miles to the park 
in that direction. The average number of eggs 
in a starling’s nest is six; and assuming that 
these birds had four or five young, we can 
imagine what an enormous labour it must have 
been to supply them with suitable insect food, 
each little beakful of grubs involving a return 
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journey of at least four miles; and the grubs 
would certainly be very much more difficult to 
find on the trodden sward of Hyde Park than 
in a country meadow. I pitied these brave 
birds every day, when I watched them from my 
turret window, going and coming, and at the 
same time I rejoiced to think that this pair, and 
hundreds of. other pairs with nests just as far 
from their scanty feeding-grounds, were yet 
able to rear their young each season in London. 

For the starling is really a splendid bird as 
birds are with us in this distant northern land— 
splendid in his spangled glossy dress of metallic 
purple, green, and bronze, a singer it is always 
pleasant to listen to, a flyer in armies and 
crowds whose aérial evolutions in autumn and 
winter, before settling to roost each evening, 
have long been the wonder and admiration of 
mankind. He inhabits London all the year 
round, but not in the same numbers: in the 
next chapter more will be said on this point. 
He also sings throughout the year; on any 
autumn or winter day a small company or flock 
of a dozen or two of birds may be found in any 
park containing large trees, and it is a delight 
that never grows stale to listen to the musical 
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conversation, or concert of curiously contrasted 
sounds, perpetually going on among them. The 
airy whistle, the various chirp, the clink-clink 
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as of a cracked bell, the low chatter of mixed 
harsh and musical sounds, the kissing and 
finger-cracking, and those long metallic notes, 
as of a saw being filed not unmusically, or (as a 
friend suggests) as of milking a cow in a tin 
pail ;—however familiar you may be with the 
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starling, you cannot listen to one of their choirs 
without hearing some new sound. There is 
more variety in the starling than in any other 
species, and not only in his language; if you ob-_ 
serve him closely for a short time, he will treat 
you to a sudden and surprising transformation. 
Watch him when absorbed in his own music, 
especially when emitting his favourite saw-filing 
ormilking-a-cow-in-a-tin-pailsounds: he trembles 
on his perch—shivers as with cold—his feathers 
puffed out, his wings hanging as if broken, his 
beak wide open, and the long pointed feathers 
of his swollen throat projected like a ragged 
beard. He is then a most forlorn-looking object, 
apparently broken up and falling to pieces; 
suddenly the sounds cease, and in the twinkling 
of an eye he is once more transformed into the 
neat, compact, glossy, alert starling ! 

Something further may be said about the pair 
of starlings that elected to breed the summer 
before last in sight of my top windows, in that 
brick desert where my home is. When they 
brought out and led their young away, I 
wondered if they would ever return to such a 
spot. Surely, thought I, they will have some 
recollection of the vast labour of rearing a 
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nestful of young at such a distance from their 
feeding-ground, and when summer comes once 
more will be tempted to settle somewhere 
nearer to the park. The Albert Memorial, for 
instance, gorgeous with gold and bright colour, 
might attract them; certainly there was room 
for them, since it had in the summer of 1896 
but one pair of starlings for tenants. It was 
consequently something of a surprise when, on 
March 23 last spring, early in the morning, the 
birds reappeared at the same place, and spent 
over an hour in fluttering about and exploring 
the old breeding- hole, perching on the slates and 
chimney-pots, and clinging to the brick wall, 
fluttering their wings, screaming and whistling 
as if almost beside themselves with joy to be at 
home once more. 

Brave and faithful starlings! we hardly de- 
serve to have you back, since London has not been 
too kind to her feathered children. Quite lately 
she has driven out her rooks, who were faithful 
too; and long ago she got rid of her ravens; 
and to her soaring kites she meted out still worse 
treatment, pulling down their last nest in 1777 
from the trees in Gray’s Inn Gardens, and cutting 
open the young birds to find out, in the interests 
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of ornithological science, what they had 
eaten ! 


Between the starling and the next in order, 
the blackbird, there is again a very great 
difference with regard to numbers. The former 
counts thousands, the latter hundreds. Be- 
tween blackbird and song-thrush, or throstle, 
there is not a wide difference, but if we take 
the whole of London, the blackbird is much 
more numerous. After these two, at a consider- 
able distance, comes the robin. In suburban 
grounds and gardens these three common 
species are equally abundant. But in these 
same private places, which ring the metropolis 
round with innumerable small green refuges, 
or sanctuaries, several other species which are 
dying out in the parks and open spaces of inner 
London are also common—wren, hedge-sparrow, 
blue, cole, and great tits, chaffinch, and green- 
finch—and of these no more need be said in this 
chapter. 

As we have seen, there is always a great 
interest shown (by the collector especially) 
in that not very rare phenomenon, an abnor- 
mally white bird. But in London the bird- 
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killers are restrained, and the white specimen 
is sometimes able to keep his life for a few or 
even for several months. Recently (1897). a 
very beautiful white blackbird was to be seen 
in Kensington Gardens, in the Flower Walk, 
east of the Albert Memorial. He was the 
successor to a wholly milk-white blackbird that 
lived during the summer of 1895 in the shrub- 
beries of Kensington Palace, and was killed 
by some scoundrel, who no doubt hoped to sell 
its carcass to some bird-stuffer. Its crushed 
body was found by one of the keepers in a thick 
holly-bush close to the public path; the slayer 
had not had: time to get into the enclosure to 
secure his prize. 

The other bird had some black and deep 
brown spots on his mantle, and a few inky black 
tail and wing feathers—a beautiful Dominican 
dress. But when I first saw him, rushing out 
of a black holly-bush, one grey misty morning 
in October, his exceeding whiteness startled me, 
and I was ready to believe that I had beheld a 
blackbird’s ghost, when the bird, startled too, 
emitted his prolonged chuckle, proving him to 
be no supernatural thing, but only: a fascinat- 
' ing freak of nature. He lived on, very much 
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admired, until the end of March last year (1897), 
having meanwhile found a mate, and was then 
killed by a cat. 


The robin, although common as ever in all 
the more rural parts of Londen—the suburban 
districts where there are gardens with shrubs 
and trees—is now growing sadly scarce every- 
where in the interior of the metropolis. In 
1865 the late Shirley Hibberd wrote that this 
bird was very common in London: ‘Robins 
are seen among the hay-carts at Whitechapel, 
Smithfield, and Cumberland Markets, in all the 
squares, in Lincoln’s Inn, Gray’s Inn, and 
other gardens, in the open roadway of Farring- 
don Street, Ludgate Hill, the Strand, and 
Blackfriars Road; nay, I once saw a robin on 
a lovely autumn afternoon perch upon the 
edge of a gravestone in St. Paul’s Churchyard 
and trill out a carol as sweetly as in any rural 
nook at home.’ 

Now the robin has long vanished from all 
these public places, even from the squares that 
are green, and that he is becoming very scarce 
in all the interior parks I shall have occasion to 
show in later chapters. It is a great pity that 
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this should be so, as this bright little bird is a 
universal favourite on account of his confidence 
in and familiarity with man, and his rare beauty, 
and because, as becomes a cousin of the nightin- 
gale, he is a very sweet singer. Moreover, just 
as his red breast shines brightest in autumn and 
winter, when all things look grey and desolate, 
or white with the snow’s universal whiteness, so 
does his song have a peculiar charm and almost 
unearthly sweetness in the silent songless season. 
It is not strange that in credulous times man’s 
imagination should have endowed so loved a 
bird with impossible virtues, that it should have 
been believed that he alone—heaven’s little 
feathered darling—cared for ‘the friendless 
bodies of unburied men’ and covered them with 
leaves, and was not without some supernatural 
faculties. Nor can it be said that all these 
pretty fables have quite faded out of the rustic 
mind. But, superstition apart, the robin is still 
a first favourite and dear to everyone, and some 
would gladly think he is a better bird, in the 
sense of being gentler, sweeter-tempered, more 
affectionate and hwman, than other feathered 
creatures. But it is not so, the tender expression 
of his large dark eye is deceptive. The late Mr. 
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Tristram-Valentine, writing of the starling in 
London, its neat, bright, glossy appearance, com- 
pared with that of the soot-blackened disreput- 
able-looking sparrow, says ‘the starling always 
looks like a gentleman.’ In like manner the 
robin will always be a robin, and act like one, 
in London or out of it—the most unsocial, 
fierce-tempered little duellist in the feathered 
world. Now I wish to point out that this 
fierce intolerant spirit of our bird is an ad- 
vantage in London, if we love robins and are 
anxious to have plenty of them. 

‘It is a familiar fact that at the end of 
summer the adult robins disappear; that they 
remain in hiding in the shade of the evergreens 
and thick bushes until they have got a new 
dress, and have recovered their old vigour ; that 
when they return to the world, so to speak, 
and find their young in possession of their 
home and territory, they set themselves to re- 
conquer it. For the robin will not tolerate 
another robin in that portion of a garden, 
shrubbery, orchard, or plantation which he 
regards as his very’ own. A great deal of 
fighting then takes place between old and young 
birds, and these fights in many instances end 
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fatally to one of the combatants, The raven 
has the same savage disposition and habit with 
regard to its young; and when a young raven, 
in disposition a ‘chip of the old block,’ refuses 
to go when ordered, and fights to stay, it 
occasionally happens that one of the birds gets 
killed. But the raven has a tremendous 
weapon, a stone axe, in his massive beak; how 
much greater the fury and bulldog tenacity of 
the robin must be to kill one of his own kind 
with so feeble a weapon as his small soft bill! 
At the end of the summer of 1896 two robins 
were observed fighting all day long in the 
private gardens of Kensington Palace, the fight 
ending in the death of one of the birds. 

Finally, as a result of all the chasing and 
fighting that goes on, the young birds are 
driven out to find homes for themselves. In 
London, in the interior parks, not many young 
robins are reared, but many of those that 
have been reared in the suburban districts drift 
into London, and altogether a considerable 
number of birds roam about the metropolis in 
search of some suitable green spot to settle in ; 
and I will only add here, in anticipation of what 
will be said in a later chapter, that if suitable 
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places were provided for them, the robins would 

increase year by year from this natural cause. 
There are other movements of robins in 

London which it will be more in order to notice 


in the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER VIII 
MOVEMENTS OF LONDON BIRDS 


Migration as seen in London—Swallows in the parks—-Field- 
fares—A flock of wild geese—Autumn movements of resident 
species—Wood-pigeons—A curious habit—Dabchicks and 
moorhens—Crows and rooks—The Palace daws—Starlings 
—Robins—A Tower robin and the Tower sparrows —Passage 
lirds in the parks—Small birds wintering in London— 
Influx of birds during severe frosts—Occasional visitors— 
The black-headed gull—A winter scene in St. James’s Park. 


THE seasonal movements of the strict migrants 
are little noticed in London; there are few such 
species that visit, fewer still that remain any 
time with us. And when they come we scarcely 
see them: they are not like the residents, 
reacted on and modified by their surroundings, 
made tame, ready to feed from our hands, to 
thrust themselves at all times upon our attention. 
Nevertheless we do occasionally see something 
of these shyer wilder ones, the strangers and 
passengers; and in London, as in the rural 
districts, it is the autumnal not the vernal 
K 
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migration which impresses the mind. Birds are 
seldom seen arriving inspring. Walking to-day 
in some park or garden, we hear the first willow- 
wren’s delicate tender warble among the fresh 
April foliage. It was not heard yesterday, but 
the small modest-coloured singer may have been 
there nevertheless, hidden and silent among the 
evergreens. The birds that appear in the 
autumn are plainly travellers that have come 
from some distant place, and have yet far to go. 
Wheatears may be seen if looked for in August 
on Hampstead Heath, and occasionally a few 
other large open spaces in or near London. In 
September and October swallows and martins 
put in an appearance, and although they refuse 
to make their summer home in inner London, 
they often come in considerable numbers and 
remain for many days, even for weeks, in the 
parks in autumn. 

It has been conjectured that the paucity of 
winged insect life in London is the cause of the 
departure of swallows and house-martins as 
breeding species. Yet in the autumn of 1896, 
from September to the middle of October, 
hundreds of these birds lived in the central and 
many other parks in London, and doubtless they 
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found a sufficiency of food in spite of the cold 
east winds which prevailed at that time. 


FIELDFARES AT THE TOWER 


Among the winter visitors to the outskirts 
of the metropolis, the fieldfare is the most 


eo 


132 BIRDS IN LONDON 


abundant as well as the most attractive. During 
the winters of 1895-6 and 1896-7 I saw them 
on numberless occasions at Wimbledon, Rich- 
mond, Hampstead Heath, Bostall Woods, Hack- 
ney Marsh, Wanstead, Dulwich, Brockwell Park, 
Streatham, and other open spaces and woods 
round London. In the gardens of the outer 
suburbs there is always a great profusion of 
winter berries, and the felts seen in these places 
are probably regular visitors. Certainly they 
are tamer than fieldfares are apt to be in the 
country, but they seldom penetrate far into the 
brick-and-mortar wilderness. I have seen a few in 
Kensington Gardens, and in November, 1896, a 
few fieldfares alighted on a tree at the Tower 
of London. Stranger still, in February 1897 a 
flock of wild geese was observed flying over the 
Tower: the birds went down the river flying 
low, as it was noticed that when they passed 
over the Tower Bridge they were not higher 
than the pinnacles of the two big towers. 

The birds that are strange to London eyes 
are very nearly all seen in the autumn, from 
September to November. At this mutable season 
a person who elects to spend his nights on the 
roof, with rugs and an umbrella to keep out 
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cold and wet, may be rewarded by hearing far- 
off shrill delicate noises of straggling sandpipers 
or other shore birds on passage, or the mysterious 
cry of the lapwing, ‘ wailing his way from cloud 
to cloud.’ 

All these rare sights and sounds are for the 
very patient watchers and listeners; neverthe- 
less they are the only ‘authentic tidings’ the 
Londoner receives of that great and wonderful 
wave of life which travels southward over half 
the globe in advance of winter. This annual 
exodus and sublime flight to distant delectable 
regions beyond the sea is, however, only taken 
part in by some of the feathered people ; mean- 
while the others that remain to brave the cold 
and scarcity are also seen to be infected with a 
restless spirit and desire of change. The starling, 
missel-thrush, larks and pipits, and other kinds, 
alter their way of life, uniting in flocks and 
becoming wanderers over the face of the country. 
Finches, too, go a-gypsying: the more sedentary 
species leave their breeding-haunts for suitable 
winter quarters ; and everywhere there is a great 
movement, a changing of places, packing and 
scattering, a hurrying to and fro all over the 
land. : 
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The London birds are no exception, although 
their autumnal movements have hitherto at- 
tracted little attention. These movements are 
becoming more noticeable, owing to changes 
going on in the character of the metropolitan 
bird population. The sparrow, as we have seen, 
does not leave home, but recently there has been 
a great increase in the more vagrant species, the 
starling and wood-pigeon especially. During the 
last few years the wood-pigeon has been grow- 
ing somewhat more domestic, and less inclined to 
leave town than formerly, but from time to time 
the old wandering instinct reasserts itself, and 
it was observed that during the autumn of 1896 
a majority of the birds left London. At Lincoln’s 
Inn Fields there were thirteen birds down to the 
end of September, then all but one disappeared. 
This solitary stayer-at-home had been sprung 
upon and injured by a cat some time before 
the day of departure. 

Last year, 1897, the autumnal exodus was 
even greater. Thus, on October 25 I walked 
the whole length of the three central parks, and 
saw no pigeons.except one pair of young birds 
not long out of the nest, in Hyde Park, and one 
parent bird feeding them. The other parent 
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had probably gone away to the country, leaving 
his mate to rear this very late brood as best she 
could. Doubtless many of these wanderers from 
the metropolis get killed in the country, but in 
December and January the survivors return to 
the safety of the parks, and to a monotonous diet 
of stale bread. 

It is probable that with the change of tem- 
perature in September and October the London 
wood-pigeons, like so many birds, are seized by 
a restless and roving spirit; but I am inclined 
to believe that the taste of wild nuts and fruits, 
which they get in the parks at that season, is 
one cause of their goingaway. They do not get 
much of this natural food; they first strip the 
oaks of their acorns almost before they are 
quite ripe, depriving the London urchins of 
their little harvest, and then attack the haws 
and holly-berries ; and when this small supply 
has been exhausted the birds go further afield in 
search of more. 

On the evening of August 26, 1897, I saw 
a number of wood-pigeons feeding on the haws 
in amanner quite new inmy experience. There. 
were twelve or fourteen birds on a good-sized 
thorn-tree growing in Buckingham Palace. 
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WOOD-PIGEON FEEDING ON HAWS 


grounds; but the berries on this tree grew at 
the tips of long slender branches and could not 
have been reached by the birds in the ordinary 
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way. The pigeons would settle on a branch and 
then begin moving cautiously towards the points, 
the branch bending beneath the weight more 
and more until the bird, unable to keep any longer 
on the branch, would suddenly turn over and re- 
main hanging head down, suspended by its cling- 
ing feet. In this position, by stretching its neck it 
would be able to reach the berries, which it would 
then leisurely devour. As many as four or five 
birds were seen at one time hanging in this way, 
appearing with wings half-open like dead or 
wounded birds tied by their feet to the branch- 
lets, from which they were suspended. Since 
witnessing this curious scene I have been told 
by Mr. Coppin, the superintendent at Battersea 
Park, that he has seen the wood-pigeons at that 
place acting in the same way. It is probably a 
habit of the birds which has hitherto escaped 
notice. 


The dabchicks leave London in the autumn 
and return in spring: they may be looked for 
in the ornamental waters as early as the third 
week in March. The moorhens formerly dis- 
appeared from London in winter; they are now 
residents throughout the year in a few of the 
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parks where there is shelter, and during seyere 
frosts they feed at the same table with the 
ornamental waterfowl. From all the smaller 
lakes which they have recently colonised they 
vanish in cold weather. In autumn they wander 
about a good deal by night; any small piece of 
water will attract them, and their cries will be 
heard during the dark hours; before it is light 
they will be gone. 

Crows and rooks are most often seen in 
London during the winter months. Many rooks 
have their winter roosting-place in Richmond 
Park, and small bands of these birds visit the 
central parks and other open spaces. On the 
morning of February 3, 1897, about fifty rooks 
visited Kensington Gardens and fed for some 
hours on the strip of grassed land adjoining the 
palace. The whole jackdaw colony, numbering 
twenty-four birds, fed with them, and when, 
about twelve o’clock, the visitors rose up and 
flew away, the daws, after seeing them off, 
returned in a body to the tree-tops near the 
palace, and for the rest of the day continued in 
an excited state. From time to time they would 
rush up with a loud clamour, then return to the 
tree-tops, where they would sit close together 
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and silent as if expecting something, and at 
intervals of a minute or two a simultaneous cry 
would burst from them. 

I have observed that on winter evenings 
these daws fly away from the gardens in a north- 
westerly direction: where their winter roosting- 
place is I have not discovered. 

The starling is the most interesting London 
bird in his autumn movements. It is only at 
the end of July, when they are gathered in large 
bodies, that some idea can be formed of their 
numbers. Flocks of a dozen to forty or fifty birds 
may be seen in any park and green space any 
day throughout the winter; these are the birds 
that winter with us, and are but a small remnant 
of the entire number that breed in London. 
At the end of June the starlings begin to con- 
eregate every evening at their favourite roosting- 
places. Of these there are several, the most 
favoured being the islands in the ornamental 
water at Regent’s Park, the island in the 
Serpentine, and at Buckingham Palace grounds 
and Battersea Park. The last is the most im- 
portant. Before sunset the birds are seen 
pouring in, flock after flock, from all quarters, 
until the trees on the island are black 
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with their thousands, and the noise of their 
singing and chattering is so great that a person 
standing on the edge of the lake can hardly 
hear himself speak. These meeting places are 
_evidently growing in favour, and if the autumn of 
1898 shows as great an increase as those of 1896 
and 1897 over previous years, London will have 
as compensation for its lost rookeries some very 
fine clouds of starlings. At the beginning of 
October most of the birds go away to spend the 
winter in the country, or possibly abroad. In 
February and March they begin to reappear in 
small flocks, and gradually scatter over the 
whole area of the metropolis, each pair going 
back to its old nesting-hole. 

The annual scattering of robins at the end 
of summer, when, after the moult, the old birds 
attack and drive away the young, has been 
described in the last chapter. This habit of the 
bird alone would cause a good deal of moving 
about of the London robins each year, but it is 
also a very general belief of ornithologists that 
at this season there is a large migratory move- 
ment of young robins throughout the country. 
At all events, it is a fact that in August and 
September robins go about in London a good 
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deal, and frequently appear in the most unlikely 
places. Some of these are no doubt birds of 
the year hatched in London or the suburbs, 
and others may be migrating robins passing 
through. 

At the Tower of London robins occasionally 
appear in autumn, but soon go away. ‘The 
last one that came settled down and was a great 
favourite with the people there for about two 
months, being very friendly, coming to window- 
sills for crumbs, and singing every day very 
beautifully. Then one day he was seen in the 
General’s garden wildly dashing about, hotly 
pursued by seven or eight sparrows, and as he 
was never seen again it was conjectured that 
the sparrows had succeeded in killing him. 
The robin is a high-spirited creature, braver 
than most birds, and a fair fighter, but against 
such a gang of feathered murderous ruffians, 
bent on his destruction, he would stand no 
chance. 

The Tower sparrows, it may be added, 
appear to be about the worst specimens of their 
class in London. They are always at war with 
the pigeons and starlings, and would gladly 
drive them out if they could. It is a common 
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thing for some foreign bird to escape from its 
cage on board ship and to take refuge in the 
trees and gardens of the Tower, but woe to the 
escaped captive and stranger in a strange land 
who seeks safety in such a place! Immediately 
on his arrival the sparrows are all up against 
him, not to ‘heave half a brick at him,’ since 
they are not made that way, but to hunt him 
from place to place until they have driven him, 
weak with fatigue and terror, into a corner 
where they can finish him with their bludgeon 
beaks. 

This violence towards strangers of the Tower 
sparrow is not to be wondered at, since this 
unpleasant disposition or habit is common to 
many species. The prophet Jeremiah had 
observed it when he said, ‘Mine heritage is 
unto me as a speckled bird, the birds round 
about are against her.’, To the Tower spar- 
rows every feathered stranger is conspicuously 
speckled, and they are against her. The wonder 
is that they should keep up their perpetual little 
teasing warfare against the pigeons and starlings, 
their neighbours from time immemorial. One 
would have imagined that so intelligent and 
practical a bird as the sparrow, after vainly trying 
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for several centuries to drive out his fellow tenants, 
would have made peace with them and found 
somemore profitable outlet for his superabundant 
energies. Possibly the introduction of a few 
feathered policemen—owls, or magpies, or 
sparrow hawks—would have the effect of 


making him a tess quarrelsome neighbour. 


In autumn and in spring a variety of summer 
visitants, mostly warblers, pass through London, 
delaying a little in its green spaces. In Sep- 
tember we are hardly cognisant of these small 
strangers within our gates, all but one or two 
being silent at that season. In April and May, 
in many of the parks, we may hear the chiff 
chaff, willow-wren, blackcap, sedge-warbler, the 
whitethroat, occasionally the cuckoo, and a few 
other rarer species, but they sing little, and soon 
leave us to seek better breeding-sites than the 
inner parks offer. 

While some of our birds, as we have seen, 
forsake us at the approach of cold weather, 
some for a short period, others to remain away 
until the following spring, a small contrary 
movement of birds into London is going on. 


These winterers with us come not in battalions 
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and are little remarked. They are to be found, 
a few here and a few there, all over London, 
wherever there are trees and bushes, but less 
in the public parks than in private grounds, 
cemeteries, and other quiet spots. Thus, during 
the last two exceptionally mild winters a few 
skylarks have lived contentedly in the com- 
paratively small green area at Lambeth Palace. 
Nunhead Cemetery is a favourite winter resort 
of a number of small birds—starlings, chaf- 
finches, and greenfinches, and a few of other 
species. Chaffinches are found in winter in 
several of the open spaces where they do not 
breed, and among other species to be found 
wintering in the quiet green spots in small 
numbers are linnets, goldfinches, pipits, and the 
pied wagtail. 

In exceptionally severe winters birds come 
into London in considerable numbers—rooks, 
starlings, larks, blackbirds and thrushes, finches, 
and other small species—and they then visit 
not only the parks but all the squares and 
private gardens. During the big frost of 
1890-1 skylarks were seen every day searching 
for food on the Thames Embankment. These 
strangers all vanish from London on the break- 


up of the frost. 
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During the late autumn and winter months 
a few large birds occasionally appear—heron, 
mallard, widgeon, teal, &c. As a rule they 
come and go during the dark hours. The sight 
of water and the cries of the ornamental water- 
fowl attract them. ‘They are mostly irregular 
visitors, and cannot very well be included in 
the list of London birds. 

The case of the black-headed gull is different, 
as this species may now be classed with the 
regular visitors, and not merely to the outlying 
spaces, like the fieldfare, but to the central 
parks of the metropolis, where, like the wood- 
pigeon, he looks to man for food. 

The black-headed gull has always been a 
winter visitor in small numbers to the lower 
reaches of the Thames, coming up the river as 
far as London Bridge. In severe winters more 
birds come; thus, in the winter of 1887-8 they 
appeared in great numbers, and ranged as high 
up as Putney. The late Mr. Tristram-Valentine, 
in describing this visitation, wrote: ‘It is seldom, 
indeed, that these birds appeared in such 
numbers in the Thames above London Bridge 
as they have done lately, and their appearance 
has, from its rarity, caused a corresponding 

L 


146 BIRDS IN LONDON 


excitement among Londoners, as is proved by 
the numbers of people that have crowded the 
bridges and embankments to watch their move- 
ments. To a considerable portion of these, no 
doubt, the marvellous flight and power of wing 
of the gull came as an absolute revelation.’ 

Gulls came up the river in still greater force 
during the exceptionally long and severe frost 
of 1892-3. That was a memorable season in 
the history of the London gulls. Then, for the 
last time, gulls were shot on the river between 
the bridges, and this pastime put a stop to by 
the police magistrates, who fined the sportsmen 
for the offence of discharging firearms to the 
public danger. And then for the first time, so 
far as I know, the custom of regularly feeding 
the gulls in London had its beginning. Every 
day for a period of three to four weeks hundreds 
of working men and boys would take advantage 
of the free hour at dinner time to visit the 
bridges and embankments, and give the scraps 
left from their meal to the birds. The sight 
of this midday crowd hurrying down to the 
waterside with welcome in their faces and food 
in their hands must have come ‘as an absolute 
revelation’ to the gulls. 
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During the memorable frost of 1894-5 the 
birds again appeared in immense numbers, and 
would doubtless have soon left us, or else 
perished of cold and hunger on the snow-covered 
hummocks of ice which filled the Thames 
and gave it so arctic an aspect, but for the 
quantities of food cast to them every day. As 
in previous years when gulls have visited the 
Thames in considerable numbers, many of the 
birds found their way into the parks, and were 
especially numerous in St. James’s Park, where 
they formed the habit of feeding with the 
ornamental water-fow]. 

We have since experienced, three exception- 
ally mild winters, so that the gulls were not driven 
by want to invade us; but they have come to 
us nevertheless, not having forgotten the gene- 
rous hospitality London extended to them in the 
frost. St. James’s Park has now become the 
favourite wintering place of a considerable 
number of birds, and their habit is to spend the 
day on the lake, feeding on the broken bread 
and scraps of meat thrown to them from the 
bridge, and leaving about sunset to spend the 
night on the river. In the autumn of 1896, 
three or four days after the gulls began to 
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appear on the Thames, a body of two or three 
hundred of these birds settled down in the 
park water, and fed there every day and all 
day long until the following spring—March 
1897. 

A favourite pastime of mine during the 
winter months was to feed these park gulls with 
sprats, which were plentiful and could be bought 
anywhere for one penny a pound, or in quantities 
for about a farthing the pound. Gulls cannot 
live by bread alone; it is true that even in 
London they do not, like the blubber-eating 
Greenlander, spew it out of their mouths, for 
they will eat almost anything, but it is not 
partaken of with zest, and even with a crop-full 
they do not feel that they have dined. However 
much bread they had had, no sooner would 
they see the silvery gleam of a little tossed-up 
sprat than there would be a universal scream of 
excitement, a rush from all sides, and the whole 
white vociferous crowd would be gathered before 
me, almost brushing my face with their wings, 
sweeping round and round, joyfully feasting on 
the little fishes, cast to them in showers, to be 
deftly caught before they touched the water. 

Some of the birds, bolder or more intelligent 
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than their fellows, would actually take the 
sprats from the hand. 

A very few days before writing this chapter 
end, on January 30, 1898, I passed by the 
water and saw the gulls there, where indeed 
they have spent most of the daylight hours 
since the first week in October. It was a rough 
wild morning; the hurrying masses of dark 
cloud cast a gloom below that was like twilight ; 
and though there was no mist the trees and 
buildings surrounding the park appeared vague 
and distant. The water, too, looked strange in 
its intense blackness, which was not hidden by 
the silver-grey light on the surface, for the sur- 
face was everywhere rent and broken by the 
wind, showing the blackness beneath. Some of 
the gulls—about 150 I thought—were on the 
water together in a close flock, tailing off to a 
point, all with their red beaks pointing one way 
to the gale. Seeing them thus, sitting high as 
their manner is, tossed up and down with the 
tumbling water, yet every bird keeping his place 
in the company, their whiteness and buoyancy 
in that dark setting was quite wonderful. It 
was a picture of black winter and beautiful wild 
bird life which would have had a rare attraction 
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even in the desert places of the earth; in 
London®it could not be witnessed without feel- 
ings of surprise and gratitude. 

We see in this punctual return of the gulls, 
bringing their young with them, that a new 
habit has been acquired, a tradition formed, 
which has given to London a new and exceed- 
ingly beautiful ornament, of more value than 
many works of art. 
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CHAPTER IX 
A SURVEY OF THE PARKS: WEST LONDON 


A general waaay of the metropolitan parks--West London— 
Central parks, with Holland Park—A bird’s highway— 
Decrease of songsters-—The thrush in Kensington Gardens— 
Suggestions—Owls in Kensington Gardens—Other West 
London open spaces—Ravenscourt Park as it was and as 
it is. 

Our ‘province’ of London is happily not entirely 
‘ covered with houses,’ and in each of its six large 
districts—West, North-west, North, East, South- 
east, and South-west—there are many hundreds 
of acres of green and tree-shaded spaces where the 
Londoner may find a moderate degree of refresh- 
ment. Unfortunately for large masses of the 
population, these spaces are very unequally 
distributed, being mostly situated on or close 
to the borderland, where town and country 
meet; consequently they are of less value to 
the dwellers in the central and densely peopled 
districts than to the inhabitants of the suburbs, 
who have pure air and ample healthy room 
without these public grounds. 
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Before going the round of the parks, to note 
in ‘detail their present condition and possibilities, 
chiefly with reference to their wild bird life, it 
would be well to take a rapid survey of the 
metropolitan open spaces generally. To enable 
the reader the more closely to follow me in the 
survey, I have introduced a map of the County 
of London on a small scale, in which the whole 
of the thickly built-over portion appears un- 
coloured; the surrounding country coloured 
green; the open spaces, including cemeteries, 
deep green ; the small spaces—squares, graves, 
churchyards, gardens, recreation grounds, &c., 
as dark dots ; the suburban districts, not densely 
populated, where houses have gardens, and 
grounds, pale green. 

Now the white space is not really birdless, 
being everywhere inhabited by sparrows, and in 
parts by numerous and populous colonies of 
seini-wild pigeons, while a few birds of other 
species make their homes in London gardens. 
Shirley Hibbert, writing of London birds in 
1865, says: ‘London is, indeed, far richer in 
birds than it deserves to be. Healsosays: ‘A 
few birds, however, appear to be specially 
adapted not merely for London as viewed from 
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without, but for London par eacellence, that is 
to say for the noisy, almost treeless City; with 


RAVENSCOURT 
PARK cere 


these for 

pioneers, nature 
invades the 
Stock Exchange, 
the Court of 
Aldermen, the 
Bank, and all the railway termini, as 
if to say, Shut us out if you can” But 
with the exception of these few peculiarly 

urban species we may take it that the London 
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birds get their food, breed, and live most of the 
time in the open spaces where there are trees and 
bushes. Even the starling, which breeds in 
buildings, must go to the parks to feed. 

It must also be borne in mind that birds that 
penetrate into London from the surrounding 
country—those that, like the carrion crow, live 
on the borders and fly into or across London 
every day, migrants in spring and autumn, 
young birds reared outside of London going 
about in search of a place to settle in, and 
wanderers generally—all fly to and alight on the 
green spaces only. These spaces form their 
camping grounds. As there is annually a very 
considerable influx of feathered strangers, we 
can see by a study of the map how much easier 
to penetrate and more attractive some portions 
of the metropolis are than others. It would 
simplify the matter still further if we were to 
look upon London as an inland sea, an archi- 
pelago, about fifty miles in circumference, con- 
taining a few very large islands, several of a 
smaller size, and numerous very small ones—a 
sea or lake with no well-defined shore-line, but 
mostly with wide borders which might be 
described as mixed land and water, with pro- 
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montories or tongues of land here and there 
running into it. These promontories, also the 
chains of islands, form, in some cases, broad 
green thoroughfares along which the birds come ; 
the sinuous band of the Thames also forms to 
some extent a thoroughfare. 

I believe it is a fact that in those parts of the 
suburbs that are well timbered, and where the 
houses have gardens and grounds, the bird 
population is actually greater (with fewer 
species) than in the country proper, even in 
places where birds are very abundant. In parts 
of Norwood, Sydenham, and Streatham, and the 
neighbourhoods of Dulwich, Greenwich, Lee, 
Highgate, and Hampstead, birds are extremely 
abundant. Going a little further afield, on one 
side of the metropolis we have Epping Forest, 
and on the opposite side of the metropolis 
several vast and well-wooded spaces abounding 
in bird life—Kew Gardens, the Queen’s private 
grounds, Old Deer Park, Syon and Richmond 
parks, Wimbledon, &c. From all these districts 
there is doubtless a considerable overflow of 
birds each season on to the adjacent country, 
and into London, and some of the large parks 
are well placed to attract these wanderers. 
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In going into a more detailed account of the 
parks, it is not my intention to furnish anything 
like a formal or guide-book description, assigning 
a space to each, but, taking them as they come, 
singly, in groups and chains, to touch or dwell 
only on those points that chiefly concern us— 
their characters, comparative advantages, and 
their needs, with regard to bird life. Beginning 
with the central parks and other parks situated 
in the West district, we will then pass to the 
North-west and North districts, and so on until 
the circle of the metropolis has been completed. 


The central parks, Kensington Gardens and 
Hyde Park, Green Park, and St. James’s Park, 
contain respectively 274, 360, 55, and 60 acres 
—in round numbers 780 acres. Add to this 
Holland Park, the enclosed meadow-like grounds 
adjoining Kensington Palace, Hyde Park Gardens, 
St. George’s burial-ground, and Buckingham 
Palace Gardens, and we get altogether a total of 
about nine hundred to one thousand acres of 
almost continuous green country, extending 
from High Street, Kensington, to Westminster. 
This very large area (for to the eyes of the flying 


bird it must appear as one) is favourably situated 
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to attract and support a very considerable 
amount of bird life. At its eastern extremity 
we see that it is close to the river, along which 
birds are apt to travel; while three miles and a 
half away, at its other end, it is again near the 
Thames, where the river makes a great bend 
near Hammersmith, and not very distant from 
the more or less green country about Acton. 
There is no doubt that a majority of the 
summer visitants and wanderers generally that 
appear in the central parks come through 
Holland Park, as they are usually first observed 
in the shrubberies and trees at Kensington 
Palace. Holland Park, owing to its privacy and 
fine old trees, is a favourite resort of wild birds, 
and is indeed a better sanctuary than any public 
park in London. From the palace shrubberies 
the new-comers creep in along the Flower Walk, 
the Serpentine, and finally by way of the Green 
Park to St. James’s Park. But they do not 
stay to breed, the place not being suitable for 
such a purpose. It is possible that a few find 
nesting-places in Buckingham Palace Gardens, 
and that others drift into Battersea Park. 
Another proof that these parks—so sadly mis- 
managed from the bird-lover’s point of view— 
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are situated advantageously may be found in 
the fact that three of the species which have 
established colonies in London within the last 
few years (wood-pigeon, moorhen, and dabchick) 
first formed settlements here, and from this 
centre have spread over the entire metropolis, 
and now inhabit every park and open space 
where the conditions are suited to their require- 
ments. These three needed no encouragement : 
the summer visitors do certainly need it, and at 
Battersea, and in some other parks less than one 
fourth the size of Hyde Park, they find it, and 
are occasionally able to rear their young. Even 
the old residents, the sedentary species once 
common in the central parks, find it hard to 
maintain their existence; they have died or are 
dying out. The missel-thrush, nuthatch, tree- 
creeper, oxeye, spotted woodpecker, and others 
vanished several years ago. The chaffinch was 
reduced to a single pair within the last few 
years; this pair lingered on fora year or a little 
over, then vanished. Last spring, 1897, a few 
chaflinches returned, and their welcome song 
was heard in Kensington Gardens until June. 
Not a greenfinch is to be seen, the commonest 
and most prolific garden bird in England, 
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so abundant that scores, nay hundreds, may 
be bought any Sunday morning in the autumn 
at the bird-dealers’ shops in the slums of 
London, at about two pence per bird, or 
even less. The wrens a few years ago were 
reduced to a single pair, and had their nesting- 
place near the Albert Memorial; of the pair I 
believe one bird now remains. Two, perhaps 
three, pairs of hedge-sparrows inhabited Ken- 
sington Gardens during the summers of 1896 
and 1897, but I do not think they succeeded 
in rearing any young. Nor did the one pair in 
St. James’s Park hatch any eggs. In 1897 a 
pair of spotted flycatchers bred in Kensington 
Gardens, and were the only representatives of 
the summer visitors of the passerine order in all 
the central parks. 

The robin has been declining for several 
years; a decade ago its sudden little outburst 
of bright melody was a common autumn and 
winter sound in some parts of the park, and in 
nearly all parts of Kensington Gardens. This 
delightful sound became less and less each 
season, and unless something is done will 
before many years cease altogether. The blue 


and cole tits are also now a miserable remnant, 
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and are restricted to the gardens, where they 
may be seen, four or five together, on the high 
elms or clinging to the pendent twigs of the 
birches. The blackbird and song-thrush have 
also fallen very low; I do not believe that there 
are more than two dozen of these common birds 
in all this area of seven hundred and fifty acres. 
A larger number could be found in one corner 
of Finsbury Park. Finsbury and Battersea 
could each send a dozen or two of songsters as 
a gift to the royal West-end parks, and not miss 
their music. 

Of all these vanishing species the thrush is 
most to be regretted, on account of its beautiful, 
varied, and powerful voice, for in so noisy an 
atmosphere as that of London loudness is a very 
great merit; also because (in London) this bird 
sings very nearly all the year round. Even at 
the present time how much these few remaining 
birds are to us! From one to two decades ago 
it was possible on any calm mild day in winter 
to listen to half a dozen thrushes singing at 
various points in the gardens; now it is very 
rare to hear more than one, and during the 
exceedingly mild winter of 1896-7 I never 
heard more than two. Even these few birds 
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make a wonderful difference. There is a 
miraculous quality in their voice. In the best 
of many poems which the Poet Laureate has 
addressed to this, his favourite bird, he 
sings : 
Hearing thee first, who pines or grieves 
For vernal smiles and showers ! 


Thy voice is greener than the leaves, 
And fresher than‘the flowers. 


Even here in mid-London the effect is the same, 
and a strange glory fills the old ruined and 
deserted place. But, alas! ’tis but an illusion, 
and is quickly gone. The’ tendency for many 
years past has been towards a greater artifi- 
ciality. It saves trouble and makes for pretti- 
ness to cut down decaying trees. To take 
measures to prevent their fall, to drape them 
with ivy and make them beautiful in decay, 
would require some thought and care. It 
is not so long ago that Matthew Arnold com- 
posed his ‘Lines written in Kensington Gardens.’ 
It seems but the other day that he died; but 
how impossible it would be for anyone to-day, 
at this spot, to experience the feeling which 
inspired those matchless verses ! 
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In this lone, open glade I lie, 
Screened by deep boughs on either hand ; 
And at its end, to stay the eye, - 
Those black-crown’d, red-boled pine-trees stand ! 


Birds here make song, each bird has his, 
Across the girdling city’s hum. 

How green under the boughs it is! 
How thick the tremulous sheep-cries come! 


Sometimes a child will cross the glade 
To take his nurse his broken toy ; 

Sometimes a thrush flit overhead 
Deep in her unknown day’s employ. 


Here at my feet what wonders pass, 
What endless, active life is here! 

What blowing daisies, fragrant grass ! 
An air-stirr’d forest, fresh and clear. 


In the huge world, which roars hard by, 
Be others happy if they can! 

But in my helpless cradle I 
Was breathed on by the rural Pan. 


Calm soul of all things! Make it mine 
To feel amid the city’s jar, 

That there abides a peace of thine, 
Man did not make, and cannot mar. 
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The will to neither strive nor cry, 
The power to feel with others give ! 

Calm, calm me more! nor let me die 
Before I have begun to live. 


In these vast gardens and parks, with large 
trees, shrubberies, wide green spaces, and lakes, 
there should be ample room for many scores of 
the delightful songsters that are now vanishing 
or have already vanished. And much might be 
done, at a very small cost, to restore these 
species, and to add others. 

One of the first and most important steps to 
be taken in order to make the central parks a 
suitable home for wild birds, especially of the 
songsters, both resident and migratory, that 
nest on or near the ground, is the exclusion of 
the army of cats that hunt every night and all 
night long in them. This subject will be dis- 
cussed more fully in another chapter. 

Proper breeding-places are also greatly 
wanted—close shrubberies and rockeries such 

‘as we find at Battersea and Finsbury Parks. 
The existing shrubberies give no proper shelter. 
In planting them the bird’s need of privacy was 
not considered; the space allowed to them 
is too small, the species of plants that birds 
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prefer to roost and nest in are too few. It 
would make a wonderful difference if in place of 
so many unsuitable exotic shrubs (especially of 
the ugly, dreary-looking rhododendron) we had 
more of the always pleasing yew and holly; also 
furze and bramble; with other native plants to 
be found in any country hedge, massed together 
in that charming disorder which men as well as 
birds prefer, although the gardeners do not 
know it. There are several spots in Kensington 
Gardens where masses of evergreens would look 
well and would form welcome refuges to scores 
of shy songsters. 

The more or less open ground north of the 
Flower Walk forms a deep well-sheltered hollow, 
where it would be easy to create a small pond 
with rushes and osiers growing in it, which 
would be very attractive to the birds. It would 
be easy to make a spot in every park in London 
where the sedge-warbler could breed. 

Another very much needed improvement is 
an island in the Serpentine, which would serve 
to attract wild birds. The Serpentine is by a 
good deal the largest of the artificial lakes of inner 
London, yet with the exception of a couple of 
moorhens, and in winter a stray gull or two 
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seen flying over the water, it has no wild bird 
life, simply because there is no spot where a 
wild bird can breed. The existing small island, 
close to the north bank and the sub-rangers’ 
village, is used by some of the ducks to breed 
in. Something might be done to make this island 
more attractive to birds. 

With one, perhaps two, exceptions, the com- 
paratively large birds in the central parks have 
been so fully written about in former chapters 
that nothing more need be said of them in this 
place. It remains only to speak of the owls in 
Kensington Gardens. 

It is certainly curious to find that in these 
gardens, where, as we have seen, birds are not 
encouraged, two such species as the jackdaw 
and owl are still resident, although long vanished 
from all their other old haunts in London. Of 
so important a bird as the owl I should have 
preferred to write at some length in one of the 
earlier chapters, but there was very little to say, 
owing to its rarity and secrecy. Nor could it 
be included in the chapters on recent colonists, 
since it is probable that it has always been an 
inhabitant of Kensington Gardens, although its 
existence there has not been noticed by those 
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who have written on the wild bird life of London. 
It is unfortunate that we have no enjoyment of 
our owls: they hide from sight in the old hollow 
trees, and when they occasionally exercise their 
voices at night we are not there to hear them. 
Still, it is a pleasure to know that they are there, 
and probably always have been there. It is 
certain that during the past year both the brown 
and white owl have been living in the gardens, 
as the night-watchers hear the widely different 
vocal performances of both birds, and have also 
seen both species. Probably there are not more 
than two birds of each kind. Owls have the 
habit of driving away their young, and the stray 
white owls occasionally seen or heard in various 
parts of London may be young birds driven from 
the gardens. Some time ago the cries of a white 
owl were heard on several nights at Lambeth 
Palace, and it was thought that the bird had 
made its home in the tower of Lambeth Church, 
close by. In the autumn of 1896 a solitary 
white owl frequented the trees at Buckhurst 
Hill. An ornithological friend told me that he 
had seen an owl, probably the same bird, one 
evening flying over the Serpentine; and on 
inquiring of some of the park people, I was 
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told that they knew nothing about an owl, but 
that a cockatoo had mysteriously appeared every 
evening at dusk on one of the trees near the 
under-ranger’s lodge! After a few weeks it was 
seen no more. I fancy that this owl had been 
expelled from the gardens by its parents. 


Directly in line with the central and Holland 
parks, about a mile and a quarter west of Hol- 
land Park, we have Ravenscourt Park—the last 
link of a broken chain. To the birds that come 
and go it occupies the position of a half-way 
house between the central parks and the country 
proper. Unhappily West Kensington, which 
lies between Holland and Ravenscourt Parks, is 
now quite covered with houses—a brand-new 
yet depressing wilderness of red brick, without 
squares, gardens, boulevards, or breathing spaces 
of any description whatsoever. Away on the 
right hand and on the left a few small green 
spaces are found—on one hand Shepherd’s Bush 
Green, and on the other Brook Green, St. Paul’s 
Schools ornamental grounds, and Hammersmith 
Cemetery and Cricket Ground. But from West 
Kensington it is far for children’s feet to a spot 
of green turf. 
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Ravenscourt, though not large (32 acres), is 
very beautiful. With Waterlow, Clissold, and 
Brockwell Parks it shares the distinction of 
being a real park, centuries old; and despite the 
new features, the gravelled paths, garden-beds, 
iron railings, &c., which had to be intro- 
duced when it was opened to the public, it 
retains much of its original park-like character. 
Its venerable elms, hornbeams, beeches, cedars, 
and hawthorns are a very noble possession. 
To my mind this indeed is the most beautiful 
park in London, or perhaps I should say that it 
would be the most beautiful if the buildings 
round it were not so near and conspicuous. It 
may be that I am somewhat prejudiced in its 
favour. I knew it when it was private, and the 
old image is very vivid to memory; I lived for 
a long time beside it in sad days, when the 
constant sight of such a green and shady wilder- 
ness from my window was a great consolation. 
It was beautiful even in the cold, dark winter 
months when it was a waste of snow, and when, 
despite the bitter weather, the missel-thrush 
poured out its loud triumphant notes from the 
top of a tall elm. In its spring and summer 
aspect it had a wild grace and freshness, which 
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made it unlike any other spot known to me 
in or near London. The old manor house in- 
side the park was seldom occupied; no human 
figure was visible in the grounds; there were 
no paths, and all things grew untended. The 
grass was everywhere long, and in spring lit 
with colour of myriads of wild flowers; from 
dawn to dusk its shady places were full of the 
melody of birds; exquisitely beautiful in its 
dewy and flowery desolation, it was like a home 
of immemorial peace, the one remnant of 
unadulterated nature in the metropolis. 

The alterations that had to be made in this 
park when the County Council took it over 
produced in me an unpleasant shock ; and the 
birds were also seriously affected by the change. 
When the gates were thrown open, in 1888, and 
a noisy torrent of humanity poured in and 
spread itself over their sweet sanctuary, they 
fled in alarm, and for a time the park was 
almost birdless. The carrion crows, strange to 
say, stuck to their nesting-tree, and by-and-by 
some of the deserters began to return, to be 
followed by others, and now there is as much 
bird life as in the old days. It is probable, 


however, that some of the summer visitors have 
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ceased to breed. At present we have the 
crow, wood-pigeon, missel-thrush, chaflinch, 
wren, hedge-sparrow; and in the summer the 
pied wagtail and spotted flycatcher and willow- 


wren. 


CORMORANTS AT ST. JAMES’S PARK 
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CHAPTER X 
NORTH-WEST AND NORTH LONDON 


Open spaces on the border of West London—The Scrubs, Old 
Oak Common, and Kensal Green Cemetery— North-west 
district—Paddington Recreation Ground, Kilburn Park, 
and adjoining open spaces—Regent’s Park described—aAt- 
tractive to birds, but not safe—Hampstead Heath: its 
character and bird life—The ponds—A pair of moorhens— 
An improvement suggested—North London districts—High- 
gate Woods, Churchyard Bottom Wood, Waterlow Park, and 
Highgate Cemetery—Finsbury Park—A paradise of thrushes 
—Clissold Park and Abney Park Cemetery. 


BEFORE proceeding to give a brief account of 
the parks and open spaces of North-west and 
North London it is necessary to mention here a 
group of open spaces just within the West 
district, on its northern border, a mile and a 
half to two miles north of Ravenscourt Park. 
These are Wormwood Scrubs, Little Wormwood 
Scrubs, Old Oak Common, and Kensal Green 
Cemetery. As they contain altogether not far 
short of three hundred acres, and are in close 
proximity, they might in time have been thrown 
into one park. A large open space will be 
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sadly needed in that part of London before 
many years are passed, and it is certain that 
West London cannot go on burying its dead 
much longer at Kensal Green. But it is to be 
feared that the usual short-sighted policy will 
prevail with regard to these spaces, and a good 
deal of the space known as Old Oak Common 
has already beea enclosed with barbed-wire 
fences, and it is now said that the commoners’ 
rights in this space have been extinguished. 

Beyond these spaces are Acton and Harlesden 
—a district where town and country mix. 

From Wormwood Scrubs to Regent’s Park 
it is three miles as the crow flies—three miles of 
houses inhabited by a working-class population, 
with no green spot except the Paddington 
Recreation Ground, which is small (25 acres), 
and of little or no use to the thousands of poor 
children in this vast parish, being too far from 
their homes. 

Crossing the line dividing the West from the 
North-west district near Kensal Green, we find 
the following four not large open spaces in 
Kilburn—Kensal Rise, Brondesbury Park (pri- 
vate), Paddington Cemetery, and Kilburn or 
Queen's Park (30 acres). 
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All this part of London is now being rapidly 
covered with houses, and the one beautiful open 
space, with large old trees in it, is Brondesbury 
Park. How sad to think that this fine park will 
probably be built over within the next few years, 
and that the only public open space left will be 
the Queen’s Park—a dreary patch of stiff clay, 
where the vegetation is stunted and looks tired 
of life. Even a few exceptionally dirty-looking 
sparrows that inhabit it appear to find it a 
depressing place. 

Two miles east of this melancholy spot is 
Regent’s Park, which now forms one continuous 
open space, under one direction, with Primrose 
Hill, and contains altogether 473 acres. It is far 
and away the largest of the inner London parks, its 
area exceeding that of Hyde Park by 112 acres. 
Its large extent is but one of its advantages. 
Although not all free to the public, it is all open 
to the birds, and the existence of several more 
or less private enclosed areas is all in their 
favour. On its south, east, and west sides this 
space has the brick wilderness of London, an 
endless forest of chimneys defiling the air with 
their smoke; but on the north side it touches 


a district where gardens abound, and trees, 


174 BIRDS IN LONDON 


shrubs, and luxuriant ivy and creepers give it 
a country-like aspect. This pleasant green 
character is maintained until Hampstead Heath 
and the country proper is reached, and over this 
rural stretch of North-west London the birds 
come and go freely between the country and 
Regent’s Park. This large space should be 
exceedingly attractive to all such birds as are 
not intolerant of a clay soil. There are exten- 
‘sive green spaces, a good deal of wood, and 
numerous large shrubberies, which are more 
suitable for birds to find shelter and breed in 
than the shrubberies in the central parks. There 
is also a large piece of ornamental water, with 
islands, and, better still, the Regent’s Canal 
running for a distance of nearly one mile 
through the park. The steeply sloping banks 
on one side, clothed with rank grass and shrubs 
and crowned with large unmutilated trees, give 
this water the appearance of a river in the 
country, and it is, indeed, along the canal 
where birds are always most abundant, and 
where the finest melody may be heard. All 
these advantages should make Regent’s Park as 
rich in varied bird life as any open space in the 
metropolis. Unfortunately the birds are not 
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encouraged, and if this park was not so large, 
and so placed as to be in some degree in touch 
with the country, it would be in the same 
melancholy condition as Hyde Park. The 
species now found are the blackbird and thrush, 
greenfinch (rare) and chaffinch, robin, dunnock, 
and wren (the last very rare), and in summer 
two or three migrants are added. But most of 
the birds find it hard to rear any young owing 
to the birds’-nesting boys and loafers, who are 
not properly watched, and to the cats that 
infest the shrubberies. Even by day cats have 
the liberty of this park. Wood-pigeons come in 
numbers to feed in the early morning, and a 
few pairs build nests, but as a rule their eggs are 
taken. Carrion crows from North London visit 
the park on most days, and make occasional 
incursions into the Zoological Gardens, where 
they are regarded with very unfriendly feelings. 
They go there on the chance of picking up a 
crumb or two dropped from the tables of the 
pampered captives; and perhaps for a peep at 
the crow-house, where many corvines from 
many lands may be seen turning their eyes 
skyward, uttering at the same time a cry of 
recognition, to watch the sweeping flight of 
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their passing relatives, who ‘mock them with 
their loss of liberty.’ 

The water-birds (wild) are no better off in 
this park than the songsters in the shrubberies, 
yet it could easily be made more attractive and 
safe as a breeding-place. As it is, the dabchick 
seldom succeeds in hatching eggs, and even 
the semi-domestic and easily satisfied moorhen 
finds it hard to rear any young. 


The other great green space in the North- 
west district is Hampstead Heath, which con- 
tains, including Parliament Hill and _ other 
portions acquired in recent years, 507 acres, 
On its outer border it touches the country, in 
parts a very beautiful country; while on its 
opposite side it abuts on London proper, forming 
on the south and south-east the boundary of an 
unutterably dreary portion of the metropolis, 
a congeries of large and densely-populated 
parishes—Kentish and Camden Towns, Hollo- 
way, Highbury, Canonbury, Islington, Hoxton : 
thousands of acres of .houses, thousands of miles 
of streets, vast thoroughfares full of trams and 
trafic and thunderous noises, interminable 


roads, respectable and monotonous, and mean 


VIEW ON HAMPSTEAD HEATH 
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streets and squalid streets innumerable. Here, 
then, we have a vast part of London, which is 
like the West-central and East-central districts in 
that it is without any open space, except the 
comparatively insignificant one of Highbury 
Fields. It is to the Heath that the inhabitants 
of all this portion of London must go for fresh 
air and verdure; but the distance is too great 
for most people, and the visits are consequently 
made on Sundays and holidays in summer. 
Even this restricted use they are able to make 
of ‘London’s playing ground, or ‘ Happy 
Hampstead,’ as it is lovingly called, must have 
a highly beneficial effect on the health, physical 
and moral, of the people. 

To come to the bird life of this largest of 
London’s open spaces. Owing to its very open- 
ness and large extent, which makes it impossible 
for the constables to keep a watch on the 
visitors, especially on the gangs of birds’-nesting 
boys and young men who make it a happy 
hunting-ground during the spring and summer 
months, the Heath is in reality a very unfavour- 
able breeding-place for birds. Linnets, yellow- 
hammers, chaffinches, robins, several warblers, 
and other species nest every year, but probably 

N 
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very rarely succeed in bringing up their young. 
Birds are nevertheless numerous and in great 
variety: the large space and its openness attract 
them, while all about the Heath large private 
gardens, woods, and preserves exist, which are 
perfect sanctuaries for most small birds and 
some large species. There is a small rookery 
on some elm-trees at the side of the High Street ; 
and another close to the Heath, near Golder’s 
Hill, on the late Sir Spencer Wells’s property. 
And in other private grounds the carrion crow, 
daw, wood-pigeon, stock-dove, turtle-dove, white 
owl, and wood owl, green and lesser spotted 
woodpecker still breed. The corncrake is 
occasionally heard. The following small birds, 
summer visitors, breed on the Heath or in the 
adjacent private grounds, especially in Lord 
Mansfield’s beautiful woods: wryneck and 
cuckoo, grasshopper-, sedge- and reed-warblers, 
blackcap and garden warbler, both whitethroats, 
wood and willow wrens, chiffchaff, redstart, 
stonechat, pied wagtail, tree-pipit, red-backed 
shrike, spotted flycatcher, swallow, house martin, 
swift, and goldfinch. Wheatears visit the Heath 
on passage; fieldfares may be seen on most days 


throughout the winter, and occasionally red- 
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wings; also the redpole, siskin, and the grey 
wagtail. The resident small birds include most 
of the species to be found in the county of 
Middlesex. The bullfinch and the hawfinch 
are rare. 

My young friend, Mr. E. C. H. Moule, who 
is a keen observer, has very kindly sent me his 
notes on the birds of Hampstead, made during 
a year’s residence on the edge of the Heath, and 
taking his list with my own, and comparing them 
with the list made by Mr. Harting, published in 
Lobley’s ‘Hampstead Hill’ in 1885, it appears 
that there have been very few changes in the 
bird population of this district during the last 
decade. 

It would be difficult to make the Heath itself 
a safer breeding-place for the birds, resident 
and migratory, that inhabit it. The only plan 
would be to establish small sanctuaries at suit- 
able spots. Unfortunately these would have to. 
be protected from the nest-robbers by spiked iron 
railings, and that open wild appearance of the 
Heath, which is its principal charm, would be 
spoiled. 

With the ponds something can be done. 
There are a good number of them, large and 


w2 
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small, some used for bathing in summer, and 
all for skating in winter, but so far nothing 
has been done to make them attractive to the 
birds; and it may be added that a few beds of 
rushes and other aquatic plants for cover, which 
would make them suitable habitations for several 
species of birds, would also greatly add to their 
beauty. How little would have to be done to 
give life and variety to these somewhat desolate- 
looking pieces of water, may be seen on the 
Heath itself. One of the smallest is the Leg 
of Mutton Pond, on the West Heath, a rather 
muddy pool where dogs are accustomed to 
bathe. At its narrow end it has a small bed 
of bulrushes, which has been inhabited by a 
pair of moorhens for several years past. They 
are very tame, and appear quite unconcerned 
in the presence of people standing on the margin 
to gaze at and admire them, and of the dogs 
barking and splashing about in the water a few 
yards away. ‘There is no wire netting to divide 
their own little domain from the dogs’ bathing 
place, and no railing on the bank. Yet here 
they live all the year round very contentedly, 
and rear brood after brood of young every 


summer. Here, as in other places, it has been 


NORTH-WEST AND NORTH LONDON 181 


observed that the half-crown young birds assist 
their parents in building a second nest and in 
rearing the new brood, and it has also been re- 
marked that when the young are fully grown 
the old birds drive them from the pond. There 
is room for only one pair in that small patch of 
rushes, and they knowit. The driven-out young 
wander about in search of a suitable spot to 
settle in, but’find no place on the Heath. Pro- 
bably some of them spend the winter in Lord 
Mansfield’s woods. A gentleman residing in the 
neighbourhood told me that at the end of the 
short frost in January 1897, when the ice was 
melted, he saw one morning a large number of 
moorhens, between thirty and forty, feeding in 
the meadow near the ponds in Lord Mansfield’s 
grounds. 

I have been told that no rushes have been 
planted on the Heath, and nothing done to en- 
courage wild birds to settle at the ponds, simply 
because it has never occurred to anyone in autho- 
rity, and no person has ever suggested that it 
would be a good thing to do. Now that the sug- 
gestion is made, let us hope that it will receive 
consideration. I fancy that every lover of nature 
would agree that a pair or two of quaint pretty 
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moorhens; a pair of lively dabchicks, diving, 
uttering that long, wild, bubbling cry that is 
so pleasant to hear, and building their floating 
nest ; and perhaps a sedge-warbler for ever play- 
ing on that delightful little barrel-organ of his, 
would give more pleasure than the pair of 
monotonous mute swans to be seen on some of 
the ponds, looking very uncomfortable, much too 
big for such small sheets of water, and altogether 
out of harmony with their surroundings. 

With the exception of this omission, the 
management of the Heath by the County 
Council has so far been worthy of all praise. 
The trees recently planted will add greatly to 
the beauty and value of this space, which con- 
tains open ground enough for all the thousands 
that visit it in summer to roam about and take 
their sun-bath. 


Near the Heath, on its east side, in the 
North London district, we have a group of four 
highly attractive open spaces. They are ranged 
in pairs at some distance apart. One pair is 
Highgate Woods (70 acres) and Churchyard 
Bottom Wood (52 acres), not yet open to the 
public; the second pair is Waterlow Park (26 
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acres) and Highgate Cemetery (40 acres). The 
two first have a special vaiue in their rough, wild, 
woodland character, wherein they differ from all 
other open spaces in or near London. But 
although these spaces are both wildernesses, 
and so close together as to be almost touching, 
they each have an individual character. A very 
large portion of the space called Highgate 
Woods is veritably a wood, very thick and 
copse-like, so that to turn aside from the path 
is to plunge into a dense thicket of trees and 
saplings, where a lover of solitude might spend 
a long summer’s day without seeing a human 
face. Owing to this thick growth it is impos- 
sible for the few guardians of this space to keep 
a watch on the mischievous visitors, with the 
result that in summer birds’-nesting goes on 
with impunity; the evil, however, cannot well 
be remedied if the woods are to be left in their 
present state. It would certainly greatly add 
to their charm if such species as inhabit woods 
of this character were to be met with here—the 
woodpeckers, the kestrel and sparrow-hawk 
and the owls, that have not yet forsaken this 
part of London; and the vociferous jay, shriek- 
ing with anger at being disturbed; and the 
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hawfinch, with his metallic clicking note; and 
the minute, arrow-shaped, long-tailed tits that 
stream through the upper branches in a pretty 
procession. But even the warmest friend to 
the birds would not like to see these woods 
thinned and cut through with innumerable 
roads, and the place changed from a wilderness 
to an artificial garden or show park. 

The adjoining Churchyard Bottom Wood 
is the wildest and most picturesque spot in 
North London, with an uneven surface, hill and 
valley, a small stream running through it, old 
unmutilated trees of many kinds scattered about 
in groups and groves, and everywhere masses 
of bramble and furze. It is quite unspoiled, in 
character a mixture of park and wild, rough 
common, and wholly delightful. Indeed, it is 
believed to be a veritable fragment—the only 
one left—of the primeval forest of Middlesex. * 

It is earnestly to be hoped that the land- 
scape gardener will not be called in to prepare 
this place for the reception of the public—the 
improver on nature, whose conventional mind is 
only concerned with a fine show of fashionable 
blooms, whose highest standard is the pretty, 
cloying artificiality of Kew Gardens. Let him 


NORTH-WEST AND NORTH LONDON 185 


loose here, and his first efforts will be directed 
to the rooting up of the glorious old gorse and 
bramble bushes, and the planting of exotic 
bushes in their place, especially the monotonous 
rhododendron, that dreary plant the sight of 
which oppresses us like a nightmare in almost 
every public park and garden and open space 
in the metropolis. 
Waterlow Park, although small, is extremely 
interesting, and contains a good amount of 
large well-grown timber ; it is, in fact, one of 
the real old parks which have been spared to us 
in London. It is indeed a beautiful and refresh- 
‘ing spot, and being so small and so highly 
popular, attracting crowds of people every day 
throughout the summer months, it does not 
afford a very favourable breeding-place for birds. 
Nevertheless, the number of songsters of various 
species is not small, for it is not as if these had 
no place but the park to breed in; the town in 
this district preserves something of its rural 
character, and the bird population of the 
northern portion of Highgate is, like that of 
Hampstead, abundant and varied. There is 
also the fact to be borne in mind that Waterlow 
Park is one of two spaces that join, the park 
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being divided from the cemetery by a narrow 
lane or footpath. To the birds these two spaces 
form one area. 

Of Highgate Cemetery it is only necessary 
to say, in passing, that its ‘manifest destiny’ is 
to be made one open space for the public with 
its close neighbour; that from this spot you have 
the finest view of the metropolis to be had from 
the northern heights ; and when there are green 
leaves in place of a forest of headstones, and a 
few large trees where monstrous mausoleums 
and monuments of stone now oppress the earth, 
the ground will form one of the most beautiful 
open spaces in London. 

There are two little lakes in Waterlow Park 
where some ornamental fowls are kept, and of 
these lakes, or ponds, it may be said, as of the 
Hampstead ponds, that they are too small for 
such a giant as the mute swan. On the Thames 
and on large sheets of water the swan is a great 
ornament, his stately form and whiteness being 
very attractive to the eye. On the small ponds 
he is apt to get his plumage very dirty and to 
be a mischievous bird. He requires space to 
move about and look well in, and water-weeds 
to feed on. Itis not strange to find that our 
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small, interesting, wild aquatic birds have not 
succeeded in colonising in this park. 


A mile and a half east of Waterlow Park 
there is the comparatively large park, containing 
an area of 115 acres, which was foolishly mis- 
named Finsbury Park by the Metropolitan 
Board of Works. It is the largest and most 
important open space in North London, and 
with the exception of that of Battersea is the 
best of all the newly-made parks of the metro- 
polis. It promises, indeed, to be a very fine 
place, but its oldest trees have only been planted 
twenty-eight years, and have not yet attained to 
a majestic size. There is one feature which will 
always to some extent spoil the beauty of this 
spot—namely, the exceedingly long, straight, 
monotonous Broad Walk, planted with black 
poplars, where the trees are all uniform in size 
and trimmed to the same height from the 
ground. Should it ever become necessary to cut 
down a large number of trees in London for fuel, 
or for the construction of street defences, or 
some other purpose, it is to be hoped that the 
opportunity will be seized to get rid of this un- 
sightly avenue. 
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The best feature in this park is the very 
large extent of well-planted shrubberies, and it 
is due to the shelter they afford that blackbirds 
and thrushes are more abundant here than in 
any other open space in the metropolis, not even 
excepting that paradise of birds, Battersea Park. 
It is delightful to listen to such a volume of 
bird music as there is here morning and evening 
in spring and summer. Even in December and 
January, on a dull cold afternoon with a grey 
smoky mist obscuring everything, a concert of 
thrushes may be heard in this park with more 
voices in it than would be heard anywhere in 
the country. The birds are fed and sheltered 
and protected when breeding, and they are 
consequently abundant and happy. What 
makes all this music the more remarkable is the 
noisiness of the neighbourhood. The park is 
surrounded by railway lines ; trains rush by with 
shrieks and earth-shaking thunder every few 
moments, and the adjoining thoroughfare of 
Seven Sisters Road is full of the loud noises of 
traffic. Here, more than anywhere in London, 
you are reminded of Milton’s description of the 
jarring and discordant grating sounds at the 


opening of hell’s gates; and one would imagine 
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that in such an atmosphere the birds would 
become crazed, and sing, if they sang at all, ‘like 
sweet bells jangled, out of tune and harsh.’ But 
all this noise troubles them not at all; they sing 
as sweetly here, with voices just as pure and 
rapturous, as in any quiet country lane or wood. 


DABCHICK FEEDING ITS YOUNG 


The other most common wild birds are the 
robin, tits, starling, dabchick, and moorhen. The 
chaffinch, greenfinch, hedge-sparrow, and wren 


are less common. 


Half a mile to the east of Finsbury Park 
we have Clissold Park (53 acres), comparatively 
small but singularly attractive. This is one of 
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the old and true parks that have remained to 
London, and, like Ravenscourt and Brockwell, 
it has an old manor house standing in it; and 
this building, looking upon water and avenues 
of noble elms and wide green spaces, gives it the 
appearance of a private domain rather than a 
public place. Close by is Abney Park Cemetery, 
which is now so crammed with corpses as to 
make it reasonable to indulge the hope that 
before long it will be closed as a burial place, 
only to be re-opened as a breathing space 
for the living. And as the distance which 
separates these two spaces is not great, let us 
indulge the further hope that it may be found 
possible to open a way between them to make 
them one park of not less than about a hundred 
acres. 

Clissold Park is specially interesting to bird 
lovers in London on account of the efforts of 
the superintendent and the park constables in 
encouraging and protecting the bird life of the 
place. In writing of the carrion crow, the 
jackdaw, and the little grebe, I have spoken of 
this park, and shall have occasion to speak of 
it again in a future chapter. 

South of Clissold, with the exception of the 
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strip of green called Highbury Fields, there is 
no open space nearer than St. James’s Park, four 
miles distant. Highbury Fields (27 acres) was 
opened to the public about twelve years ago, 
and although small and badly shaped, it is by 
no means an unimportant ‘lung’ of North 
London. To the inhabitants of Highbury, 
Canonbury, and Islington it is the nearest open 
space, and though in so vast and populous an 
area, is a refreshing and pretty spot, with good 
shrubberies and healthy well-grown young trees. 
A few years ago a small rookery existed at the 
northern extremity of the ground, where some 
old trees are still standing, but the birds have 
left, it is said on account of the decay of their 
favourite tree. Skylarks also bred here up to 
the time of the opening of the ground to the 
public. The only wild birds at present, after the 
sparrows, are the starlings that come in small 
flocks, and a few occasional visitors. A few 
years ago it was proposed to make a pond: I 
fear that the matter has been forgotten, or that 
all the good things there were to give have been 
bestowed on the show parks, leaving nothing for 
poor Highbury and Islington. 
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CHAPTER XI 


EAST LONDON 


| 
Condition of the East district—Large circular group of open 


spaces—Hackney Downs and London Fields—Victoria Park 
with Hackney Common—Smoky atmosphere—Bird life— 
Lakes—An improvement suggested—Chatfinch fanciers— 
Hackney Marsh with North and South Mill Fields—Unique 
character of the Marsh— White House Fishery—The vanished 
sporting times—Anecdotes—Collection of rare birds—A 
region of marshes— Wanstead Old Park— Woodland charac- 
ter—Bird life—Heronry and rookery—-A suggestion. 


JupGine solely from the map, with its sprinkling 
of green patches, one might be led to suppose 
that East London is not worse off than other 
metropolitan districts in the matter of open 
spaces. The truth is that it is very much worse 
off; and it might almost be said that for the 
mass of East-enders there are practically no 
breathing spaces in that district. The popula- 
tion is about a million, the greatest portion of 
it packed into the parishes which border on the 
river and the East Central district; that is to 
say, on all that part of London which is most 
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destitute of open spaces. In all this poor and 
overcrowded part of the East the tendency has 
been to get more and more housing-room out of 
the ground, with the result that not only have 
the old gardens vanished but even the mean 
back-yards have been built over, and houses 
densely packed with inmates stand back to back, 
or with little workshops between, One can but 
wonder that this deadly fillng-up process has 
been permitted to go on by the authorities. It 
is plain that the people who live in such con- 
ditions, whose lives are passed in small stuffy 
rooms, with no outside space but the foul-smelling 
narrow dusty streets, are more in need of open 
spaces than the dwellers in other districts; yet 
to most of them even Victoria Park is practically 
as distant, as inaccessible, as Hyde Park, or 
Hampstead Heath, or the country proper. If 
once in many days a man is able to get away for 
needed change and refreshment, he finds it as 
easy to go to Epping Forest as to Victoria Park 
and Hackney Marsh; but it is not on many 
days in the year, in some cases not on any day, 
that he can take his wife and children. 


The open spaces of the East district, which 
0. 
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(excepting those distant spaces situated on the 
borders of Epping Forest) are all near together 
and form a large circular group, are Hackney 
Downs, London Fields, Victoria Park with 
Hackney Common, and Hackney Marsh with 
South and North Mill Fields—about 730 acres 
in all. These grounds, as we have seen, are too 
distant to be of much benefit to the larger part 
of the population, and, it may be added, they 
have not the same value as breathing spaces as 
the parks and commons in other London districts. 
Victoria Park does not refresh a man like 
Hampstead Heath, nor even like Hyde Park. 
The atmosphere is not the same. You are not 
there out of the smoke and smells and gloom 
of East London. The atmosphere of Hackney 
Marsh is better, but the distance is greater, and 
the Marsh is not a place where women and 
children can rest in the shade, since shade there 
is none. 

To begin with the spaces nearest to the 
boundary line of North London: we have the 
two isolated not large spaces of Hackney Downs 
(41 acres).and London Fields (26 acres). These 
are green recreation grounds with few trees or 
shrubs, where birds cannot breed :and. do ‘not 
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live. Hackney Downs is, however, used’ as a 
feeding ground by a few thrushes and other 
birds that inhabit some of the adjacent private 
gardens where there are trees and shrubs. 

Victoria Park contains 244 acres, to which 
may be added the 20 acres of Hackney Common, 
and is rather more than two-thirds as large as 
Hyde Park. Having been in existence for 
upwards of twenty years, it is one of the oldest 
of our new parks, and is important on account 
of its large size, also because it is the only park 
in the most populous metropolitan district. 

If it were possible to view. it with the East- 
enders’ eyes—eyes accustomed to prospects so 
circumscribed and to so unlovely an aspect of 
things—it might seem like a paradise, with its 
wide green spaces,.its groves and shrubberies, 
and lakes and wooded islands. To the dwellers in 
West and South-west London it has a somewhat 
depressing appearance, a something almost of 
gloom, as if Nature herself in straying into such 
a region had put off her brilliance and freshness 
tobe more in tune with her human children. 
The air is always more or less smoke-laden in 
that part. That forest of innumerable chimneys, 
stretching away miles and miles over all ‘that 
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desolate overcrowded district to the river, and 
the vast parishes of Rotherhithe, Bermondsey, 
and Deptford beyond it, to the City and 
Islington and Kingsland on the. north side, dims 
the atmosphere with an everlasting cloud of 
smoke; and Victoria Park is on most days 
under it. On account of this smokiness of 
the air the trees, although of over twenty years’ 
growth, are not large—-not nearly so large as 
the much younger trees in Battersea Park. 
Trees and shrubs have a somewhat grimy 
appearance, and even the grass is not so green 
as in other places. 

' Among the recent bird-colonists of London, 
we find that the moorhen and ringdove have 
established themselves here, but in very small 
numbers. There are two good-sized lakes 
(besides a bathing-pond), and the islands might 
be made very attractive to birds, both land and 
water, They are planted with trees, the best 
grown in the park, but have no proper cover 
for species that nest on the ground and in low 
bushes, and no rushes or other aquatic plants on 
their edges. It is a wonder that even the moor- 
hens are able to rear any young. The lakes are 
much used for boating, and this is said to be in 
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the way of providing the birds with proper 
refuges in and round the islands; but there is 
no lake in London more used for boating exer- 
cise than that of Battersea, yet it has there been 
found possible to give proper accommodation 
and protection to the water-birds in the breeding 
season. 

It is melancholy to find that the songsters 
have been decreasing in this park for some years 
past. Birds are perhaps of more value here than 
in any other metropolitan open space. Thrushes, 
blackbirds, and chaffinches are still not un- 
common. The robin, titmouse, and dunnock 
are becoming rare. The greenfinch and (I 
believe) the wren have vanished. The decrease 
of the chaffinch is most regretted by the East- 
enders, who have an extraordinary admiration 
for that bird. Bird fanciers are very numerous 
in the East, and the gay chaffinch is to them 
the first of the feathered race; in fact, it may 
be said that he is first and the others nowhere. 
Now the value of. the chaffinch to the bird 
fancier depends on his song—on the bird’s readi- 
ness to sing when his music is wanted, and the 
qualities of his notes, their strength, spirit, and 
wildness. In the captive state the song 


198 BIRDS IN LONDON 


deteriorates unless the captive is frequently 
made to hear and sing against a wild bird. At 
these musical contests the caged bird catches 
and retains something of the fine passion and 
brilliancy of his wild antagonist, and the more 
often he is given such a lesson the better will it 
be for its owner, who may get twenty to fifty 
shillings, and sometimes much more, for a good 
singer. Victoria Park was the only accessible 
place to most of the East-enders who keep 
chaffinches for singing-matches and for profit, 
to which their birds could be taken to get the 
necessary practice. To this park they were 
accustomed to come in considerable numbers, 
especially on Sunday mornings in spring and 
summer. Even now, when the wild birds are so 
greatly reduced in numbers, many chaffinch 
fanciers may be met with; even. on working 
days I have met as many as a dozen men slouch- 
ing about among the shrubberies, each with a 
small cage covered with a cotton handkerchief 
or rag, in quest of a wild bird for his favourite 
to challenge and sing against. They do not 
always succeed in finding their wild bird, and 
when found he may not be a first-rate singer, 
or may become alarmed and fly away; and as 
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it is a far cry to Epping Forest and the country, 
most of the men being very poor and having 
some occupation which takes up most of their 
time, the decline of Victoria Park as a train- 
ing ground for their birds is a great loss to 
them. 

I have tried, but without success, to believe 
that there was something more than the sport- 
ing or gambling spirit in the East-ender’s passion 
for the chaffinch. Is it not probable, I have 
asked myself, that this short swift lyric, the 
musical cry of a heart overflowing with gladness, 
yet with a ring of defiance in it, a challenge to 
every. other chaffinch within hearing, has some 
quality in it which stirs a human hearer too, 
even an East-ender, more than any other bird 
sound, and suddenly wakes that ancient wild 
nature that sleeps in us, the vanished sensations 
of gladness and liberty? Iam reluctantly com- 
pelled to answer that I think not. The East- 
ender admires the chaffinch because he is a 
sporting bird—a bird that affords good sport; 
just as the man who has been accustomed to 
shoot starlings from traps has a peculiar fond- 
ness for that species, and as the cock-fighter 
admires the gamecock above all feathered 
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creatures. Deprive the cock-fighter of his sport 
—the law has not quite succeeded in taking it 
away yet—and the bird ceases to attract him; 
its brilliant courage, the beauty of its shape, its 
scarlet comb, shining red hackles and green 
sickle plumes, and its clarion voice that proclaims 
in the dark silent hours that another day has 
dawned, all go for nothing. 

It is unhappily necessary to say even more 
in derogation of the East-end chaffinch fancier, 
who strikes one as nothing worse than a very 
quiet inoffensive person, down on his luck, as 
he goes softly about among the shrubberies 
with the little tied-up cage under his arm. He 
is not always looking out for a wild chaffinch 
solely for the purpose of affording his pet a little 
practice in the art of singing; he not unfre- 
quently carries a dummy chaffinch and a little 
bird-lime concealed about his person, and is 
quick and cunning at setting up his wooden 
bird and limed twigs when a wild bird appears 
and the park constable is out of sight. 

In some of the parks, where the wild birds 
are cared for, the men who are found skulking 
about the shrubberies with cages in their hands 
are very sharply ordered out. It is not go 
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in Victoria Park, and this may be the reason 
of the decrease in its wild bird life. 

In Victoria Park I have met with some 
amusing instances of the entire absorption of 
the chaffinch votaries in their favourite bird, 
their knowledge of and quickness in hearing 
and seeing him, and inability to see and hear 
any other species. Thus, one man assured me 
that he had never seen a robin in the park, 
that there were no robins there. Another 
related as a very curious thing that he had 
seen a robin, red breast and all, and had heard 
it sing! Yet you can see and hear a robin in 
Victoria Park any day. 


We now come to the famous Marsh. Vic- 
toria Park is in shape like a somewhat gouty or 
swollen leg and foot, the leg cut off below the 
knee; the broad toes of the foot point towards 
London Fields and the north, the flat sole 
towards Bishopsgate Street, distant two miles ; 
the upper part of the severed leg almost touches 
the large space of Hackney Marsh. The Marsh 
contains 337 acres; the adjoining North and 
South Mill Fields 23 and 34 acres respectively— 
the whole thus comprising an area of nearly 
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400 acres. It was acquired by the London 
County Council for the public in 1894, but 
before its acquisition the East-end public had 
the use of it, and, no doubt, some right in it, as 
the owners of ponies and donkeys were accus- 
tomed to keep their animals there. It was a 
kind of no-man’s-land in London, and it is 
indeed with the greatest bitterness that the old 
frequenters of the Marsh of (to them) pleasant 
memories recall the liberty they formerly 
enjoyed in following their own devices, and 
compare it with the restrictions of the present 
time. There is no liberty now, they complain. 
If aman sits down on the grass a policeman 
will come and look at him to see if he is doing 
any damage. The County Council have deprived 
the public of its ancient sacred rights. It must 
be borne in mind that the * public’ spoken of 
by the discontented ones means only a small 
section, and not the most reputable section, of 
the very large population of East London. 

To those who know Hackney Marsh from 
having looked upon it from a railway carriage 
window (and most of the dwellers in other 
districts know it only in that way) it is but a 
green, flat, low piece of land, bounded by 
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buildings of some kind in the distance, a feature- 
less space over which the vision roams in vain 
in search of something to rest upon, utterly 
devoid of interest, to be seen and straightway 
forgotten. Yet I have experienced a pleasing 
sense of exhilaration here, a feeling somewhat 
differing in character from that produced in 
me by any other metropolitan open space. And 
this was not strange, for there is really nothing 
like Hackney Marsh in London. Commons, 
indeed, of various aspects we have in plenty, 
parks, too, natural, artificial, dreary, pretty; and 
heaths, downs, woods, and wildernesses ; but the 
Marsh alone presents to the eyes a large expanse 
of absolutely flat grassy land, without a bush, 
stick, or molehill to break its smooth surface. 
A mile or a mile and a quarter away, according 
to the direction, you see an irregular line of 
buildings forming the horizon, with perhaps a 
tapering church spire and a tall factory chimney 
or two; and if this extent of green waste seems 
not great, it should be borne in mind that a man 
standing on a flat surface has naturally a very 
limited horizon, and that a mile in this district 
of London is equal to two miles or more in the 


country, owing to the blue haze which produces 
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an illusive effect of distance. Walking about 
this green level land in pleasant weather, I have 
experienced in some degree the delightful sen- 
sation which is always produced in us by a 
perfectly flat extensive surface, such as we find 
in some parts of Cambridgeshire, Lincolnshire, 
and Norfolk. This is the individual character 
and peculiar fascination of Hackney Marsh. 
And it is possible that this feeling of liberty and 
ease, which mere flatness and spaciousness 
give, was an element in the attraction which 
the Marsh has always had for the East 
Londoner. 

Here on a windy day at the end of February 
I have been tempted to exclaim (like a woman), 
‘What a picture I could make—if I only knew 
how to paint!’ The rains and floods and spring- 
like warmth of the winter of 1896-7 had made 
the grass look preternaturally green; the dis- 
tant buildings, ugly perhaps when viewed 
closely, at the distance of a mile, or even half 
a mile, were looking strangely picturesque in the 
pale smoky haze, changing, when the sun was 
obscured by a flying cloud and again burst 
forth, from deep blue to bright pearly grey; and 
the tall chimneys changed, too, from a darkness 
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that was almost black to glowing brick-red. 
The wind was so strong that it was a labour to 
walk against it; but as I walked along the river 
I came on a solitary swan, and as though 
alarmed he rose up and flew away before me 
with a very free powerful flight in the face of 
the wind; but he flew low, and for a distance of 
a quarter of a mile his white wings shining in 
the sun looked wonderfully bright and beautiful 
against the vivid green expanse, The swans in 
this part of the River Lea are the property of 
the Water Company, but they fly about very 
freely, and are like wild birds. Larks, too, 
were soaring to sing on that day in spite of the 
wind’s violence; first one fluttered up before 
me, then a second, then a third, and by-and-by 
I had four high overhead within hearing at the 
same time. It struck me as a great thing to 
hear four larks at one time in a metropolitan 
open space, for the lark is fast dying out in the 
neighbourhood of London. I greatly doubt if 
these birds on the Marsh ever succeed in bring- 
ing off any young; but the large green space is 
a great attraction, and it is probable that a few 
stragglers from the country settle down every 
spring, and that the numbers are thus kept up. 
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The skylark, starling, and sparrow are the 
only common resident species. A kestrel hover- 
ing above the Marsh is a common sight, and 
lapwings at certain times of the year are fre- 
quent visitors. The resident species are indeed. 
few, but there is no spot near London where 
anything like so great a variety of waders and 
water-fowl appear during the autumn and spring 
migrations, and in severe weather in winter. 

‘There is a great deal of running water in 
Hackney Marsh, and most of the ground lies 
between two large currents—the East London 
Waterworks canal on the west side and the 
sinuous River Lea on the other side. Midway 
in its course over the Marsh the river divides, 
the lesser stream being called Lead Mill Stream ; 
lower down the currents reunite: thus the land 
between forms a long, green, flat island. On 
this island stands the White House, or White 
House Fishery, close to the bridge over the Lea, 
a favourite house for anglers in the vanished 
days when the Lea was a good river to fish in. 
The anglers have long forsaken it; but it is a 
pretty place, standing alone and white on the 
green level land, surrounded by its few scattered 
trees, with something of the air about it of a 
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remote country inn, very restful to London 
eyes. It is also a place of memories, but these 
are not all of sweet or pleasant things. The 
White House was the centre and headquarters 
of the Hackney Marsh sportsmen, and the sports 
they followed were mostly of that description 
which, albeit still permissible, are now generally 
regarded as somewhat brutal and blackguardly 
in character. 

Rabbit coursing, or rabbit worrying, with 
terriers; and pigeon, starling, and sparrow 
shooting from traps, were the favourite pastimes. 
The crowds which gathered to witness these 
matches were not nice to see and hear, nor 
were they representative of the people of any 
London district; they were, in fact, largely com- 
posed of the lowest roughs drawn from a popula- 
tion of a million souls—raucous-voiced, lawless, 
obscene in their language, filthy in their persons, 
and vicious in their habits. Yet you will find 
many persons, not of this evil description, who 
lament that these doings on the Marsh have been 
abolished, so dear is sport of some kind, involv- 
ing the killing of animals, to the natural man! 
Others rejoice at the change. One oldish man, 
who said that he had known and loved the 
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Marsh from boyhood, and had witnessed the 
sports for very many years, assured me that 
only since the County Council had taken this 
open space in hand was it possible for quiet and 
decent folks to enjoy it, As to the wild bird 
shooting, he was glad that that too had been 
‘done away with; men who spent their Sundays 
shooting at starlings, larks, and passing pigeons 
were, he said, a rough lot of blackguards. Two 
of his anecdotes are worth repeating. One 
Sunday morning when he was on the Marsh a 
young sportsman succeeded in bringing down a 
pigeon which was flying towards London, The 
bird when picked up was found to have a card 
attached to its wing—not an unusual occurrence 
as homing birds were often shot. On the card 
in this case was written the brief message, 
‘Mother is dead.’ My informant said that it 
made him sick, but the young sportsman was 
proud of his achievement. 

The other story was of a skylark that made 
its appearance three summers ago in a vacant 
piece of ground adjoining Victoria Park, The 
bird had perhaps escaped from a cage, and was 
a fine singer, and all day long it could be heard 
as it flew high above the houses and the park 
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pouring out a continuous torrent of song. It 
attracted a good deal of attention, and all the 
Hackney Marsh sportsmen who possessed guns 
were fired with the desire to shoot it. Every 
Sunday morning some of them would get into 
the field to watch their chance to fire at the 
bird as it rose or returned to the ground; and 
this shooting went on, and the ‘ feathered frenzy,’ 
still untouched by a pellet, soared and sung, 
until cold weather came, when it disappeared. 
To return to the White House. This has for 
the last ninety years been in the possession of a 
family named Beresford, who have all had a 
taste for collecting rare birds, and their collec- 
tion, now split up and distributed among the 
members of the family, shows that during the last 
four or five decades Hackney Marsh has been 
visited by an astonishing variety of wild birds. 
The chief prize is a cream-coloured courser, the 
only specimen of this rare straggler from Asia 
ever obtained in the neighbourhood of London. 
It was shot on the morning of October 19, 1858, 
and the story is that a working man came full 
of excitement to the White House to say that he 
had just seen a strange bird, looking like a piece 
of whity-brown paper blowing about on the 
p 
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Marsh ; whereupon the late Mr. George Beresford 
took down his gun, went out, and secured the 


wanderer. 


It may be seen on the map of London that 
Hackney Marsh lies in that broad belt of low 
wet ground which forms the valley of the Lea, 
and cuts obliquely through North-east and East 
London to the Thames at Bugsby’s Reach, as 
that part of the river between Woolwich and 
the Isle of Dogs is beautifully named. Leyton 
Marsh, Hackney Marsh, Stratford Marsh, West 
Ham Abbey Marsh, and Bromley Marsh are all 
portions of this low strip, over and beyond 
which London has spread. This marshy valley 
is not wholly built over ; it contains a great deal 
of mud and water, and open spaces more or 
less green; but on account of the number of 
factories, gasworks, and noisy industries of 
various kinds, and of its foul and smoky con- 
dition, it is not a home for wild bird life. 

Some distance beyond or east of this marshy 
belt—seven miles east of St. Paul’s in the City— 
there is Wanstead Park, or Wanstead Old Park, 
and this is the last and outermost public open 
space and habitation of wild birds belonging 
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to East London to be described here. Epping 
Forest (with Wanstead Flats), although quite 
close to Wanstead Park at its nearest end, runs 
far into Essex, and lies in a perfectly rural 
district. Wanstead Park itself may seem almost 
too distant from London to be included here; 
but Wanstead village and Snaresbrook are all one, 
and Snaresbrook and Leytonstone extend loving 
tentacles and clasp each other, and Leytonstone 
clasps Leyton, and there is no break in spite of 
the mud and water; and the only thing to be 
said is that east of the Lea it is Bethnal Green 
mitigated or ruralised. 

‘I was in despair for many days,’ some old 
traveller has said, relating his adventures in 
uninhabited and savage places, ‘ but at length, to 
my great joy, I spied a gibbet, for 1 then knew 
that I was coming to a civilised country. In 
like ‘manner, at Snaresbrook and Leytonstone 
many things tell us that we are coming to, and 
are practically in, London. But Wanstead 
Park itself, and the open country adjoining it, 
with its fine old trees, and the River Roding, 
when the rains have filled it, winding like a 
silver serpent across the green earth, is very. 
rural and beautiful and refreshing to the sight. 
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The park (182 acres) is mostly a wood, 
unlike, Highgate, Churchyard Bottom, Wimble- 
don, or any other wood open to the public near 
London. It has green spaces and a great deal 
of water (the lakes and the Roding, which runs 
through it), and is very charming in its openness, 
its perfect wildness, and the variety of sylvan 
scenery contained in it. As might be supposed, 
this park is peculiarly rich in wild bird life, and 
among the breeding species may be mentioned 
mallard and teal, ring-dove and _ turtle-dove, 
woodpecker, jay, hawfinch, and nightingale. 
But the chief attraction is the very large rookery 
and heronry contained on one of the two large 
wooded islands. It has sometimes happened 
when rooks and herons have built on the same 
trees, or in the same wood, that they have 
fallen out, and the herons have gone away in 
disgust to settle elsewhere. At Wanstead 
no disastrous war has yet taken place, al- 
though much quarrelling goes on. The 
heronry is probably very old, as in 1834 it 
was described as ‘long established and very 
populous.’ The birds subsequently abandoned 
their old quarters on Heron Island and esta- 
‘blished their heronry on Lincoln Island, and in 
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recent years they appear to have increased, the 
nests in 1896 numbering fifty or fifty-one, and in 
1897 forty-nine. 

In conclusion, I wish to suggest that it 
would be well to make Wanstead Park as far as 
possible a sanctuary for all wild creatures. A 
perfect sanctuary it could not very well be made 
—there are certain creatures which must be 
kept down by killing. The lake, for instance, is 
infested by pike—our crocodile, and Nature’s 
chief executioner in these realms. I doubt 
if the wild duck, teal, little grebe, and moorhen 
succeed in rearing many young in this most 
dangerous water. Again, too many jays in this 
limited space would probably make it very un- 
comfortable for the other birds. Finally, the 
place swarms with rats, and as there are no 
owls, stoats, and weasels to keep them down, 
man must kill or try to kill them, badly helped 
by that most miserable of all his servants, the 
ferret. 

But allowing that a perfect sanctuary is not 
possible, it would be better to do away with the 
autumn and winter shooting. Itis as great a 
delight to see wild duck, snipe, ring-doves in 
numbers, and stray waders and water-fowl as 
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any other feathered creatures; and it is pro- 
bable that if guns were not fired here, or not 
fired too often, this well-sheltered piece of wood 
and water would become the resort in winter of 
many persecuted wild birds, and that they would 
here lose the excessive wariness which makes 
it in most cases so difficult to observe them. 

A word must be added concerning the rook- 
shooting, which takes place in May, when there 
are still a good many young herons in the nests. 
At Wanstead I have been seriously told that the 
herons are mightily pleased to witness the 
annual massacre of their unneighbourly black 
neighbours, or their young. My own belief, 
after seeing the process, is that the panic of 
terror into which the old herons are thrown may 
result some day in the entire colony shifting its 
quarters into some quieter wood in Essex; and 
that it would be well to adopt some other less 
dangerous method of thinning the rooks, if they 
are too numerous, which is doubtful. 

For the rest, the Corporation are deserving 
of nothing but praise for their management of 
this invaluable ground. Here is a bit of wild 
woodland nature unspoiled by the improving 
spirit which makes for prettiness in the Royal 
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Parks and Kew Gardens and in too many of the 
County Council’s open spaces. The trees are 
not deprived of their lower branches, nor other- 
wise mutilated, or cut down because they are 
aged or decaying or draped in ivy; nor are the 
wind-chased yellow and russet leaves that give 
a characteristic beauty and charm to the winter 
woodland here swept up and removed like offen- 
sive objects; nor are the native shrubs and 
evergreens rooted up to be replaced by that 
always ugly inharmonious exotic, the rhodo- 
dendron. 
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CHAPTER XII 
SOUTH-EAST LONDON 


General survey of South London—South-east London: its most 
populous portion—Three small open spaces—Camberwell 
New Park—Southwark Park—Kennington Park — Fine 
shrubberies—Greenwich Park and Blackheath—A stately 
and depressing park—Mutilated trees—The extreme East— 
Bostell Woods and Heath—Their peculiar charm—Woolwich 
and Plumstead Commons—Hilly Fields—Peckham Rye and 
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South Lonpoy, comprising the whole of the 
metropolis on the Surrey and Kent side of the 
Thames, is not here divided into two districts— 
South-east and South-west—merely for con- 
venience sake, because it is too large to be dealt 
with in one chapter. Considered with reference 
to its open spaces and to the physical geography 
of this part of the metropolitan area, South 
London really comprises two districts differing 
somewhat in character. 

Taking London to mean the whole of the 


area built upon and the outer public open 
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spaces that touch or abut on streets, or rows of 
houses, we find that South London, from east 
to west, exceeds North London in length, the 
distance from Plumstead and Bostell to Kew and 
Old Deer Park being about nineteen miles as the 
crow flies. Not, however, as the London crow 
flies when travelling up and down river between 
these two points, as his custom is: following 
the Thames in its windings, his journey each way 
would not be a less distance than twenty-seven 
to twenty-eight miles. At the eastern end of 
South London we find that the open spaces, from 
Bostell to Greenwich, lie near the river; that 
from Greenwich the line of open spaces diverges 
wide from the river, and, skirting the densely 
populated districts, extends southwards through 
a hilly country to Brockwell and Sydenham. 
On the west side, or the other half of South 
London (the South-west district), the open 
spaces are, roughly speaking, ranged in a 
similar way; but they are more numerous, 
larger, and extend for a much greater distance 
along the river—in fact, from Richmond and 
Kew to Battersea Park. There the line ends, the 
other open spaces being scattered about at a 
considerable distance from the river. Thus we 
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have, between the river on one side and the re- 
treating frontier line of open spaces on the other, 
a large densely-populated district, containing 
few and small breathing-spaces, but not quite 
so badly off in this respect as the most crowded 
portion of East London. 

The Post-Office line dividing the Southern 
districts cuts through this populous part of 
South London, and has a hilly country on the 
left side of the line and a comparatively flat 
country on the right or west side. The west 
side is the district of large commons ; on the east 
side the open spaces are not so many nor, as a 
rule, so large, but in many ways they are more 
interesting. 

All that follows in this chapter will relate 
to the open spaces on the east side of the line. 


The most densely populated portion of 
South-east London lies between Greenwich and 
Kennington Oval, a distance of about four 
miles and a half. This crowded part contains 
about twelve square miles of streets and houses, 
and there are in it three open spaces called 
‘parks,’ but quite insignificant in size consider- 
ing the needs of so vast a population. These 
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three spaces are Deptford Park, a small space 
of 17 acres opened in 1897, Southwark Park, 
Kennington Park, and Myatt’s Fields; the last 
a small open space of fourteen acres, a gift 
of Mr. William Minet to the public; formerly 
the property of one Myatt, a fruit-grower, and 
the first to introduce and cultivate the now 
familiar rhubarb in this country. 

Southwark Park (63 acres) is the only 
comparatively large breathing-place easily 
accessible to the working-class population 
‘inhabiting Deptford, Rotherhithe, and Rer- 
mondsey. 

How great the craving for a breath of fresh 
air and the sight of green grass must be in such 
a district, when we find that this comparatively 
small space has been visited on one day by 
upwards of 100,000 persons! An almost in- 
credible number when we consider that less 
than half the space contained in the park is 
available for the people to walk on, the rest 
being taken up by ornamental water, gardens, 
shrubberies, enclosures for cricket, &c. The 
ground itself is badly shaped, being a long 
narrow strip, with conspicuous houses on either 
hand, which wall and shut you in and make 
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the refreshing illusions of openness and distance 
impossible. Even with a space of fifty or sixty 
acres, if it be of a proper shape, and the sur- 
rounding houses not too high to be hidden by 
trees, this effect of country-like openness and 
distance, which gives to a London park its 
greatest charm and value, can be secured. 
Again, this being a crowded industrial district 
full of ‘works,’ the atmosphere is laden with 
smoke, and everything that meets the eye, even 
the leaves and grass, is begrimed with soot. 
Yet in spite of all these drawbacks Southwark 
Park is attractive; you admire it as you would 
a very dirty child with a pretty face. The trees 
and shrubs have grown well, and there is a 
lake and island, and ornamental water-fowl. 
The wild bird life is composed of a multitude of 
sparrows and a very few blackbirds and thrushes. 
It is interesting and useful to know that these 
two species did not settle here themselves, but 
were introduced by a former superintendent, 
and have continued to breed for some years. 
Kennington Park (19 acres)is less than a third 
the size of Southwark Park; but though so 
small and far from other breathing-spaces, in 
the midst of a populous district, it has a far 
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fresher and prettier aspect than the other. It 
resembles Highbury Fields more than any other 
open space, but is better laid out and planted 
than the miniature North London park. Indeed, 
Kennington Park is a surprise when first seen, as 
it actually has larger and better-grown shrubberies 
than several of the big parks. The shrubberies 
extend well all around the grounds, and have 
an exceptionally fine appearance on account of 
the abundance of holly, the most beautiful of 
our evergreens. With such a vegetation it is 
not surprising to find that this small green spot 
can show a goodly number of songsters. The 
blackbird, thrush, hedge-sparrow, and robin are 
here; but it is hard for these birds to rear their 
broods, in the case of the robin impossible I 
should say, on account of the Kennington cats. 
Here, as in the neighbourhood of the other open 
spaces in London, the evening cry of ‘ All out!’ 
is to them an invitation to come in. 

Two things are needed to make Kennington 
Park everything that so small a space might and 
should be: one is the effectual exclusion of the 
cats, which at present keep down the best 
songsters; the other, a small pond or two 
planted with rushes to attract the moorhens, and 


222 BIRDS IN LONDON 


perhaps other species. It may be added that 
the cost of making and maintaining a small 
pond is less than that of the gardens that 
are now being made at Kennington Park, 
and that the spectacle of a couple of moorhens 
occupied with their domestic affairs in their 
little rushy house is infinitely more interesting 
than a bed of flowers to those who seek refresh- 


ment in our open spaces. 


From these small spots of verdure in the 
densely-populated portion of South-east London 
we must now pass to the larger open spaces in 
the outer more rural parts of that extensive 
district. The more convenient plan will be to 
describe those in the east part first—Greenwich, 
Blackheath, and eastwards to Bostell Woods 
and Heath; then, leaving the river, to go the 
round of the outer open spaces that lie west of 
Woolwich. 

Greenwich Park and Blackheath together 
contain 452 acres; but although side by side, 
with only a wall and gate to divide them, they 
are utterly unlike in character, the so-called 
heath being nothing but a large green space 
used as a recreation ground, where birds settle 
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to feed but do not live. Greenwich Park con- 
tains 185 acres, inclusive of the enclosed grounds 
attached to the ranger’s lodge, which are now 
open to the public. But though not more than 
half the area of Hyde Park, it really strikes one 
as being very large on account of the hilly 
broken surface in parts and the large amount 
of old timber. This park has a curiously aged 
and somewhat stately appearance, and so long 
as the back is kept turned on the exceedingly 
dirty and ugly-looking refreshment building 
which disgraces it, one cannot fail to be im- 
pressed. At the same time I find that this 
really fine park, which I have known for many 
years, invariably has a somewhat depressing 
effect on me. It may be that the historical 
associations of Greenwich, from the effects of 
which even those who concern themselves little 
with the past cannot wholly escape, are partly 
the cause of the feeling. Its memories are of 
things dreadful, and magnificent, and some 
almost ludicrous, but they are all in some 
degree hateful. After all, perhaps the thoughts 
of a royal wife-killing ruffian and tyrant, a 
dying boy king, and a fantastic virgin queen, 
affect me less than the sight of the old lopped 
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trees. For there are not in all England such 
melancholy-looking trees as those of Green- 
wich. You cannot get away from the sight of 
their sad mutilated condition; and when you 
walk on and on, this way and that, looking 
from tree to tree, to find them all lopped off 
at the same height from the ground, you 
cannot help being depressed. You are told that 
they were thus mutilated some twenty to twenty- 
five years ago to save them from further decay ! 
What should we say of the head physician of 
some big hospital who should one day issue an 
order that all patients, indoor and outdoor, should 
be subjected to the same treatment—that they 
should be bled and salivated with mercury in 
the good old way, men, women, and children, 
whatever their ailments might be? His science 
would be about on a par with that of the 
authors of this hideous disfigurement of all the 
trees in a large park—old and young, decayed 
and sound, Spanish chestnut, oak, elm, beech, 
horse-chestnut, every one lopped at the same 
height from the ground! We have seen in a 
former chapter what the effect of this measure 
was on the nobler bird life of the park. 

Of all the crows that formerly inhabited 
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Greenwich, a solitary pair of jackdaws bred 
until recently in a hollow tree in the ‘ Wilder- 
ness, but have lately disappeared. The owls, 
too, which were seen. from time to time down to 
within about two years ago, appear to have left. 
The lesser spotted woodpecker and tree-creeper 
are sometimes seen; nuthatches are not un- 
common ; starlings are very numerous ; robins, 
hedge-sparrows,  greenfinches,  chaffinches, 
thrushes, and blackbirds are common In 
summer several migrants add variety to the 
bird life, and fieldfares may always be seen in 
winter. In the gardens and private grounds 
of Lee, Lewisham, and other neighbouring 
parishes small birds are more numerous than 


in the park. ° 


London (streets and houses) extends along or 
near the river about five miles beyond Greenwich 
Park. Woolwich and Plumstead now form one 
continuous populous district, still extending 
rows of new houses in all available directions, 
and promising in time to become a new and not 
very much better Deptford. Plumstead, being 
mostly new, reminds one of a meaner West 


Kensington, with its rows on rows of small 


Q 
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houses, gardenless, all exactly alike, as if made 
in one mould, and coloured red and yellow to 
suit the tenants’ fancy. But at Plumstead, 
unlovely.and ignoble as it is in appearance, one 
has the pleasant thought that at last here, on 
this side, one is at the very end of London, that 
the country beyond and on either side is, albeit 
populous, purely rural. On the left hand is the 
river; on the right of Plumstead is Shooter’s 
Hill, with green fields, hedges, woods, and pre- 
serves, and here some fine views of the sur- 
rounding country may be obtained. — Better 
still, just beyond Plumstead ‘is the hill which 
the builder can never spoil, for here are Bostell 
Woods and Heath, the last of London’s open 
spaces in this direction. : 
The hill is cut through by a deep road; on 
one side are the woods, composed of tall fir-trees 
on the broad level top of the hill, and oak, 
mixed in places with birch and holly, on the 
slopes; on the other side of the road is the 
Heath, rough with gorse, bramble, ling, and. 
bracken, and some pretty patches of birch wood.. 
From this open part there are noble views of the 
Kent and Essex marshes, the river with its steely. 
bright sinuous band dividing the counties. 


BOSTELL HEATH AND WOOD 
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Woods and heath together have an area of 
152 acres; but owing to the large horizon, the 
broken surface, and the wild and varied charac- 
ter of the woodland scenery, the space seems 
practically unlimited: the sense of freedom, 
which gives Hampstead Heath its principal 
charm and tonic value, may be here experienced 
in even a greater degree than at that favourite 
resort. To the dwellers in the north, west, and 
south-west of London this wild spot is little 
known. From Paddington or Victoria you can 
journey to the end of Surrey and to Hampshire 
more quickly and with greater comfort than to 
Bostell Woods. To the very large and increasing 
working population of Woolwich and Plumstead 
this space is of incalculable value, and they 
delight in it. But this is a busy people, and on 
most working days, especially in the late autumn, 
winter, and early spring months, the visitor will 
often find himself out of sight and sound of 
human beings; nor could the lover of nature 
and of contemplation wish for a better place in 
which to roam about. Small woodland birds 
are in great variety. Quietly moving about or 
seated under the trees, you hear the delicate 
songs and various airy lisping and tinkling 


Q2 
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‘sounds of tits of several species, of wren, tree- 
creeper, goldcrest, nuthatch, lesser spotted 
woodpecker, robin, greenfinch and chaffinch, 
and in winter the siskin and redpole. Listen- 
ing to this fairy-like musical prattle, or attend- 
ing to your own thoughts, there is but one 
thing, one sound, to break the illusion of 
remoteness from the toiling crowded world of 
London—the report at intervals of a big gun 
from the Arsenal, three miles away. Too far 
for the jarring and shrieking sounds of machinery 
and the noisy toil of some sixteen to eighteen 
thousand men perpetually engaged in the manu- 
facture of arms to reach the woods ; but the dull, 
thunderous roar of the big gun travels over wide 
leagues of country; and the hermit, startled out 
of his meditations, is apt to wish with the poet 
that the old god of war himself was dead, and 
rotting on his iron hills; or else that he would 
make his hostile preparations with less noise. 

At the end of day, windless after wind, or 
with a clear sky after rain, when the guns 
have ceased to boom, the woods are at their 
best. Then the birds are most vocal, their 
voices purer, more spiritual, than at other 
times. Then the level sun, that flatters all 
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things, fills the dim interior with a mystic 
light, a strange glory; and the oaks, green 
with moss, are pillars of emerald, and the tall 
red-barked fir-trees are pillars of fire. 

Some reader, remembering the exceeding 
foulness of London itself, and the polluting 
cloud which it casts wide over the country, 
to this side or that according as the wind 
blows, may imagine that no place in touch 
with the East-end of the metropolis can be 
quite so fresh as I have painted Bostell. But 
Nature’s self-purifying power is very great. 
Those who are well acquainted with outer 
London, within a radius of, say, ten miles of 
.Charing Cross, must know spots as fresh and 
unsullied as you would find in the remote 
Quantocks; secluded bits of woodland where 
you can spend hours out of sight and sound 
of human life, forgetting London and the 
things that concern London, or by means of 
the mind’s magic changing them into some- 
thing in harmony with your own mood and 


wholly your own: 


Annthilating all that’s made 
To a green thought in a green shade. 
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Bostell Woods is a favourite haunt of birds’- 
nesting boys and youths in summer, and as it is 
quite impossible to keep an eye on their doings, 
very few of the larger and rarer species are able 
to breed there; but in the adjoining wooded 
grounds, belonging to Christ’s Hospital, the jay, 
magpie, white owl and brown owl still breed, 


and the nightingale is common in summer. 


Not far from Bostell we have the Plum- 
stead and Woolwich Commons, together an 
area of about 450 acres; but as these spaces 
are used solely as recreation grounds, and are 
not attractive to birds, it is not necessary to 
describe them. West and south-west of Green-. 
wich, in that rural portion of the South-east 
district through which our way now lies, the 
first open space we come to is the Hilly 
Fields (45 acres) at Brockley; a green hill 
with fine views from the summit, but not a 
habitation of birds. A little farther on, with 
Nunhead Cemetery between, lies Peckham Rye 
and Peckham Rye Park (113 acres). The Rye, 
or common, is a wedge-shaped piece of ground 
used for recreation, and consequently not a 
place where birds are found. From _ the 
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narrow end of the ground a very attractive 
prospect lies before the sight: the green wide 
space of the Rye is seen to be bounded by a 
wood (the park), and beyond the wood are 
green hills—Furze Hill, and One Tree, or Oak 
of Honor, Hill. The effect of distance is pro- 
duced by the trees and hills, and the scene is, 
for this part of London, strikingly rural. The 
park at. the broad extremity of the Rye, I 
have said, has the appearance of a wood; and 
it is or was a wood, or the well-preserved frag- 
ment of one, as perfect a transcript of wild 
nature as could be found within four miles of 
Charing Cross. This park was acquired for the 
public in 1891, and as the wildest and best por- 
tion was enclosed with an iron fence to keep 
the public out, some of us cherished the hope 
that the County Council meant to preserve ‘it in 
the exact condition in which they received it. 
There the self-planted and never mutilated trees 
flourished in beautiful disorder, their lower 
boughs mingling with the spreading luxuriant 
brambles; and tree, bramble, and ivy were 
one with the wild grasses. and woodland 
blossoms among them. If, as tradition tells, 
King John hunted the wild stag at Peckham, he 
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could not have seen a fresher, lovelier bit of 
nature than this. But, alas! the gardeners, who 
had all the rest of the grounds to prettify and 
vulgarise and work their will on, could not keep 
their hands off this precious spot ; for some time 
past they have been cutting away the wild 
growths, and digging and planting, until they 
have well nigh spoiled it. 

There is no doubt that a vast majority of the 
inhabitants of London, whose only glimpses of 
nature can be had in the public parks, prefer 
that that nature should be as little spoiled as 
possible; that there should be something of 
wildness in it, of Nature’s own negligence. It is 
infinitely more to them than that excessive 
smoothness and artificiality of which we see 
so much. To exhibit flower-beds to those who 
crave for nature is like placing a dish of 
Turkish Delight before a hungry man: a 
bramble-bush, a bunch of nettles, would suit 
him better. And this universal feeling and 
perpetual want of the Londoner should be 
more considered by those who have charge of 
our open spaces. 

Small birds are abundant in Peckham Park, 


but there is no large species except the now 
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almost universal wood-pigeon. A few rooks, 
in 1895, and again in 1896, tried to establish a 
rookery here, but have now gone away. ‘The 
resident songsters are the thrush, blackbird, 
robin, dunnock, wren, tits, chaffinch, greenfinch, 
and starling. Among the blackbirds there are, 
at the time of writing this chapter, two white 
individuals. 

Close to Peckham Rye and Park there are 
two large cemeteries—Nunhead on one side 
and Camberwell Cemetery on the other. Both 
are on high ground; the first (40 acres) is an 
extremely pretty spot, and has the finest trees 
to be seen in any metropolitan burying- 
ground. From the highest part of the ground 
an extensive and charming view may be had 
of the comparatively rural district on the south 
side. Small birds, especially in the winter 
months, are numerous in this cemetery, and it 
is pretty to see the starlings in flocks, chaffinches, 
robins, and other small birds sitting on the 
gravestones. 

Camberwell Cemetery is smaller and newer, 
and has but few trees, but is on even higher 
ground, as it occupies a slope of the hill 
above the park. If there is any metropolitan 
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burying-ground where dead Londoners find 
a post-mortem existence tolerable, it must, I 
imagine, be on this spot; since by perching or 
sitting on their own tombstones they may en- 
joy a wide view of South-east London—a. plea- 
sant prospect of mixed town and country, of 
houses and trees, and tall church spires, and 
green slopes of distant hills. 

It is to be hoped that when this horrible 
business of burying our dead in London is 
brought to an end, Nunhead and Camberwell 
Cemeteries will be made one large open space 
with Peckham Rye and Park. 

A mile from the Rye is Dulwich Park 
(72 acres); it is laid out more as a garden 
than a park, and may be said to be one of 
the prettiest and least interesting of the metro- 
politan open spaces. I mean ‘ prettiest’ in the 
sense in which gardeners and women use the 
word. It lies in the midst of one of the most 
rural portions of South-east London, having on 
all sides large private gardens, park-like grounds, 
and woods. The bird life in this part is 
abundant, including in summer the blackcap, 
garden-warbler, willow-wren, wood-wren, red- 
start, pied wagtail, tree pipit, and cuckoo. The 


THE ROOKERY, BROCKWELL PARK 
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large birds commonly seen are the rook, carrion 
crow, daw, and wood-pigeon. The park itself, 
being so much more artificial than the adjacent 
grounds, has comparatively few birds. 


A mile west of Dulwich Park, touching the 
line dividing the South-east and South-west 
districts, is Brockwell Park (78 acres). Like 
Clissold and Ravenscourt, this is one of the old 
private parks of London, with a manor house in 
it, now used as a refreshment house. It is very 
open, a beautiful green hill, from which there 
are extensive and some very charming views. 
Knight’s Hill, not yet built upon, is close by. 
The elm-trees scattered all about the park are 
large and well grown, and have a healthy look. 
On one part of the ground is a walled-round 
delightful old garden—half orchard —the only 
garden containing fruit-trees, roses, and old- 
fashioned herbs and flowers in any open space 
in London. Another great attraction is—I fear 
we shall before long have to say was—the 
rookery. Six years ago it was the most popu- 
lous rookery in or near London, and extended 
over the entire park, there being few or no large 
trees without nests; but when the park was 
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opened to the public, in i891, the birds went 
away, all excepting those that occupied nests on 
the large trees at the main gate, which is within 
afew yards of Herne Hill station. They were 
evidently so used to the noise of the trains and 
traffic, and to the sight of people in the 
thoroughfare on which they looked down, that 
the opening of the park did not disturb them. 
Nevertheless this remnant of the old rookery 
is becoming less populous each year. In the 
summer of 1896 I counted thirty-five occupied 
nests; in 1897 there were only twenty nests. 
Just now—February 1898—eight or ten pairs 
of birds are engaged in repairing the old nests. 

It is very pleasant to find that here, at all 
events, very little (I cannot say nothing) has so 
far been done to spoil the natural character 
and charm of this park—one of the finest of 
London’s open spaces. 
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CHAPTER XIII 
SOUTH-WEST LONDON 


Introductory remarks— Comparative large extent of public 
ground in South-west London—Battersea Park—Character 
and popularity—Bird life—Clapham Common: its present 
and past character—Wandsworth Common—The yellow- 
hammer—Tooting Common—Tooting Bec—Questionable 
improvements—A passion for swans—Tooting Graveney— 
Streatham Common — Bird life — Magpies — Rookery — 
Bishop’s Park, Fulham—A suggestion—Barn Elms Park— 
Barnes Common—A burial-ground—Birds— Putney Heath, 
Lower Putney Common, and Wimbledon Common—De- 
seription—Bird life—Rookeries—The badger— Richmond 
Park—Its vast extent and character—Bird life—Daws— 
Herons—The charm of large soaring birds—Kew Gardens— 
List of birds—Unfavourable changes—The Queen’s private 
grounds. 


In the foregoing chapters the arbitrary lines 
dividing the London postal districts have not 
been always strictly kept to. Thus, the Green 
Park and St. James’s Park, which are in the 
South-west, were included in the West district. 
simply because the central parks, with Holland 
Park, form one group, or rather one chain of 
open spaces. In treating of the South-west 
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district it will again be found convenient 
to disregard the line at some points, since, be- 
sides excluding the two parks just named, I 
propose to include Kew Gardens, Richmond 
Park, and Wimbledon Common—large spaces 
which lie for the most part outside of the Post- 
Office boundary. These spaces do nevertheless 
form an integral part of London as it has been 
defined for the purposes of this book: they 
belong to the South-west district in the same 
way that Hampstead Heath does to the North- 
west, Hackney Marsh and Wanstead Old Park 
to the East, Plumstead and Bostell to the South- 
east. All these open spaces touch London, 
although they are not entirely cut off from the 
country. Again, for the same reason which 
made me exclude Epping Forest, Ham Common, 
&c., from the East district, I now exclude 
Hampton Court Park and Bushey Park from the 
South-west. It might be said that Richmond 
Park is not less rural than Bushey Park, or even 
than Epping Forest; that with regard to their 
wild bird life all these big open spaces on the 
borders of London are. in the same category ; 
but the line must be drawn somewhere, and 
having made my rule I must keep to it. Doubt. 
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less before many years the tide of buildings will 
have completely encircled and flowed beyond 
the outermost open spaces described in this and 
the preceding chapters. 

Within these limits we find that the South- 
west district, besides being the least densely 
populated portion of London, is immeasurably 
better off in open spaces than any other. There 
is, in fact, no comparison. The following is a 
very rough statement of the amount of space open 
to the public in each of the big districts, omitting 
the cemeteries, and all gardens, squares, greens, 
recreation grounds, and all other open spaces 
of less than ten acres in size. West London, 
including Green Park and St. James’s Park, has 
about 1,500 acres. North London (North-west 
and North districts), which has two very large 
spaces in Regent’s Park and Hampstead Heath, 
has about 1,300 acres. Hast London, excluding 
Epping Forest, Wanstead Flats, and Ham Com- 
mon, has less than 1,000 acres. South-east 
London, 1,500 to 1,600 acres. South-west 
London has about 7,500 acres, or 2,200 acres 
more than all the other districts together. This 
does not include Old Deer Park, which is not 
open to the public. If we include Green, 
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St. James’s, Bushey, and Hampton Court Parks, 
the South-west district would then have about 
8,650 acres in large open spaces. All the rest 
of London, with the whole vast space of Epping 
Forest thrown in, would have 7,500, or 1,150 
acres less than the South-west district. 


The large open spaces of South-west London, 
although more scattered about than is the case 
in other metropolitan districts, do nevertheless 
form more or less well-defined groups. Batter- 
sea Park is an exception: it is the only open 
space in this district which has, so to speak, 
been entirely remade, the digging and planting, 
which have been so vigorously going on for 
several years past, having quite obliterated its 
original character. Coming to speak of the 
open spaces in detail, I propose first to describe 
this made park; to go next to the large 
commons south of Battersea—Clapham, Wands- 
worth, Tooting, and Streatham ; then, returning 
to the river-side, to describe Bishop’s Park, 
Fulham, and its near neighbour, Barnes Com- 
mon; and, finally, to go on to the large spaces 
at Kew, Putney, Wimbledon, and Richmond. 


Battersea Park (198 acres), formerly a marsh, 
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has within the last few years been transformed 
into the most popular open-air resort in the 
metropolis. The attempt to please everybody 
usually ends in pleasing nobody; at Battersea 
the dangerous experiment has been tried with 
success ; for no person would be so unreasonable 
as to look for that peculiar charm of wildness, 
which still lingers in Bostell Heath and Wim- 
bledon Common, in a garden planted in a marsh 
close to the heart of London. The ground has 
certainly been made the most of: the flat 
surface has been thrown into mounds, dells, 
and other inequalities; there are gardens and 
rockeries, large well-grown trees of many kinds, 
magnificent shrubberies, and, best of all, a pretty 
winding lake, with an area of about 16 acres, 
and large well-wooded islands on it. Besides the 
attraction which the beautiful grounds, the 
variety of plants and of ornamental water-fowl 
and other animals have for people generally, 
crowds are drawn to this spot by the facilities 
afforded for recreations of various kinds— 
boating, cycling, cricket, tennis, &c. This 
popularity of Battersea is interesting to us 
incidentally when considering its wild bird life, 
for it might be supposed that the number of 
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people and the incessant noise would drive away 
the shyer species, and that the birds would be 
few. This isnot the case: the wild bird life is 
actually far more abundant and varied than in 
any other inner London park. Mere numbers 
and noise of people appear to have little effect 
on birds so long as they are protected. 
Battersea Park has a good position to attract 
birds passing through or wandering about 
London, as these are apt to follow the river; 
and it also has the advantage of being near the 
central parks, which, as we have seen, serve as 
a kind of highway by which birds come into 
London from the west side. In the park itself 
the lake and wooded islands, and extensive 
shrubberies with dense masses of evergreen, 
tempt them to build. But it must also be said, 
in justice, that the superintendent of this park 
fully appreciates the value of the birds, and 
takes every pains to encourage and protect 
them. A few years ago, when he came to 
Battersea, there were about a dozen blackbirds ; 
now as many as forty have been counted feeding 
in the early morning on one lawn; and in spring 
and summer, at about four o’clock every morning, 
there is such a concert of thrushes and black- 
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birds, with many other bright voices, as would 
be hard to match in any purely rural district. 
It is interesting to know that the wren, which is 
dying out in other London parks, has steadily 
increased at Battersea, and is now quite 
common. Robins and hedge-sparrows are also 
more numerous than in our other open spaces. 
A number of migrants are attracted to this spot 
every summer ; of these the pied wagtail, lesser 
whitethroat, reed-warbler, and cuckoo bred 
last season. The larger birds are the wood- 
pigeon, moorhen, dabchick, and to these the 
carrion crow may now be added as a breeding 
species. 


Clapham Common (220 acres) is the nearest 
to central London of that large, loose group of 
commons distinctive of the South-west district, 
its distance from Battersea being a little over a 
mile, and from Charing Cross about three miles 
and a half. Like Hackney Downs, it is a grassy 
space, but flatter, and having the appearance of 
a piece of ground not yet built upon it may be 
described as the least interesting open space in 
the metropolis. To the smoke and dust breath- 
ing, close-crowded inhabitants of Bethnal Green, 
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which is not green nor of any other colour 
found in nature, this expanse of grass, if they 
had it within reach, would be an unspeakable 
boon, and seem to their weary eyes like a field 
in paradise. But Clapham is not over-crowded ; 
it is a place of gardens full of fluttering leaves, 
and the exceeding monotony of its open space, 
set round with conspicuous houses, must cause 
those who live near it to sigh at the thought of 
its old vanished aspect when the small boy 
Thomas Babington Macaulay roamed over its 
broken surface, among its delightful poplar 
groves and furze and bramble bushes, or hid 
himself in its grass-grown gravel-pits, the world 
forgetting, by his nurse forgot. These grateful 
inequalities and roughnesses have been smoothed 
over, and the ancient vegetation swept away 
like dead autumn leaves from the velvet lawns 
and gravel walks of a trim suburban villa. 
When this change was effected I do not know: 
probably a good while back. To the Clapham- 
ites of the past the furze must have seemed 
an unregenerate bush, and the bramble some- 
thing worse, since its recurved thorns would 
remind them of an exceedingly objectionable 
person’s finger-nails. As for the yellowhammer, 
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that too gaily apparelled idle singer, who painted 
his eggs with so strange a paint, it must indeed 
have been a relief to get rid of him. 

At present Clapham Common is no place for 
birds. 


Wandsworth Common (183 acres) is a very 
long strip of ground, unfortunately very narrows 
with long monotonous rows of red brick houses, 
hideous in their uniformity, at its sides. Here 
there is no attempt at disguise, no illusion of 
distance, no effect of openness left: the cheap 
speculative builder has been permitted to spoil 
it all. A railway line which cuts very nearly 
through the whole length of the common still 
further detracts from its value as a breathing- 
space. The broadest part of the ground at 
its western extremity has a good deal of furze 
growing on it, and here the common joins 
an extensive piece of ground, park-like in 
character, on which stands an extremely pic- 
turesque old red brick house. When this green 
space is built upon Wandsworth will lose the 
little that remains of its ancient beauty and 
freshness. 

Among the small birds still to be found here 
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is the yellowhammer, and it strikes one as very 
curious to hear his song in such a place. Why 
does he stay? Is he tempted by the little bit of 
bread and no cheese which satisfies his modest 
wants—the small fragments dropped by the 
numberless children that play among the bushes 
after school hours? The yellowhammer does 
not colonise with us; he goes and returns not, 
and this is now the last spot in the metropolis 
within four miles and a half of Charing Cross 
where he may still be found. He was cradled 
on the common, and does not know that there 
are places on the earth where the furze-bushes 
are unblackened by smoke, where at intervals 
of a few minutes the earth is not shaken by 
trains that rush thundering and. shrieking, as if 
demented, into or out of Clapham Junction. 

I fear the yellowhammer will not long 
remain in such a pandemonium. The people 
of Wandsworth are hardly deserving of such a 
bird. 


Tooting Common is the general name for 
two commons— Tooting Bec and Tooting 
Graveney, 144 and 66 acres respectively. A 
public road divides them, but they form really 
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one area. Tooting Bec has a fair amount of 
gorse and bramble bushes scattered about, and 
a good many old trees, mostly oak. The 
number of old trees gives this space something 
of a park-like appearance, but it is not exhilarat- 
ing; on the contrary, its effect on the mind is 
rather depressing, on account of the perfect 
flatness of the ground and the sadly decayed 
and smoke-blackened condition of the trees. 
An ‘improvement’ of the late Metropolitan 
Board of Works was the planting of a very long 
and very straight avenue of fast-growing black 
poplars, and this belt of weed-like ungraceful 
trees, out of keeping with everything, has made 
Tooting Bec positively ugly. 

Another improvement has been introduced 
by the County Council; this is the usual small 
pond and the usual couple of big swans. 
The rage for putting these huge birds in 
numberless small ponds and miniature lakes can 
only proceed from a singular want of imagina- 
tion on the part of the park gardeners and park 
decorators employed by the Council; or we 
might suppose that the Council have purchased 
a big job lot of swans, which they are anxious 
to distribute about London. These dreary little 
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ponds might easily be made exceedingly interest- 
ing, if planted round with willows and rushes 
and stocked with a few of the smaller pretty 
ornamental water-fowl in place of their present 
big unsuitable occupants. 

Tooting Graveney has a fresher, wilder aspect, 
and is a pleasanter place than its sister common. 
Its surroundings, too, are far more rural, as it 
has for neighbours Streatham Park and the 
wide green spaces of Furze Down and Totter- 
down Fields. Tooting Graveney itself is m 
the condition of the old Clapham Common 
as Macaulay knew it in his boyhood. Its 
surface is rough with grass-grown mounds, old 
gravel-pits, and excavations, and it is grown 
over with bushes of furze, bramble, and brier, 
and with scattered birch-trees and old dwarf 
hawthorns, looking very pretty. Wild birds 
are numerous, although probably few are able 
to rear any young on the common. The missel- 
thrush, now very rare in London, breeds in 
private grounds close by. 


Streatham Common (66 acres) is the least as 
well as the outermost of the group of large 
commons; it is but half the size of Clapham 
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Common. But though so much smaller than 
the others, it is the most interesting, owing to 
the hilly nature of the ground and to the fine 
prospect to be had of the country beyond. It 


NIGHTINGALE ON ITS NEST 


forms a rather long strip, and from the highest 
part at the upper end the vision ranges over the 
beautifully wooded and hilly Surrey country to 
and beyond Epsom. This upper end of the 
common is extremely pretty, overgrown with 
furze and bramble bushes, and pleasantly shaded 
with trees at one side. Birds when breeding 
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cannot be protected on the common; the wild 
bird life is nevertheless abundant and varied, on 
account of the large private grounds adjoining. 
It is pleasant to sit here on a spring or summer 
day and watch the jays that come to the trees 
overhead; like other London jays and the 
London fieldfares, they are strangely tame com- 
pared with these birds in the country, Out in 
the sunshine the skylark mounts up singing; 
and here, too, may be heard the nightingale. 
He does not merely make a short stay on his 
arrival in spring, as at some other spots in 
the suburbs, but remains to breed. Yet here 
we are only six and a half miles from Charing 
Cross. It is still more surprising to find the 
magpie at Streatham, in the wooded grounds: 
which join the common. Rooks are numerous 
at Streatham, and their rookery close to 
Streatham Common station is a singularly in- 
teresting one. It is on an avenue of tall elms 
which formerly stood on open grass-land. A 
few years ago this land was built over, rows of 
houses being erected on each side of and 
parallel with the avenue, which now stands 
in the back gardens or yards, with the back 
windows of the houses looking on it. But 
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in spite of all these chatiges, and the large 
human population gathered round them, the 
birds have stuck to their rookery; and last 
summer (1897) there were about thirty inhabited 
nests. 


From Streatham we go back to the river, to 
a point about a mile and a half west of Wands- 
worth Common, to Fulham Palace grounds on 
the Middlesex side, and the open spaces at 
Barnes on the Surrey side. 

Bishop’s Park, Fulham, of which about 12 
acres are free to the public, is one of London's 
rare beauty-spots. A considerable portion of 
the palace grounds is within the moat, and the 
moat, the noble old trees, and wide green 
spaces, form an appropriate setting to the 
ancient stately Bishop’s Palace. The lamentable 
mistake has been made of placing this open space 
in the control of the Fulham Vestry ; and, as might 
have been expected, they have been improving 
it in accordance with the esthetic ideas of the 
ordinary suburban tradesman, by cutting down 
the old trees, planting rows of evergreens to hide 
the beautiful inner grounds from view, and by 
erecting cast-iron painted fountains, shelters, and 
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other architectural freaks of a similar character. 
That the inhabitants of Fulham can see unmoved 
this vulgarisation of so noble and beautiful a 
remnant of the past—the spot in London which 
recalls the moated Bishop’s Palace at Wells— 
is really astonishing. 

To the bird-lover as well as to the student 
of history this is a place of memories, for here 
in the time of Henry VIII. spoonbills and herons 
built their nests on the old trees in the bishop’s 
grounds. At the present time there are some 
sweet songsters—thrush, blackbird, robin, dun- 
nock, wren, chaffinch, and a few summer visi- 
tants. Here, too, we find the wood-pigeon, but 
not the - ecclesiastical daw’ or other distin- 
guished species, and, strange to say, no moat- 
hen in the large old moat. How much more- 
interesting this water would be, with its grass- 
grown banks and ancient shade-giving trees, 
if it had a few feathered inhabitants! Simply 
by lowering the banks at a few points and 
planting some reeds and rushes, it would quickly 
attract those two very common and always 
interesting London species, the moorhen and the 
little grebe. The sedge-warbler, too, would per- 
haps come in time. 
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I have been informed that London Bishops 
care for none of these things. 

Looking across the river from Fulham 
Palace grounds, an extensive well-wooded space 
is seen on the south bank; this is Barn Elms 
Park, now occupied by the Ranelagh Sporting 
Club. It is one of the best private parks in 
London, with fine old elm-trees and a lake, and 
would be a paradise of wild birds but for the 
shooting which goes on there and scares them 
away. 

Close to Barn Elms is Barnes Common (100 
acres), a pleasant open heath, not all flat, grown 
with heather, and dotted with furze and bramble 
bushes and a few trees. One of its attractions 
is Beverley Brook, which rises near Malden, 
-about eight miles away, and flows by Coombe 
Woods, Wimbledon, through Richmond Park, 
and, finally, by Barnes Common to the Thames : 
the brook and a very pretty green meadow 
separate the common from Barn Elms Park. 

The London and South-Western Railway 
Company have been allowed to appropriate a 
portion of this open space; but that indeed 
seems a very small matter when we find that the 
parishes of Barnes and Putney have established 
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two cemeteries on the common, using a good 
many of its scanty 100 acres for the purpose. 
What would be said if the Government were to 
allow two cemeteries for the accommodation of 
the parishes of Kensington and Paddington to 
be made in the middle of Kensington Gardens ? 
I fail to see that it is less an outrage to have 
turned a portion of Barnes Common into hideous 
walled round Golgothas, with mortuary chapels, 
the ground studded with grave-stones and 
filled with putrefying corpses. It is devoutly to 
be hoped that before very long the people of 
London will make the discovery that it rests 
with themselves whether their house shall be 
put in order or not; and when that time comes 
that these horrible forests of grave-stones and 
monuments to the dead will be brushed 
away, and that such bodies as the Barnes Con- 
servators and the Fulham Vestry will for ever 
be deprived of the powers they so lamentably 
misuse. 

It would be difficult for any bird, big or 
little, to rear its young on a space so unpro- 
tected as this common; many birds, however, 
come to it, attracted by its open heath-like 
character. Here the skylark and yellowhammer 
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may be heard, as well as the common resident 
songsters found in other open spaces. The 
carrion crow is a constant visitor, and very tame, 
knowing that he is safe. Beverley Brook has 
no aquatic birds in it, but it would be easy to 
make a small rushy sanctuary in the marshy 
borders, protected from mischievous persons, 
for the moorhen, sedge-warbler, and other 
species. I have seen a small boy with an earth- 
worm at the end of a piece of thread pull-out 
thirty to forty minnows in as many minutes. 
Little grebes and kingfishers would not want for 
food in such a place. 


South and west of Barnes Common, London, 
as we progress, becomes increasingly rural, with 
large private park-like grounds, until we arrive 
at the open spaces of Putney Heath, Lower 
Putney Common, and Wimbledon Common, 
which together form an area of 1,412 acres, or 
nearly three times as large as Hampstead Heath. 
It seems only appropriate that the most rural 
portion of the most rural district in London 
should have so large an open space, and that in 
character this space should be wilder and more 
refreshing to the spirit than any other in the 
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metropolis. It has the further advantage (from 
the point of view of the residents) of not being 
too easy of access to the mass of the people. 
This makes it ‘select,’ a semi-private recreation 
ground for the residents, and a ‘Happy Hamp- 
stead’ to a limited number of cockneys of a 
superior kind. Here the fascinating game of 
golf, excluded from other public spaces, may 
be practised; and the golfer, arrayed like the 
poppies of the cornfield and visible at a vast 
distance, strolls leisurely about as his manner 
is, or stands motionless to watch the far flight 
of his small ball, which will kill no one and hit 
no one, since strangers moving about on the 
grounds are actually fewer than would be seen 
on the links at Hayling, or even Minehead. 

It is a solitary place, and its solitariness is 
its principal charm. A wide open heath, with 
some pretty patches of birch wood, stretches of 
brown heather, dotted in places with furze- 
bushes like little black islands; but on that 
part which is called Putney Heath furze and 
bramble and brier grow thick and luxuriant. 
One may look far in some directions and see 
no houses nor other sign of human occupancy 
to spoil the effect of seclusion and wildness. 


NOWNWOOD NOGaTANIM 
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Over all is the vast void sky and the rapturous 
music of the skylark. 

At Wimbledon one has the idea of being at 
a considerable elevation; the highest point is 
really only 300 feet above the sea level, but it 
is set in a deep depression, and from some points 
the sight may range as far as the hills about 
Guildford and Godalming. There are persons 
of sensitive olfactories who affirm that when the 
wind blows from the south coast they can smell 
the sea-salt in it. 

But Wimbledon is not all open heath and 
common; it has also an extensive wood, de- 
lightfully wild, the only large birch wood near 
the metropolis. The missel-thrush, nuthatch, 
and tree-creeper breed here, and the jay is 
“common and tame; I have seen aS many as 
six together. In this wood a finer concert of 
nightingales may be heard in summer than at 
any other place near London. In winter field- 
fares and pewits are often seen. Carrion crows 
from Coombe Woods and other breeding-places 
in the neighbourhood are constantly seen on the 
common in pairs and small parties, and are 
strangely familiar. Rooks, too, are extremely 
abundant. .Richmond Park is their roosting- 

s 


258 BIRDS IN LONDON 


place in winter, and there are numerous 
rookeries, large and small, in the neighbourhood 
—at Sheen Gate, at various points along the 
Kingston road, at Norbiton and Kingston, on the 
estate of the late Madame Lyne Stevens, at 
Coombe Woods, and at Wimbledon itself, in 
some large elms growing at the side of the High 
Street on Sir Henry Peek’s property. Concern- 
ing this rookery there is an interesting fact to 
relate. About six years ago the experiment of 
shooting the young rooks was tried, with the 
very best intentions, the rookery being greatly 
prized, But these rooks were not accustomed 
to be thinned down (for their own good) every 
summer, and they forsook the trees. Every- 
thing was then done to entice them back; arti- 
ficial nests were constantly kept on the tree-tops, 
and in winter food in abundance was placed 
for the birds; but though they came readily 
enough to regale on bread and scraps they 
refused to settle until last spring (1897), when 
they returned in a body and rebuilt the rookery. 

This book is mainly about birds, but I can- 
not help mentioning the fact that in the wood at 
Wimbledon that rare and interesting mammal, 
the badger, found at only one other spot on the 
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borders of London, is permitted to spend his 
hermit life in peace. 


Here, in solitude and shade, 
Shambling, shuffling plantigrade, 
Be thy courses undismayed. 


It may seem almost absurd in writing of a 
London wild animal to quote from Bret Harte’s 
ode to the great grizzly in the Western wilder- 
ness! Nevertheless Wimbledon may be proud to 
possess even the poor little quaint timid badger 
—cousin, a million times removed, to the mighty 
bear, the truculent coward, as the poet says, 
with tiger claws on baby feet, who has a 
giant’s strength and is satisfied to prey on 
wasps’ nests. 

Recently, on one of the largest estates in 
England, in a part of the country where the 
badger is now all but extinct, it was reported at 
the big house that a pair of these animals had 
established themselves in the forest, which, it 
may be mentioned, is very large—about eighteen 
miles round. <A grand campaign was at once 
organised, and a large number of men and boys, 
armed with guns, spades, hatchets, pitch- 
forks, and bludgeons, and followed by many 
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dogs, went out to the attack. Arrived at the 
den, at the roots of a giant beech-tree, they 
set to work to dig the animals out. It was a 
huge task, but there were many to help, and 
in the end the badgers were found, old and 
young together, and killed. 

Let us imagine that when this business 
was proceeding with tremendous excitement 
and noise of shouting men and barking dogs, 
some person buried at that spot in old Paleo- 
lithic times had been raised up to view the 
spectacle; that it had been explained to him 
that these hunters were his own remote de- 
scendants ; that one of them was a mighty 
nobleman, a kind of chief or king, whose 
possessions extended on every side as far as 
the eye could see; that the others were his 
followers who served and obeyed him; and that 
they were all engaged in hunting and killing the 
last badger, the most terrible wild beast left in 
the land! I think that the old hunter, who, 
with his rude stone-headed spear had fovght 
with and overcome even mightier beasts than 
the grizzly bear, would have emitted a strange 
and perhaps terrifying sound, a burst of primitive 


laughter very shrill and prolonged, resembling 
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the neigh of a wild horse, or perhaps deep, from 
a deep chest, like the baying of a bloodhound. 


Richmond Park (2,470 acres) both in its vast 
extent and character is unlike any other metro- 
politan open space. The noblest of the breath- 
ing-spaces on our borders, it is also the most 
accessible, and more or less well known to tens 
of thousands of persons; but it is probably 
intimately known only to a few. Speaking for 
myself, I can say that after having visited it 
occasionally for years, sometimes to spend a 
whole day in it, sometimes to get lost in it, 
both in fine and fogey weather, I do not know 
it so well as other large open spaces which have 
not been visited more often. Any person well 
acquainted with the country would probably 
find it easy at a moment’s notice to name half a 
dozen parks which have pleased him better 
than this one, on account of a certain monotony 
in the scenery of Richmond, but in size it would 
surpass most or all of them. So large is it that 
half a dozen such London parks as Clissold, 
Waterlow, and Ravenscourt might easily be 
hidden in one corner of it, where it would 
not be easy to find them. There are roads 
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running in various directions, and on most days 
many persons may be seen on them, driving, 
riding, cycling, and walking; yet they all may 
be got away from, and long hours spent out of 
sight and hearing of human beings, in the 
most perfect solitude. This is the greatest 
attraction of Richmond Park, and its best 
virtue. Strange to say, this very quietude and 
solitariness produce a disturbing effect on many 
Londoners. Alas for those who have so long 
existed apart from Nature as to have become 
wholly estranged, who are troubled in mind at 
her silence and austerity! To others this green 
desert is London’s best possession, a sacred place 
where those who have lost their strength may 
find it again, and those who are distempered 
may recover their health. 

The largeness and quietness of Richmond, 
its old oak woods, water, and wide open spaces, 
and its proximity to the river, have given it 
not only an abundant but a nobler wild bird 
life than is found at any other point so near to 
the centre of the metropolis. Here all the best 
songsters, including the nightingale, may be 
heard. Wild duck and teal and a few other 


water birds, rear their young in the ponds. Our 
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two most beautiful woodland birds, the green 
woodpecker and the jay, are common. Rooks 
are numerous, especially in winter, when they 
congregate to roost. Here, too, you may hear 
the carrion crow’s ‘voice of care. Jackdaws 
are certainly more plentiful than anywhere 
within one hundred miles of London. One day 
I counted fifty in a flock, and saw them settle 
on the trees; then going a little distance on I 
saw another flock numbering about forty, and 
beyond this lot from another wood sounded 
the clamour of a third flock. Even then I had 
probably not seen all the Richmond daws; 
perhaps not more than half the entire number, 
for L was assured by a keeper that there were 
‘millions. He was a very tall white-haired old 
man with aquiline features and dark fierce eyes, 
and therefore must have known what he was 
talking about. 

Best of all are the herons that breed in the 
park, and appear to be increasing. One fine 
evening in February last I counted twenty 
together at Sidmouth Wood. A multitude of 
rooks and daws had settled on the tree-tops 
where the herons were; but after a few minutes 


they rose up with a great noise, and were 
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followed by the herons, who mounted high 
above the black cawing crowd, looking very 
large and majestic against the pale clear sky. 
It was the finest spectacle in wild bird life I had 
ever seen so close to London. 

It is a great thing for Richmond to have the 
heron, which is no longer common; and now 
that the kite, buzzard, and raven have been lost, 
it is the only large soaring inland species which, 
once seen, appears as an indispensable part of 
the landscape. Take it away, and the large 
comparatively wild nature loses half its charm. 

In a former chapter I have endeavoured to 
show how great the esthetic value of the daw is 
to our cathedrals. The old dead builders of 
these great temples owe perhaps as much to 
this bird as to the softening and harmonising 
effects of time and weather. Again, every one 
must feel that the effect of sublimity produced 
on us by our boldest cliffs is greatly enhanced 
by the sea-fowl, soaring along the precipitous 
face of the rocks, and peopling their ledges, tier 
above tier of birds, the highest, seen from below, 
appearing as mere white specks. A similar 
effect is produced by large soaring birds on any 
inland landscape; the horizon is widened and 
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the sky lifted to an immeasurable height. Some 

such idea as this, of the indescribable charm of 

the large soaring bird, of its value to the artistic 

eye in producing the effect of distance and 

vastness in nature, was probably in our late 

lost artist-poet’s mind when he painted the 

following exquisite word-picture :— 

High up and light are the clouds; and though the 
swallows flit 

So high above the sunlit earth, they are well a part 
of it ; 

And so though high over them are the wings of the 
wandering hern, 


In measureless depths above him doth the fair sky 
quiver and burn. 


Speaking for myself, without the ‘ wandering 
hern,’ or buzzard, or other large soaring species, 
the sky does not impress me with its height and 
vastness ; and without the sea-fowl the most 
tremendous sea-fronting cliff is a wall which may 
be any height ; and the noblest cathedral without 
any jackdaws soaring and gamboling about its 
towers is apt to seem little more than a great 
barn, or a Dissenting chapel on a gigantic scale. 


Kew Gardens, with the adjoining spaces of 
Old Deer Park and the Queen’s Private Grounds, 
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comprising an area of about 600 acres, with a 
river frontage of over two miles, is in even 
closer touch with London than its near neigh- 
bour, Richmond Park. From the heart of the 
city two principal thoroughfares run west, and, 
uniting on the farther side of Hammersmith, 
extend with few breaks in the walls of brick 
and glass on either side to Kew Bridge. The 
distance from the Mansion House to the bridge 
is about ten miles, and the few remaining gaps 
in the westernmost portion of this long busy 
way are now rapidly being filled up. What 
was formerly the village of Kew is now an 
integral part of London the Monotonous, in 
appearance just like other suburbs—Wormwood 
Scrubs, Kilburn, Muswell Hill, Green Lanes, 
Dulwich, and Norwood. 

Kew Gardens (251 acres) is, or until very 
recently was, one of the three or four spots on 
the borders of the metropolis most favoured by 
the birds. They were attracted to it by its 
large size, the woodland character of most of 
the ground, and its unrivalled position on the 
river in the immediate vicinity of several other 
extensive open spaces. The breeding place of 
most of the birds was in the Queen’s Private 
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Grounds, a wedge of land between the Gardens 
and Old Deer Park, a wilderness and perfect 
sanctuary for all wild creatures. In this green 
wooded spot and the adjoining gardens the 
following species have bred annually: missel- 
thrush, throstle, blackbird, redstart, robin, 
nightingale, whitethroat, lesser whitethroat, 
blackcap, garden-warbler, chiffchaff, willow - 
wren, wood-wren, sedge-warbler, dunnock, wren, 
great, coal, blue, and long-tailed tits, nuthatch, 
tree-creeper, pied wagtail, tree-pipit, spotted 
flycatcher, swallow, house-martin, greenfinch, 
common sparrow, chaffinch, starling, jay, crow, 
swift, green and lesser woodpecker, wryneck, 
cuckoo, pheasant, partridge, wood-pigeon, moor- 
hen, dabchick—in all forty-three species. Be- 
sides these there is good reason to believe that 
the following six species have been breeders in the 
Queen’s grounds during recent years: goldcrest, 
marsh tit, goldfinch, hawfinch, bullfinch, and 
magpie. 

This list will prove useful to London natural- 
ists in the near future, as many changes in the 
bird life of Kew may shortly be looked for. 
With the opening of the Queen’s grounds the 
partridge and pheasant will cease to breed there ; 
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the crow is not now allowed to build in the 
gardens; the nightingales have decreased to 
a very few birds during the last three or four 
seasons; and last summer (1897) the wood-wren 
failed to put in an appearance. To say that 
there will be other and greater changes is 
unhappily only too safe a prophecy to make. 
For several years past tree-felling has been 
vigorously prosecuted in the gardens to give 
them a more open park-like appearance; new 
gravelled roads have been laid down in all 
directions, and the policy generally has been 
that of the landscape-gardener which makes for 
prettiness, with the result that the aspect and 
character of this spot have been quite altered, 
and it.is fast becoming as unsuitable a breeding 
place for the summer warblers and other shy 
woodland species as any royal west-end park. 
Up till two months ago, it was some consola- 
tion to those who grieved at the changes in 
progress in Kew Gardens to think that the 
Queen’s private grounds adjoining were safe 
from the despoiler. This area is separated 
from the gardens by nothing but a wire fence ; 
one could walk the entire breadth of the grounds 
with that untrimmed, exquisitely beautiful 
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wooded wilderness always in sight; many acres 
of noble trees—oak, ash, elm, beech, hornbeam, 
and Spanish chestnut; a shady paradise, the 
old trunks draped with ivy, or grey and emerald 
green with moss: masses of bramble and brier, 
furze and holly, growing untouched beneath ; 
the open green spaces a sea of blue in spring 
with the enchanting blue of the wild hyacinth. 
There was not anywhere on the borders of 
London—that weary circuit of fifty miles—so 
fresh and perfect a transcript of wild woodland 
nature as this, with the sole exception of Lord 
Mansfield’s private grounds at Hampstead. 

Unhappily just before the announcement 
was made early in 1898 that the Queen had 
graciously decided to admit the public to this 
lovely ground, a gang of labourers was sent in 
to grub up the undergrowth, to lop off lower 
branches, and cut down many scores of the 
noblest old trees, with the object apparently of 
bringing the place more into harmony with the 
adjoining trim gardens. It is earnestly to be 
hoped that nothing further will be done to ruin 
the most perfect beauty-spot that remains to 
London. 


Here our survey ends. 
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CHAPTER XIV 
PROTECTION OF BIRDS IN THE PARKS 


Object of this book—Summary of facts contained in previous 
chapters—An incidental result of changes in progress—Some 
degree of protection in all the open spaces, efficient pro- 
tection in none—Mischievous visitors to the parks—Bird 
fanciers and stealers—The destructive rough—The bar- 
barians are few—Two incidents at Clissold Park—Love of 
birds a common feeling of the people. 


THE most serious portion of my work still re- 
mains to do. In the introductory chapter I 
said that this was a book with a purpose, and, 
as the reader knows from much that has gone 
before, the purpose is to point out how the wild 
bird life we possess may be preserved, and how 
it may be improved by the addition of other 
suitable species which would greatly increase 
the attractiveness of the parks. 

Before going into this part of my subject it 
would be useful to briefly summarise the main 
facts disclosed in the foregoing chapters. 

1. Many species formerly resident through- 
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out the year in London have quite died out; 
thus, in the present century the following large 


CHAFFINCH 


species have been lost : raven, magpie, peregrine 
falcon, and kestrel. In very recent years the 
following small resident species have disappeared 
from inner London, but are still found in a few 
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localities on the outskirts: missel-thrush, nut- 
hatch, tree-creeper, oxeye, and lesser spotted 
woodpecker. 

2. Some resident species are reduced to 
small remnants and are confined to one or to 
a very few spots; in this category we must 
place the rook, the jackdaw, and the owl. 

3. Several other resident species, formerly 
common, have greatly decreased in numbers, 
and in some of the open spaces appear to be 
dying out. Among these are the thrush, black- 
bird, robin, wren, hedge-sparrow, greenfinch, 
chaffinch, goldfinch, bullfinch, linnet, and lark. 
Two of these species, thrush and blackbird, are 
now increasing in several of the open spaces 
under the County Council, and here. and there 
two or three of the other species named are also 
increasing. 

4, The decrease has been in most, but not 
all, of the old residents. So far the carrion 
crow does not appear to have suffered. Two 
small birds, sparrow and starling, have un- 
doubtedly greatly increased. 

5. At the same time that some of the old 
residents have been decreasing or dying out, a 


few other species have come in from the outside, 
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and have greatly increased—namely, the ring- 
dove, moorhen, and dabchick. 

6. During the season when birds migrate, 
or shift their quarters, many birds of various 
species drift into or pass through London: of 
these some that are summer visitors bred 
regularly in London up to within a few years 
ago. Of all these visitors it may be said that 
they have been decreasing for several years 
past, and some of them no longer attempt to 
breed in the inner London parks. At the same 
time, in a few favoured localities these visitors 
do not show any falling off, and in one or two 
of the open spaces they may be actually 
increasing. 

To sum up. For many years there have 
been constant changes going on in the bird 
population, many species decreasing, a very few 
remaining stationary, and a few new colonists 
appearing; but, generally speaking, the losses 
greatly exceed the gains. 

One incidental result of all these changes, 
and of the variety of conditions existing and the 
different degrees of protection given, is that 
some of the open spaces are now distinguished 
by the possession of species which are found 
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in no other spot in the metropolis, or which 
have elsewhere become exceedingly rare. Thus, 
Kensington Gardens alone, of all the interior 
parks, possesses the ow] and the jackdaw ; St. 
James’s Park is distinguished by its large num- 
ber of wood-pigeons and its winter colonies 
of black-headed gulls; Battersea Park by its 
wrens and variety of small delicate songsters, 
both resident and migratory, and its vast con- 
gregation of starlings in late summer and early 
autumn ; Wandsworth Common by its yellow- 
hammers; Gray’s Inn Gardens and Brockwell 
Park by their rookeries; Streatham by its 
nightingales, magpies, and jays; Ravenscourt 
Park by its missel-thrushes; Finsbury Park by 
its large numbers of thrushes and blackbirds. 
In Kew Gardens the tree-pipit, pied wagtail, 
and wryneck are more common than elsewhere ; 
Richmond Park has its heronry and a vast 
multitude of daws; Wanstead has the turtle- 
dove and hawfinch, and with its land and water 
birds of all sizes, from the goldcrest to the 
heron, mallard, and rook, may claim to possess 
in its narrow limits a more abundant and varied 
wild bird life than any other metropolitan open 
space. 
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The conclusion I have come to, after a care- 
ful study of the subject, is that wild birds of all 
the species remaining to us, and many besides, 
are very well able to thrive in London; that 
many species have been and are being lost 
solely on account of the indifference of the park 
authorities in the matter; that the comparative 
abundance and variety of wild bird life in the 
different open spaces depends on the degree of 
protection and encouragement the birds receive. 
And by encouragement I mean the providing 
them with islands, shrubberies, and such cover 
as they require when breeding. Thus, we see 
that in so vast a space as Hyde Park, where 
there is practically no protection given and 
nothing done to encourage wild birds, the 
songsters are few and are decreasing ; while in 
some comparatively small open spaces constantly 
thronged with visitors the bird life is abundant 
and varied, and increasing. It should not be, 
but certainly is, the case that it depends on the 
person who is in charge of the open space 
whether anything shall be done to encourage the 
birds; if he takes no interest in the matter those 
who are under him will not concern themselves 
to save the birds. We have seen that veiled 
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bird-catching is permitted in some of the parks ; 
park constables and park labourers have also 
been allowed to take nests of thrushes and other 
songsters containing young birds, for their own 
pleasure or to dispose of to others. 

We have seen that the differences between 
park and park, with regard to the abundance of 
bird life, are very great; but despite these dif- 
ferences, which depend on the amount of en- 
couragement and protection given, consequently 
to a great extent on the personal feeling in the 
matter of the superintendent, it must be said that 
sufficient protection has not yet been given in any 
public space in London. All the open spaces are 
alike infested by cats, the deadliest enemy of 
the birds which are of most value—the resident 
species that sing most of the year, and that nest 
in low bushes or close to the ground. And so 
long as cats are allowed to range about the 
parks these species cannot be said to be 
properly protected. This last point being of 
great importance will be treated separately and 
fully in the next chapter; the rest of this 
chapter will be occupied in discussing an enemy 
to the birds less difficult to deal with—the 
mischievous individuals of our own species 
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who kill and capture birds and take their eggs 
and young. 

‘The damage done by the ordinary boy, who 
throws stones and cannot resist the temptation 
to take a nest when he has the chance, is hardly 
appreciable in the parks where there is any real 
desire on the part of the superintendents and 
keepers to protect the birds. On some of the 
large open spaces on the outskirts of London, 
such as Hampstead Heath and the commons in 
the South-west district, the keepers are too few 
to protect the nesting birds, and the eggs are 
very nearly all taken. A much more serious 
injury is inflicted by the bird fancier from the 
slums, who visits the parks with the object of 
stealing the birds, adults and young, and by the 
worst kind of blackguard or rough, who kills 
and smashes when he gets the chance solely for 
the pleasure of destroying something which 
others value, or, to quote Bacon’s phrase, 
‘because he can do no other.’ 

As to the bird fancier who is a bird stealer, 
I have said enough in a former chapter to show 
that he can very easily be got rid of where 
there is any real desire to protect the birds. 

It remains to say something concerning the 
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rough who delights in destruction. That a man 
should find pleasure in stoning a valuable park 
bird to death or in trampling down a flower-bed 
may seem an astonishing thing, when we see 
that the objects destroyed are solely intended for 
the people’s pleasure, that they are paid for by the 
people, and are, in a sense, the people’s property. 
Tt may even seem inexplicable, since the rough 
is a human being and must therefore have the 
social instinct. But there is really no mystery 
in it; by inflicting injury on the community he 
is after all only following other instincts common 
to man, which are quite as strong and sometimes 
stronger than the social. He is prompted by 
the hunting instinct, which is universal and 
doubtless in him is to some extent perverted ; 
also the love of adventure, since by doing wrong 
he runs a certain risk, and wins a little glory of 
a low kind from his associates and others who are 
of like mind with him; and finally, he is actuated 
by the love of power, which in its degraded 
form finds a measure of gratification in hurting 
others, or in depriving them of a pleasure. 

But after all said, these injurious persons are 
in an exceedingly small, an almost infinitesimal, 
minority, and the damage they do is little and 
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annually becomes less ; su little is it where any 
vigilance is exercised, that it would not have 
been worth while to write even these few para- 
eraphs but for the opportunity it gives me of 
returning to asubject dwelt upon in the opening 
chapter ; for this destructiveness on the part of 
a few but. serves the more fully to illustrate the 
contrary spirit—-the keen and kindly interest in 
the wild bird life of our open spaces which is 
almost universal among the people. In the 
volume dealing with East London, in his enor- 
mous work on the ‘Life and Labour of the 
People, Mr. Charles Booth has the following 
significant passage: ‘The hordes of barbarians 
of whom we have heard, who, issuing from their 
slums, will one day overwhelm modern civilisa- 
tion, do not exist. There are barbarians, but 
they are a handful, a small and decreasing 
percentage, a disgrace but not a danger. A 
more absolute confirmation of the truth of these 
words than the general behaviour of the people 
who visit the parks, even in the poorest and 
most congested districts, could not be found. 
As a rule, when a small park is first opened in 
some densely populated district, where no public 
open space previously existed, the people rush 
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in and act as if demented; they are like children 
released from long confinement who go wild with 
the first taste of liberty: they shout, climb trees, 
break off branches, pluck the flowers; but all 
this is purely the result of a kind of mental 
intoxication. They are not ‘barbarians’ or 
‘yahoos,’ as they are sometimes described by 
onlookers at the first opening of a new park; 
they are nothing more than excited young 
people; the excitement passes, and after a short 
time the damage ceases, and the place becomes 
so orderly, and so seldom is any damage done, 
that the park could almost be left to take care 
of itself: 

Iam here tempted to relate two incidents 
which have occurred at different times in one 
small open space—Clissold Park. Some tame 
rooks were kept with the object of establishing 
a rookery (of which more in a later chapter), and 
one day last year some young miscreants, who 
subsequently made their escape, stoned three of 
the birds to death. The second incident relates 
to a chaffinch and its nest. The nest was 
built on astunted half-dead thorn-bush, very low 
down and much exposed to sight. Just at the 
time when the nest was being built some forty 
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or fifty labourers were called in and set to work 
to form a pond at this very spot, and it was 
determined to leave a few yards of grouid with 
the thorn-bush standing on it as an island in the 
middle of the excavation. When the digging 
began the first eggs had been laid in the nest, but 
in spite of the crowd of men at work every day and 
all day long round the bush, and the incessant 
noises of loud talking and of shovelling clay into 
carts and shouting of carters to their horses, the 
birds did not forsake their task ; the eggs were all 
laid, sat on, the young duly hatched and success- 
fully reared amidst the tumult; and during all 
this time the men engaged on the work were so 
jealous of the birds’ safety that they would not 
allow any of the numberless visitors to the park 
to come near the bush to look closely at the 
nest. So long as the young were in the nest 
the workmen were the chaffinch’s bodyguard. 
Judging from personal knowledge of the 
people of London, I should say that these work- 
men showed in their action the feeling which the 
people have generally about the wild birds in the 
parks, and that the rook-slayers mentioned 
above were rare exceptions, the small percentage 
of ruffians which we always have to count with, 
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just as we have to count with lunatics and 
criminals. Doubtless some readers will disagree 
with this conclusion. I know it is a common 
idea—one hears it often enough-—that love of 
birds is by no means a general feeling ; that it is, 
on the contrary, somewhat rare, and consequently 
that those who experience it have some reason 
to be proud of their superiority. To my mind 
all this is a pretty delusion; no one flatters 
himself that he is in any special way a lover of 
sunshine and green flowery meadows and run- 
ning waters and shady trees; and I can only 
repeat here what I have said before, that the 
delight in a wild bird is as common to all men 
as the feeling that the sunshine is sweet and 
pleasant to behold. 

One word more may be added here. We— 
that is to say, our representatives ou the County 
Council—annually spend some thousands of 
pounds on gardening, in laying out beds of 
brilliant tulips, geraniums, and other gay flowers, 
but, with the exception of the cost of the little 
food given to the birds in frosty weather in some 
of the parks, not one pound, not one penny, 
has been spent directly on the birds; and yet 
there is no doubt that the birds are more to most 
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people than the flowers ; that a gorgeous bed of 
tulips that has cost a lot of money is regarded 
by a majority of visitors with a very tepid 
feeling of admiration compared with that which 
they experience at the sight or sound, whether 
musical or not, of any wild bird. 
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CHAPTER XV 


THE CAT QUESTION 


The cat’s unchangeable character—A check on the sparrows— 
Number of sparrows in London—What becomes of the 
annual increase—No natural check on the park sparrows— 
Cats in the parks—Story of a cat at Battersea Park—Rabbits 
destroyed by cats in Hyde Park—Number of cats in London 
—Ownerless cats—Their miserable condition— How cats are 
made ownerless—How this evil may be remedied—How to 
keep cats out of the parks. 


As it will be necessary to show that, sooner or 
later, the cat question will have to be dealt with 
in a manner not pleasant for the cats, it may be 
well to say at once that I have no prejudice 
against this creature ; on the contrary, of all the 
lower animals that live with or near us I admire 
him the most, because of his incorruptibility, his 
strict adherence to the principle ‘to thine own 
self be true.’ He lives with but not exactly in 
subjection to us. The coarser but more plastic 
dog we can and we do in a sense unmake and 
remake. Not so with the cat, who keeps to the 
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terms of his ancient charter, in spite of all 
temptations to allow of a few of the original 
lines being rubbed out and some new ones 
written in their place. Old Aisop’s celebrated 
apologue is as.true of to-day as of his own dis- 
tant time; and thousands of years ago the wor- 
shippers of Pasht who had tender hearts must 
have been scandalised at their deity’s way with 
amouse. It would not, perhaps, be quite in 
order to conclude this exordium without a 
reference to the poet’s familiar description of the 
cat as a ‘ harmless necessary’ animal. The Eliza- 
bethan was doubtless only thinking of rats and 
mice; in the London of to-day the cat has 
another important use in keeping down the 
sparrows. But for this check sparrows would 
quickly become an intolerable nuisance, flutter- 
ing in crowds against our window-panes, crying 
incessantly for crumbs, and distressing us with 
the spectacle of their semi-starved condition. 
Much has already been said of the sparrow 
in this work, but the lives of cat and sparrow 
are so interlaced in London that in speaking of 
one it becomes necessary to say something of 
the other. Let us try to get a little nearer to 
the subject of the connection between these 


286 BIRDS IN LONDON 


two creatures. When we consider the extreme 
abundance of the sparrow in all favourable 
situations and his general diffusion over the entire 
metropolis; that he inhabits thousands of miles 
of streets, often many scores of birds to the 
mile; and that besides all the birds that breed 
in houses others nest in trees and bushes in 
every garden, square, park, and other open 
space, we cannot suppose that there are less 
than a million of these birds. One day in April, 
while walking rapidly the length of one walk in 
a London park I counted 118 nests. There 
could not have been fewer than 1,000 nests 
in the whole park. The entire sparrow popu- 


lation of London may be as much as two or 
three millions, or even more. Putting it as low as 


one million, the increase of half a million pairs, 
breeding say four times a year, and rearing at 
least twelve young (they often rear double that 
number), we have an annual increase of six 
millions. Most of this increase goes to the cats ; 
for the cat is the sparrow’s sole enemy, but a 
really dangerous one only when the bird is just out 
of the nest ; for the young bird very soon becomes 
strong of wing and alert in mind, and is thereafter 
comparatively safe from the slayer of his kind. 
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The first instinct of the young urban sparrow, 
once he has been coaxed by his parents or 
impelled by something in him to use his wings, 
is to fly feebly, or rather to flutter downwards to 
the earth; and there, under a bush in a back 
garden, or behind a pillar, or in an angle of the 
wall, or in the area, the cat is waiting. The in- 
experienced birdling, surprised and probably 
frightened at a new and strange sensation, trying 
to balance himself and to come down softly, 
touches the ground and is struck by sudden 
death. I have seen successive broods from one 
nest come forth, and bird by bird at odd times 
flutter down in this way, seeking a safer spot to 
rest upon than the sloping roof and narrow 
ledges and cornices on the walls, and finally 
touch the earth only to be instantly de- 
stroyed. But here one interesting question 
arises. How, if the facts are as stated, it may 
be asked, does it happen that the young sparrow 
so frequently makes this fatal mistake, in spite 
of his inherited knowledge? I believe the 
explanation is that the sparrow is essentially a 
tree bird, notwithstanding his acquired habit of 
sitting contentedly on buildings in towns. A 
percher by nature, he is yet able to rub along 


288 BIRDS IN LONDON 


for most of the time without a perch; but we 
see that even in districts where trees are few 
and far between the sparrows’ meeting-place 
or ‘chapel’ is invariably a tree. The young 
sparrow has not yet acquired this convenient 
habit of the adults; he is a tree sparrow, 
incapable of sitting quietly, like the young 
swallow or martin, on a roof or ledge to be fed 
there by the parent birds. His perching feet, 
must lay hold of something; and when he can- 
not, so to speak, anchor himself he is ill at ease, 
even on the wide surface of a flat roof, and 
fidgets and hops this way and that, possibly 
experiencing a sensation as of falling or of 
being thrown off his stand. It is to escape 
from this unsuitable flat surface that he flutters 
or flies off and comes down. This happens 
when no tree stands conveniently near; when 
there is a tree beneath or close by the young 
sparrow makes for it instinctively, as a duckling 
to water; and if he succeeds in reaching it he 
shows at once that he has found relief, and is 
content to remain where he is. It is most 
interesting to watch a brood of young sparrows 
just out of the nest settling down on the top- 
most twigs of a tree, which they have been 
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lucky enough to reach, and remaining there for 
hours at a stretch, dozing secure in the sun and 
wind, even when the wind is strong enough 
to rock the tree, and only opening their eyes 
and rousing themselves at intervals on the 
appearance of one of the parent birds with food 
in its bill. 

In a large majority of cases the London 
sparrow has no tree growing conveniently near 
to the breeding hole, and the consequence is 
that an incredible number of broods are lost. 
The parent birds, when a whole brood has thus 
been snapped up, after a day or two of excite- 
ment cheerfully set to work relining the old 
nest with a few straws, feathers, and hairs. 
From March to August, some to October, 
they are occupied with this business, and 
I do not think that more than two young 
birds survive out of every dozen of all the 
sparrows that breed in houses; for with the 
park birds the case is different. As it is, the 
birds that escape their subtle enemy are more 
than enough to make good the annual losses 
from all other causes. In the streets, back-yards, 
and gardens an ailing sparrow is, like the inex- 
perienced young bird, quickly. snapped up. In 
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the parks at all seasons, but particularly in 
winter, ailing sparrows are not very rare; 


occasionally a dead one is seen. 


The duck and the drake 
Are there at his wake, 


but the cat comes not in the daylight hours to 
bury him. When the young park sparrows 
flutter down from their high nests there is no 
enemy lying in wait: they get their proper 
exercise, and in short flights over the turf learn 
the use of their wings; in the evening they go 
back to their hollow tree or inaccessible nest. 
When they are asleep in their safe cradles the 
cats come on the scene to hunt in the shrub- 
beries, to capture the thrush, blackbird, robin, 
dunnock, and wren, and in fact any bird that 
nests in low bushes or on the ground. The 
noisy clang of the closing park gates is a sound 
well known to the cats in the neighbourhood ; 
no sooner is it heard than they begin to issue 
from areas and other places where they have 
been waiting, and in some spots as many as half 
a dozen to a dozen may be counted in as many 
minutes crossing the road and entering the park 


at one spot. They can go in anywhere, but cats 
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that are neighbours and personally known to 
one another often have the habit of going in at 
one place. All night long they are at their 
merry games; you may sometimes see them 
scampering over the turf playing with one 
another like wild rabbits, and in the breeding 
season they sup on many an incubating bird 
caught on its eggs, and on many a nest full of 
fledglings. In the early morning they are back 
at their houses, if they are not of the homeless 
ones, innocently washing their faces in the 
breakfast room, waiting for the customary 
caress and saucer of cream. But these luxuries 
do not alter the animal’s nature: his ‘ fearful 
symmetry’ was for all time, the sinews of his 
heart cannot be twisted in any other way, and 
his brain is as it came from the furnace. 

The following incident will serve to show 
the spirit that is in a London cat. Some time 
ago it was discovered that a very big and a very 
black one had established himself on an island in 
the lake at Battersea Park. ‘Then he must 
have crossed over in a boat, as cats don’t swim,’ 
cried the superintendent. On going to the 
place it was found that the cat had killed 
and partly devoured one tufted duck and two 
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sheldrakes. To dispose of him a company of 
eighteen workmen and a good hunting dog were 
sent over to the island. The cat, driven from his 
hiding-place in the bushes, quickly ascended the 
tallest tree in his territory. A youth who was 
a good climber went up after him, and the other 
men, armed with stout sticks, gathered round the 
tree to receive the animal on his coming down. 
The cat quickly made up his mind how to act: 
down he swiftly came from branch to branch, 
and in less than two seconds was frantically 
tearing about among the legs of his adversaries, 
and bursting through the cordon was quickly in 
the water swimming for life. Immediately there 
was a rush for the boats, but before the men 
could get on to the water the cat had reached 
the shore and vanished in the thick shrubbery. 
The men were then disposed in line like beaters 
and advanced, but inthe end the creature escaped 
from the park and was lost. This animal deserves 
honourable mention on account of the splendid 
courage and resource he displayed; but the 
injury he had caused and the desperate and 
successful fight for life he made against such 
tremendous odds show that cats ought not to be 
aliowed in the parks. The loss of the pair of 
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sheldrakes is felt to be a serious one, and I 
agree that when unpinioned the bird is very 
beautiful, and when it shows itself flying over 
the ornamental waters of a park, I can admire 
it almost as much as when seeing it on the 
coasts of Somerset or Northumberland. But 
a blackcap, a nightingale, a kingfisher destroyed 
by cats in any park would be as great or even a 
greater loss to London; and I may add that a 
few days before writing this chapter, in the 
summer of 1897, the three wild birds I have 
just named were to be seen at the very spot 
where the sheldrakes were killed. 

So far as I know, the park cats can only be 
credited with one good deed. Two or three 
years ago a number of rabbits were introduced 
into Hyde Park, and quickly began to increase 
and multiply, as rabbits will. For a time the 
cats respected them, being unaccustomed to see 
such animals, and possibly thinking that they 
would be dangerous to tackle. But they soon 
found out that these strangers were the natural 
prey of a carnivore, and, beginning with the 
little ones, then going on to those that were 
grown up, eventually devoured them all. Two 
big old buck rabbits survived the others for a 
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couple of months, but even these were finally 
conquered and eaten. I for one am very glad 
at the result, for it really seemed too ridiculous 
that our great national park should be turned 
into a rabbit warren as well as a duck-breeding 
establishment. 

The extraordinary rapidity with which the 
rabbits were destroyed will serve to give some 
idea of the numbers and destructiveness of the 
cats that nightly make the open spaces of 
London their hunting grounds. How many 
cats are there in London? Not a word that I 
am aware of has been written on the subject; and 
as there is no tax on them there is no possibility 
of finding out the exact truth. Nevertheless, in 
an indirect way we may be able to get a proxi- 
mate idea of their numbers. 

The number of dogs in London is supposed 
to be about two hundred thousand; no doubt it 
is really greater, since many dogs escape the 
tax. Cats in London are very much more 
numerous than dogs. Thus, in the streets I 
know best, in the part of London where I live, 
there are about eight cats to every dog ; in some 
streets there are ten or twelve, in others not more 


than six. If a census could be taken it would 
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probably show that the entire cat population 
does not fall short of three-quarters of a million ; 
but I may be wide of the mark in this estimate, 
and should prefer at present to say that there are 
certainly not less than half a million cats in 
London. Even this may seem an astonishing 
number, since it is not usual for any house to 
have more than one, and in a good many 
houses not one is kept. On the other hand there 
is a vast population of ownerless cats. These 
cannot well be called homeless since they all 
attach themselves to some house, which they 
make their home, and to which they return as 
regularly as any wild beast to its den or lair. 
Judging solely from my own observation, I do 
not think that there can be less than from eighty 
thousand to one hundred thousand of these 
ownerless cats in the metropolis. Let me take 
the case of the house I live in. No cat is 
kept, yet from year’s end to year’s end there 
are seldom less than three cats to make use 
of it, or to make it their home. At all hours 
of the day they are to be seen in the area, or 
on the doorsteps, or somewhere near; and at 
odd times they go into the basement rooms— 
they get in at the windows, or at any door that 
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happens to be left open, and if not discovered 
spend the night in the house. There are 
scores of houses in my immediate neighbour- 
hood which have no smell of valerian about 
them and are favoured in the same way. 

It is not possible at all times of the year 
to distinguish these ownerless or stray cats 
from those that have owners; but there are 
seasons of scarcity for the outdoor animals 
during which they differ in appearance from 
the others; and at such times, with some prac- 
tice, one may get an idea of the number of strays 
in his own neighbourhood. It is in the winter, 
during long and severe frosts, that the ownerless 
ones suffer most, and on a bright day in a 
walk of a quarter of a mile you will sometimes 
see as many as a dozen of these poor wretches 
sunning themselves on one side of the street. 
On coming close to one of these cats he invari- 
ably looks at you with wide-open startled eyes, 
and so long as you stand quietly regarding him 
he will keep this look. The moment you speak 
kindly to him the alarm vanishes from his eyes, 
he knows you for a friend, and is as ready as 
any starving human beggar to tell you his 
miserable story. He mews piteously; but 
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sometimes when his mouth opens no sound 
issues from it—he is too feeble even to mew. 
His fur has a harsher appearance than in other 
cats, the hairs stand up like the puffed-out 
feathers of an owl, and hide his body’s excessive 
leanness; but when you lift him up you are 
astonished at his lightness—he is like a wisp of 
straw in your hand. The marvel is that when 
he has got to this pags he can still keep alive 
from day to day; for in the bleak streets there 
is no food for him, and the people of the houses 
he hangs about have hardened their hearts 
against him on account of his thieving, or 
because if they give him an occasional scrap of 
food he will never go away, and their only wish 
is to see the last of him. Many of these stray 
cats get most of their food in dust-bins, into 
which they slink whenever the door is left open 
for a few minutes. They find a few scraps to 
keep them alive, and at rare intervals capture a 
mouse. Sometimes they jump out when ashes 
are shot into their hiding-place ; but the cat who 
has got hardened merely shuts his eyes against 
the stinging cloud, crouching in his corner, 
and is satisfied to remain for days shut up in his 
dreary cell, finding it more tolerable than the 
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wintry streets and inhospitable areas. It is 
related of La Fontaine, the fabulist, that he was 
passionately fond of strawberries, on account 
of the effect which this fruit had in annually 
restoring him to comparative health and some 
pleasure in life; and that during the winter and 
spring his only wish was that the strawberry 
season when it came round again would find 
him still living, since if it delayed its coming 
he would lose all hope. In like manner these 
ownerless cats, if they have any thought about 
their condition, must long for the change in the 
year that will once more call forth the black- 
beetles in areas and basements, and bring the 
young sparrows fluttering down from their 
inaccessible nests. 

How does it happen that there are so many 
of these strays in London? For cats do not leave 
their homes of their own accord, except in rare 
instances when they have been enticed or en- 
couraged to take up their quarters in some other 
neighbourhood. As a rule the animal prefers 
its own home with poverty to abundance in a 
strange place. I believe that a vast majority 
of these poor ones come from the houses. or 
rooms inhabited by the poor. Most persons are 
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extremely reluctant to put kittens that are not 
wanted to death. In the houses of the well-to- 
do the servants are ordered to kill them; but 
the poor have no person to delegate the dirty 
work to; and they have, moreover, a kindlier 
feeling for their pet animals, owing to the fact 
that they live more with them in their confined 
homes than is the case with the prosperous. The 
consequence is that in very many cases not one 
of a litter is killed; they are mostly given away 
to friends, and their friends’ children are de- 
lighted to have them as pets. The kitten 
amuses a child immensely with its playful ways, 
and is loved for its pretty blue eyes full of fun 
and mischief and wonder at everything. But 
when it grows up the charm vanishes, and it is 
found that the cat is in the way; he is often on 
the common staircase where there are perhaps 
other cats, and eventually he becomes a nuisance. 
The poor are also often moving, and are not well 
able to take their pet from place to place. It is 
decided to get rid of the cat, but they do not 
kill it, nor would they like to see it killed by 
another ; it must be ‘ strayed ’—that is to say, 
placed in a sack, taken for some miles away from 
home at night and released in a strange place. 
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Now this very painful condition of things 
ought not to continue, and my only reason for 
going into the subject is to suggest a remedy. 
This is that the metropolitan police be instructed 
to remove all stray cats and send them to a 
lethal chamber provided for the purpose. The 
ownerless cats, we have seen, do not roam about 
the town, but have a home, or at all events a 
house, to which they attach themselves, and which 
they refuse to leave, however inhospitably or even 
cruelly they may be treated. On making some in- 
quiries at houses in my own neighbourhood on the 
subject, I find that most people are anxious to 
get rid of the stray cats they may happen to have 
about the place, but are at a loss to know how 
to do it. In some instanees they succeed in 
straying them again, but the cats are no better off 
than before, and the starving population is not 
diminished. But it would be a simple way out 
of the difficulty if they could have them removed 
by reporting them to the nearest policeman. We 
have seen, as a result of the muzzling order 
imposed by the County Council, that upwards 
of forty thousand unclaimed dogs have been 
destroyed in the course of a year (1896), and 


the presumption is that these dogs were little 
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valued and not properly cared for by their 
owners. The harvest of stray cats would pro- 
bably not be less than sixty or seventy thousand 
for the first year. 

To return to the parks. The question is 
how to exclude the hunting cats that frequent 
them at night. I have conversed with perhaps 
a hundred superintendents, inspectors, and 
keepers on the subject, and invariably they say 
that it is impossible to exclude the cats, or that 
they do not see how it is to be done. And yet 
in many parks they are always trying to do it; 
they hunt them at night with dogs, they shoot 
them with rook rifles, and they poison them; 
but all these measures produce no effect, and 
are, moreover, employed with secrecy and with 
fear lest the paragraph writer and public should 
find out, and an outcry be made. It is plain 
that the cats can only be kept out by means 
of a suitable fence, or net, or screen of wire. 
Rabbit wire netting is hardly suitable, as it is 
unsightly and is not an efficient protection. 
The most effectual form would be a plain wire 
fence in squares, the cross wires tied to the 
uprights with wire thread, the top of the fence 
made to curve outwards to prevent the 
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animals from climbing over it. This screen 
could be placed inside of the park railings at a 
distance of about three or four feet from them. 
A fence or screen of this pattern has a hand- 
some appearance, but it is expensive, the cost 
being about fourpence to fivepence the square 
foot. Probably some other cheaper and equally 
effective wire protection could be designed. I 
have consulted some of the large dealers in wire 
netting and fencing of all kinds, and they tell 
me that a fence to keep out cats from parks has 
yet to be invented. Very likely ; at the same time 
there are probably very many ingenious persons 
in England who would quickly invent what is 
wanted if it was made worth their while. It 
simply comes to this: if the park authorities 
really wish to keep out the cats they can do so 
at a moderate cost, and it is not likely that even 
their worst critics would venture to blame them 
for spending a few hundreds for such an object. 

We must look to the County Council to take 
the lead in this matter. It is my conviction— 
there is much even now going on in some of the 
parks to show how well founded it is—that 
once the chief destroyer of our valuable birds is 
excluded, a great and rapid improvement in the 
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character of our bird population will ensue. 
The number of the species we value most would 
be relatively larger. The change for the better 
would come about without any direct encourage- 
ment and protection being given; at the same 
time it would be an immense help if those who 
are in charge of open spaces could be brought to 
see that wild bird life is very much more to the 
people of London than all the pleasant and 
‘pretty things in the way of bands of music, 
exotic flowers, and brick and stone and metal 
ornaments, which they are providing at a very 


considerable cost. 
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CHAPTER XVI 
BIRDS FOR LONDON 


Restoration of the rook—The Gray’s Inn rookery—Suggestions 
—On attracting rooks--Temple Gardens rookery—Attempt 
to establish a rookery at Clissold Park—A new colony of 
daws—Hawks—Domestic pigeons—An abuse—Stock-dove 
and turtle-dove—Ornamental water-fowl, pinioned and 
unpinioned—Suggestions—Wild water-fowl in the parks— 
Small birds for London—Missel-thrush—Nuthatch—Wren 
—Loudness a merit—Summer visitants to London—King- 
fisher—Hard-billed birds—A use for the park sparrows— 
Natural checks—A sanctuary described. ; 


My purpose in this chapter is to make a few 
suggestions as to the species which may be 
introduced or restored with a fair prospect of 
success, and which would form a valuable addi- 
tion to the metropolitan wild bird life. The 
species to be mentioned here have very nearly 
all been resident, some of them very common, in 
former years; most of them survive on the 
borders of London, and some still linger in 
diminished numbers in a few of the interior open. 


spaces. 
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Most ‘persons would probably agree that of 
all the large birds that were once common in 
London, the rook would be most welcome. In 
the chapter on this bird I said that irretrievable 
disaster had overtaken the London rookeries, 
that the birds had gone, or were going, never to 
return ; nevertheless, I believe that it would be 
possible, although certainly not easy, to reintro- 
duce them. We have not wholly lost the rook 
yet; he is to be found in many places on our 
borders; and the continued existence of the 
ancient colony at Gray’s Inn is a proof that rooks 
can live in London, and would doubtless be able to 
thrive in some of the parks where there are large 
trees, and from which the birds would not have 
to travel so far in search of food for their young. 
With regard to the Gray’s Inn rooks, which 
are greatly valued by the Benchers and by 
very many others, I will venture to make 
a suggestion or two, which, if acted on, may 
produce good results. Probably no bird from 
outside is ever attracted to this colony, 
confined to so small an open space in the 
very heart of London, and it is possible that 
through too much in-and-in breeding for many 
generations, the birds have suffered a consider- 
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able loss of vigour. It would be a very easy 
matter to infuse fresh blood into ‘it by 
substituting eggs from some country rookery 
for those in the nests. This experiment would 
cost nothing; and it would also be worth while 
to provide the birds with suitable provender, 
such as meal-worms, at the season when the 
young are growing and require more food than 
the parents are probably able to give them. 

No doubt some readers of this book will 
say at once that the reintroduction of the 
rook into London is impossible, since even in 
the rural districts, where all the conditions are 
favourable, it is found extremely difficult toinduce 
the birds to settle where they are wanted. A year 
or two ago my friend Mr. Cunninghame Graham, 
writing from his place in the north, told me that 
he had long desired to have rooks in his trees, 
and that he had written to an eminent ornitho- 
logist, with whom he was not personally ac- 
quainted, asking for advice in the matter. The 
naturalist replied at some length, pointing out 
the fallacies of Socialism as a political creed, 
but saying nothing about the rooks. Probably 
he had nothing practical to write on the subject, 
but he might at least have informed his corre- 
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spondent that Mr. Hawker, the famous parson 
of Morwenstow, had got his rooks by praying for 


them. He prayed every day for three years, 
and his importunity was then rewarded by 


the birds coming and settling on the very trees 
where they were wanted. 

We have an account of the curious origin 
of the Temple Gardens rookery, one of the best 
known and most populous of the old London 
rookeries. In the ‘ Zoologist,’ vol. xxxvi. p. 196, 
Mr. Harting relates that it was founded in 
Queen Anne’s time by Sir Richard Northey, a 
famous lawyer at that period, who brought the 
first birds from his estate at Epsom. A bough 
was cut from a tree with a nest containing two 
young birds, and conveyed in an open waggon 
to the Temple, and fixed in a tree in the gardens. 
The old birds followed their young and fed them, 
and old and young remained and bred in the 
same place. The following year a magpie built 
in the gardens ; her eggs were taken, and those 
of a rook substituted; these in due course 
were hatched and the young when reared became 
an addition to the colony. 

Professor Newton has said of this pleasant 
story that he would gladly believe it if he could, 
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and it has been discredited. by the discovery 
that a rookery existed at the Temple prior to 
Queen Anne’s time. Aubrey’s statement, which 
has been quoted in disproof of the Northey 
legend, is that the rooks built their nests there 
in the spring after the plague, 1665. My 
inference is that the rookery was an old one, 
which the birds abandoned during the plague, 
and afterwards reoccupied. We may then 
suppose that later on the birds went away again 
for good; and that Northey, knowing that a 
rookery had formerly existed at the Temple, 
and inspired by a lawyer’s very natural admira- 
tion for the grave, black-coated, contentious 
bird, succeeded in restoring it in the manner 
described. In any case, it is not probable that 
such a story would have been told of the 
Temple rookery if the plan attributed to Northey 
had not been successfully employed somewhere 
and somewhen, It is well worth trying again. 
I should like very much to see the experiment 
made by Lord Ilchester, who has long desired to 
see the rooks back in Holland Park; he would 
not have to bring the young birds in their nests 
in open waggons all the way from Melbury or 
Abbotsbury, as there are several rookeries where 
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young birds in the nests could be had within 
five or six miles of Holland House. 

Another more promising plan is to get the 
young birds and rear them in the park where 
they are wanted. This plan has already been 
recently tried, not by any person of means, but 
by a humble park sergeant at Clissold Park. 
Sergeant Kimber is an interesting man, and 
deserves to be highly thought of by all bird- 
lovers in London; he has during most of his 
life been a gamekeeper, but knows a great deal 
more about birds and loves them better than 
most men who have that vocation. With the 
permission of the County Council, he obtained 
about a dozen young rooks from the country, 
some from Yorkshire and others from Wales; 
the birds were placed in an enclosure with a 
good-sized tree growing in it with branches 
drooping to the ground, so that they were able 
to ascend and descend at pleasure. Unfortu- 
nately their wing feathers were cut, which pre- 
vented them from learning to fly for about a 
year ; even after two years the survivors are still 
unable to fly as well as wild birds. Six birds 
remained up to the spring of 1897; one 
only of these appeared to be a male. This 
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bird paired and a nest was built, but after its 
completion the pair flew away together one 
morning to some open ground on the outskirts 
of North London where they were accustomed 
to feed, and never returned. Doubtless they 
had been shot by the sportsmen who still infest 
the waste lands and marshes on that side of the 
metropolis. Sergeant Kimber now thinks that 
it was a mistake to clip his rooks’ wings, and 
hopes to succeed better next time. 

This experiment with tame rooks has in- 
cidentally resulted in a gain to the bird life of 
North London. In the aviary at Clissold Park 
a tame female daw was kept; there she formed 
a very close friendship with a parrot, who had 
the original way of manifesting, or perhaps I 
should say dissembling, his love by pulling out 
her feathers. No doubt she was very much 
enamoured of the green bird with his foreign 
ways and commanding voice, as she was always 
at his side and never in the least resented his 
ungentle treatment. The poor bird’s breast 
was at last quite denuded of its covering, and the 
whole plumage was in such a thin and ragged 
condition that it was thought best to separate 
the friends, even at the risk of breaking their 
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hearts; accordingly the daw was taken away 
and placed with the tame rooks. The rooks 
treated her very well, and in their society she 
probably soon forgot her foreigner. And by- 
and-by a wild daw was attracted to the tree 
and joined the company: this was a male bird 
in fine plumage, and Sergeant Kimber conceived 
the idea that it would be a good stroke to catch 
it and clip its wing-tips to prevent it from going 
away. The wild daw was very cunning; by 
day he would remain most of the time with the 
rooks and his ragged friend, but at night he 
invariably retired to roost in some tall trees in 
another part of the park. In spite of his 
cunning he was eventually caught and placed 
on the rooks’ tree with just the tips of his wings 
clipped. From that time the two daws were 
inseparable, and their romantic attachment 
promised to end in a lasting and happy union ; 
but after a few weeks a second wild daw, this 
time a female, was attracted to the tree and 
joined the little community. This was a fine 
glossy bird, and no sooner had she come than 
the male daw began to make up to her, coolly 
throwing over his first love. By this time he 
had recovered his power of flight, and after 
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pairing with the new-comer the two went away 
to spend the honeymoon and look for a suitable 
residence in the country. The ragged daw lived 
on with the rooks for a few weeks longer, then 
she too disappeared, being now able to fly. Three 
or four weeks later, to everybody’s astonishment, 
they all came back together accompanied by 
a fourth bird, a male, with which the ragged one 
had paired. Somewhere roaming about outside of 
London they had all met, and the ragged female 
had probably persuaded them to forget past 
unpleasantnesses and return to the park; at all 
events they all seemed very friendly and happy. 
During the summer of 1897 both pairs bred, 
one in the upper part of the tall spire of St. 
Mary’s Church, Stoke Newington, which stands 
close to the main entrance to the park ; the other 
in a building close by. 

We see from this that wandering and ap- 
parently homeless daws often visit London, and 
are quickly attracted by any tame unconfined 
bird of their own species; and that where daws 
are wanted, an excellent plan is to use a tame 
bird as a decoy. 

It is exceedingly improbable that any of 
the raptorial species which formerly inhabited 
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London—peregrine falcon, kestrel, and kite— 
will ever return, but we could have these birds 
by rearing them by hand from the nest, and 
allowing them to be unconfined. If well and 
regularly fed they would remain where they were 
reared, or if they went away for a season they 
would most probably return. It would be a 
great pleasure to see them soaring above or 
about our buildings, and they would also be 
useful in keeping down the domestic pigeons, 
which are now much too numerous and are fast 
becoming a nuisance in some of the parks, where 
they devour the food originally intended for the 
wood-pigeons. The domestic pigeons have a 
pretty appearance at St. Paul’s Cathedral, West- 
minster Palace, and other large public buildings; 
in the grassy parks they are out of place and do 
not look well; furthermore, when we find most, 
if not all, of these park-haunting birds come from 
big private houses in the neighbourhood, where 
they are bred for the table, it is surprising: that 
the park authorities should continue to feed 
them at the public expense. Let us hope that 
this abuse will soon be put an end to; also that 
it will be recognised by the authorities that it is 
a mistake to keep doveéots in the public parks. 
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The stock-dove could easily be introduced 
into London by placing its eggs, which can be 
obtained at a trifling cost, under both the 
domestic pigeon and wood-pigeon. It may be 
that the wood-pigeon would also prove a suitable 
foster-parent to the turtle-dove. This species is 
a strict migrant, but if bred in the parks it would 
no doubt come back annually from its journeys 
abroad. In any case the experiment is well 
worth trying. 


Before going on to the small birds which 
may be introduced or encouraged to settle, 
something need be said about the ornamental 
water-fowl of the parks, which might be made 
more than they are to us, and put to a new use. 
There is no doubt that just as one daw attracts 
other daws so do these water-birds attract 
any of their wild relations which may be 
passing at night. Mallards, widyeon, and teal, 
supposed to be wild birds, have been known to 
appear in some of the parks to pair with the 
park birds and remain to breed; in a few 
instances some of these strangers have actually 
been captured by the keepers and pinioned to 
prevent them from leaving. This was a great 
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mistake ; for assuming that the birds really were 
wild, it is probable that after going away for the 
winter they would have returned, and might 
even have brought some of their wild fellows. 
I believe that our ornamental water-fowl ought 
never to be pinioned except in the cases of a 
few rare exotic species. When a bird is 
pinioned its chief beauty and greatest charm 
are lost; it is then little more than a domestic 
bird, or a bird in a cage. Sheldrakes, both 
common and ruddy, are infinitely more beautiful 
when flying than when resting on the water ; 
and all wild ducks are seen at their best when, 
before alighting, they sweep along close to the 
surface, with wings motionless and depressed, 
showing the bright beauty-spot. There are, in 
fact, many unpinioned fowls on the park waters, 
and some of these birds not only fly about their 
own ponds, but they occasionally visit the 
waters of other parks, especially by night, and 
are well able to find their way back to their 
own ponds. In some cases they make prolonged 
visits to other parks. In one London park for 
the last three years a number of tufted ducks 
(from eight to a dozen) have made their appear- 


ance on the ornamental water each spring, and 
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have remained until the autumn, then disap- 
peared ; it is not known where they spend the 
winter. In the same park a pair of pinioned 
ruddy sheldrakes were kept. In April 1897 
they were joined by a third bird, a drake, in 
very beautiful plumage. After being two or 
three days in their company, he attacked the 
pinioned drake with great fury and drove 
him off, and took possession of the duck. 
The ornamental water of another park has 
been visited at odd times by several Egyptian 
geese, sometimes appearing regularly every 
morning and departing in the evening, at other 
times making long stays; and I have heard of 
many other instances of the kind. 

There are many and good reasons for 
believing that water-fowl hatched and reared in 
the parks would, if they went away for a period 
in autumn and winter, return in spring to breed. 
A fair trial might be made by giving the eggs 
of wild birds—widgeon, teal, gadwell, shoveller, 
and other suitable British species, to the park 
ducks when breeding. In this way a London 
race of each or of a few of these species might 
be established; like our black-headed gulls, 
moorhens, and dabchicks, they would be wild 
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birds, although not shy, and they would certainly 
be more beautiful and vigorous and give us 
more pleasure than their pinioned relations. 
Coots hatched and reared by the moorhens 
would give us another wild bird well suited to 
thrive in the park lakes; and I will venture to 
add that we might even get the great crested 
grebe, by placing its eggs in the dabchicks’ 
nests. The breeding habits of these two species 
are identical; they differ very considerably in 
size, but there is not so great a disparity between 
little grebe and great grebe as'there is between 
the cuckoo and its foster-parent. 


Of small birds, or songsters, it will not be 
necessary to mention more than a few of the 
species which might be introduced with ad- 
vantage, since little can be done so long as the 
bird-killing cats are free of the parks, and little 
will need to be done once the cats are excluded. 
Such species as the robin and hedge-sparrow 
require protection when breeding ; they are now 
dying out for want of it, and will undoubtedly 
increase again whenever the park authorities 
think proper to give it. 

The quickest and most effective plan to add 
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to the number of our species is to procure the 
egos of suitable wild birds, to be hatched in the 
nests of the park birds. Thus, the missel-thrush 
might easily be got back by placing its eggs in 
the nests of blackbirds and thrushes. The large 
size and handsome plumage of the missel-thrush, 
or storm-cock, his dashing motions and loud 
winter song, would make him one of our most 
attractive birds; and that he is well able to 
thrive in London we have already seen. 
Another bird which no one is ever tired of 
seeing and hearing, and would be a great ac- 
quisition, is the nuthatch ; this species, although 
not uncommon on the wooded borders of London 
and in some of the outlying parks, would no 
doubt have to be introduced by man. The 
nuthatch is a difficult bird to manage, on account 
of its violent temper and impatience of confine- 
ment; but it is possible that the starling, which, 
like the nuthatch, breeds in hollow trees, and 
feeds its young on much the same kind of food, 
might make a suitable foster-parent. At all 
events, the experiment is worth trying. It 
should be easy to procure its eggs, as the bird 
is very common in many well-timbered parks 
and open oak woods within a short distance of 
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London. There are, I imagine, few small birds 
more fitted to give pleasure to Londoners than 
the nuthatch, on account of his quaint figure 
and pretty plumage, his sprightliness and amus- 
ing squirrel-like movements on a trunk or 
branch of atree. Though not strictly a songster, 
his various clear penetrative call-notes are very 
delightful to hear; and he is most loquacious in 
late winter and early spring, when bird-voices 
are few. Furthermore, of wild birds that may 
be taught to come to us for food he is one of the 
quickest to learn, and will follow his feeder, or 
come at call, and deftly catch the nuts and 
crusts and fragments of any kind that are thrown 
to him. 

Two other small birds with loud bright voices 
-—both London species, but now very nearly 
vanished, as we have seen—are the oxeye and 
wren. I think the best plan with regard to 
‘these two—and the same plan might be tried 
with the nuthatch in the event of the starling’s 
failure as a foster-parent—would be to catch the 
young birds shortly after leaving the nest, and 
release them as soon as possible in the parks. 
‘All these three have the habit of roosting in 
families, old and young together, in a hole or 
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other sheltered place ; andif taken at night and 
released the following day where they were 
wanted, they would probably soon adapt them- 
selves to their new surroundings. 

The wren, indeed, appears to have more 
adaptiveness than most birds, being universal in 
the British Islands, and able to survive the cold 
and scarcity of the long northern winters, even 
in the most bleak and barren situations. That 
he is well able to thrive in London we know, in 
spite of the fact that he has now all but vanished 
from most of our open spaces; for we have 
seen that in one park, within two miles of 
Charing Cross, where he is more encouraged and 
better protected than elsewhere, he is actually 
increasing in number. He is a delightful little 
bird, a very general favourite, and is a winter 
singer with a bright, beautiful, lyrical song, 
wonderfully loud for so tiny a creature. I was 
never more impressed with the loudness of its 
song than on one Sunday afternoon in the 
spring of 1897 in Battersea Park. I was walk- 
ing with the park superintendent round the 
lake, listening for some new summer voice, but 
for some time no bird sound reached us. Fifty 
or sixty boats full of noisy rowers were on the 
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water, and the walks were thronged with loudly 
talking and laughing people, their numberless. 
feet tramping on the gravel paths producing a 
sound like that of a steam roller. My com- 
panion exclaimed impatiently that it was impos- 
sible to hear a bird-note in so much noise. He 
had scarcely spoken before a wren, quite fifty 
yards away, somewhere on the island opposite 
to us, burst out singing, and his bright lyric 
rang forth loud and clear and perfect above all 
that noise of the holiday crowd. 

It would be extremely difficult, perhaps 
impossible, to introduce by artificial means any 
of the summer visitants in the absence of soft- 
billed birds to play the part of foster-parents. 
The hedge-sparrow, the best bird for such a 
task, is too rare; should he increase again, the 
case will be different. At the same time it may 
be said that the better protection which alone 
would cause the hedge-sparrow and robin to 
increase would also attract the migrants to breed 
in the parks. At present, the summer songsters 
that come regularly to breed in various spots on 
the borders of London are the following: whin- 
chat, stonechat, redstart, nightingale, white- 
throat, lesser-whitethroat, blackcap, garden 
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warbler, chiffchaff, willow-wren, wood-wren, 
sedge-warbler, reed-warbler, pied wagtail, and 
tree-pipit. All these species, excepting the wood- 
wren, visit the open spaces of inner London on 
migration in spring. The chats, redstart, and 
tree-pipit are much rarer than the others; but of 
the fourteen species named, at least eight can be 
seen or heard by any person who cares to spend 
two or three days in the parks, to watch and listen 
to the birds, after the middle of April. This list 
is limited to the species which I have no doubt 
would breed in the parks if encouraged ; the three 
species of swallows, the wheatear, yellow wagtail, 
and other summer visitants are also seen in April 
in London, but these are simply passing through. 

The kingfisher, singly and in pairs, has been 
a rather frequent visitor to the parks during the 
last two years, and in some instances has made 
along stay: there is no doubt that the abundance 
of minnows in the ornamental waters and the 
shelter of the wooded islands are a great attrac- 
tion. No instance of its attempting to breed 
has yet occurred, but this may be due to the 
want of a suitable place to nest in. It is possible 
that the noise of the Saturday and Sunday 
boating people in the larger lakes, and the 
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persecution of the sparrows, who hate him for 
his brilliant dress, may drive him away ; still, it 
would be a-good plan to construct an artificial 
bank or rockery, with breeding holes, on one of 
the islands at a suitable place like Battersea. 
The hard-billed birds would no doubt be the 
easiest to introduce, owing to the large number 
of sparrows that nest in the park trees, from 
which the eggs could be taken and those of 
other species substituted; and if by acting as 
foster-parents to other finches the sparrows 
would only be breeding crows to pick their own 
eyes out, as the proverb says, so much the better. 
Chaftlinches and greenfinches have been success- 
fully reared by sparrows; and to these two 
other equally desirable species might be added: 
yellowhammer, corn-bunting, reed-bunting, bull- 
finch, goldfinch, and linnet. These are charm- 
ing birds and good songsters; even the corn- 
bunting, although generally belittled by its 
biographers, is, compared with the sparrow, an 
accomplished musician. They are furthermore 
all exceedingly hardy, and probably as well 
able to thrive in London as the sparrow itself, 
although not so prolific and pushing as that 
sometimes troublesome bird. It is, indeed, on 
x2 
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account of their hardiness that they, or those 
of them that have the best voices, are so much 
sought after; for they will live and be lively, 
and sing, for a period of ten or a dozen years, 
even in the miserable prison of a little cage in 
which they are kept by those who love them. 
The excessive numbers of sparrows in the 
parks, where, as we have seen, there is no natural 
check on their increase, is a question difficult to 
deal with, and no remedy that is not somewhat 
unpleasant to think of has yet been tried or 
suggested. In some of the parks the nests are 
pulled down by the hundred; but where this 
plan is followed it is said to be of little avail, 
owing to the energy and persistence of the birds 
in making fresh nests. In other parks the birds 
are, or have been, netted at night in the bushes, 
where they roost in crowds. Poisoning the 
sparrows has also probably been tried; at all 
events, in one park I have found the sparrows 
looking sick and languishing, and many dead 
birds lying about, as if an epidemic had broken 
out among them; but as no signs of disease 
could be detected in the birds outside the park, 
it could not very well have been an epidemic. 
Now since all these methods, which, like the 
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little spasmodic attempts to kill the cats in some 
of the parks, are practised in secrecy and fear 
lest the public should hear of them, have so far 
proved ineffectual, would it not be best to take 
a lesson from Nature, and restore some of the 
natural checks which we have taken away? 
Let us in the first place make use of the park 
sparrows in establishing colonies of as many new 
or greatly diminished species as possible; and 
when we have done this, let us further introduce, 
in moderate numbers, such species as prey on 
small birds and their eggs and young—peregrine 
falcon, kestrel, sparrow-hawk, owl, crow, daw, 
magpie, and jay. 

However successful we may be in adding to 
the number of our songsters, the sparrow will 
always be more numerous than all the other 
species together, and on account of his abun- 
dance he will be more preyed upon; further- 
more, his big, conspicuous, slovenly nests will 
be more subject to attack than the nests of 
other species. It has been shown that millions 
of sparrows are yearly destroyed by cats in 
London ; yet so quickly are they snapped up 
by their subtle enemy that we really see nothing 
or very little indeed of the process. The young 
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birds flutter out.of their nests and drop lightly 
down, only to vanish like snowflakes that fall 
on the water. Here we see that even in London, 
with but two species to act upon, Nature, left a 
little to herself, has succeeded in establishing 
something like that balance of forces and 
harmony which exists everywhere in her own 
dominion. Would it not be better to leave it to 
Nature in the parks, too, to do her own killing 
in her own swift and secret manner? In streets 
and houses cats are of the greatest service, doing 
for us, and unseen by us, that which we could not 
effectually do for ourselves: in the parks their 
presence is injurious; there we rather want 
Nature’s feathered executioners, who are among 
her most beautiful and interesting creatures. 
How effective and salutary her methods are, 
how beautiful in their results, may be seen in 
such places as have been made sanctuaries 
for all wild animals, innocent and rapacious. 
Even on the borders of London we have such 
places, and perhaps it would be hard anywhere 
in the rural districts to find a more perfect 
sanctuary in a small space than that of Caen 
Wood, at Hampstead. Although at the side of the 
swarming Heath, it is really wild, since for long 
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years it has been free from the landscape gardener 
with his pretty little conventions, and the 
gamekeeper and henwife with their persecutions 
and playing at Providence among the creatures. 
If it were possible for a man to climb to the top 
of one of its noble old trees—a tall cedar, beech, 
or elm, with a girth of sixteen to eighteen feet—he 
would look down and out upon London: leagues 
upon leagues of houses, stretching away to the 
southern horizon, with tall chimneys, towers, and 
spires innumerable appearing above the brood- 
ing cloud of smoke. But the wood itself seems 
not to have been touched by its sulphurous 
breath ; within its green shade all is fresh as 
in any leafy retreat a hundred miles from town. 
And here the wild creatures find a refuge. 
Badgers—not one pair nor two, but a big colony 
—have their huge subterraneous peaceful village 
in the centre of the wood. The lodge-keeper’s 
wife told me that one evening, seeing her dog, 
as she imagined, trotting from her across the 
lawn, she called to him and, angered at his dis- 
regard of her voice, ran after him for some dis- 
tance among the trees, and only when she was 
about to lay her hands on him discovered that 
she was chasing a big badger. The badgers have. 
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for neighbours stoats and weasels, carrion crows, 
jays, andowls. Even in the daytime you will find 
the wood-owl dozing in the deep twilight of a 
holly-bush growing in the shade of a huge oak 
orelm. High up on the trees at least half a 
dozen pairs of carrion crows have their nests; 
and occasionally all the birds gather at one 
spot and fill the entire wood with their tremen- 
dous excited cries. A dozen of these birds, 
when they let themselves go, will create a greater 
uproar than a hundred cawing rooks. 

Here, too, the rabbit keeps his place in spite 
of so many enemies ; and to those named must 
be added the domestic cat. I myself have seen 
puss returning to the house carrying a half-erown 
young rabbit to her kittens. 

The moorhen and wood-pigeon also flourish, 
and in a still greater degree the missel- 
thrush, throstle, and blackbird. In this wood I 
have counted forty-three breeding species; and 
not only is the variety great, but many of our 
best songsters, residents and migrants, are so 
numerous that at certain times in spring, when 
birds are most vocal, you may hear at this spot 
as fine a concert of sweet voices as in any wood 
in England. 
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Sanctuaries like that of Caen Wood the 
Metropolitan parks can never be. Only ina 
few of the most favourably situated open spaces 
on the borders of London could we have any- 
thing approaching to the richness and harmony 
seen in this perfect transcript of wild nature. 
But it should be our aim to have all the 
parks, even to the most central, as nearly 
like sanctuaries as such small isolated urban 
spaces, inhabited by so limited a number of 
species, may be made. 
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— — former fishing in the, 206 


INDEX 


Leg of Mutton Pond, moorhens 
on the, 180 

Lethal chamber suggested for 
cats, 300 

«London,’ ambiguity of the term, 
2 


London, toleration of, by birds, 
275 
— absorption of country by, 286 
London districts : 
East, 192 
North and North-west, 172 
South, 216 
South-east, 218 
South-west, 237 
West, 156 
London Fields, 194 
Longevity of birds, 110, 324 


Macautay, T. B., recollections 
of Clapham Common, 244 

Magpie, rarity of, in London, 20 

— fate of last pair at Hamp- 
stead, 22 

Mallard, imperfect domestica- 
tion of, 38 

— nesting in trees, 39 

Mansfield, Lord, birds in his 
grounds, 178, 181 

Marsh lands by the Thames, 210 

Melford, Mr. Mark, daws rescued 
by, 59 

—- Mrs., her tame jackdaw, 59- 
63 

Middlesex, remains of primeval 
forest of, 184 

Migration as seen in London, 
129-133 

Minet, Mr. William, Myatt’s 

_ Fields given by, 219 

Missel-thrush at Kew, 267 
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Missel-thrush, possible reintro- 
duction of, 318 

Moat, the, at Bishop’s Park, 
Fulham, 251 

Moat-hen, early name for moor- 
hen, 94 

Moorhens, the, in London, 94 

— decorative tastes of, 96 

— their dislike of dabchicks, 100 

— their autumnal movements, 
138 

— on Hampstead Heath, 180 

— half-grown, as parents’ as- 
sistants, 181 

Moule, Mr. E. C. H., on the 
birds of Hampstead, 179 

Mouser, the crow as, 49 

Movements of London birds, 
diurnal, 38, 42, 145 

——w— -—seasonal, 129 ct supra 

Myatt’s Fields, 219 


Nests in parks, &c., taking of, 
276 

Newton, Professor, as to the 
Temple Gardens rookery, 307 

Night in Kensington Gardens, 
38 

Nightingale in Bostell Woods 
230 


. — at Streatham, 250 


— increasing rarity of, 268 
Northey, Sir R., rooks brought 
to Temple Gardens by, 307 

Nunhead Cemetery, 233 
Nuthatch, possible introduction 
of the, 318 


OFFERINGS to mistress by tame 
rook, 74 
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Open spaces of London, 151, 
171, 192, &c. 

—— comparative area of, in 
the several districts, 239 

Owl, white, at Lambeth, 166 

Owls, brown and white, in 
London, 4 

— — — — in Kensington Gar- 
dens, 165, 274 

— — — — at Hampstead, 178 

— — —— at Bostell Woods, 230 

Oxeye, disappearance of, from 
London, 158 

— possible reintroduction of, 
319 


Parks, central, of London, 156 

Partridge, the, at Kew, 267 

Peacock feathers, use of, by 
moorhens, 96 

Peckham Rye and Park, 230 

— — bird life in, 232, 233 

Pewit, the, at Wimbledon, 257 

Pheasant, the, at Kew, 267 

Phillips, Mr. M: B., his tame 
crow, 49 

Pigeon, domestic, increase of, in 
London, 53 

— — need of check on, 313 

— homing, shot on Hampstead 
Marsh, 208 

Pike, destruction of waterfowl 
by, 218 

Pinioning, 315 

Plumstead, 225 

Ponds, provision for bird life on, 
180, 196 ; 

— small, swans on, 247 

Putney Heath, 255 


QurEeEn’s Park, Kilburn, 172 


— private grounds at Kew, 267 


LONDON 


Queen’s private grounds at Kew, 
proposed opening of, 269 


Razsits in Hyde Park, destruc- 
tion of, by cats, 293 

Ranelagh Sporting Club, 252 

Raptorial birds, their possible 
reintroduction, 312, 325 

Raven, bracelet stolen by, 26 

Ravens, their former presence 
in London, 25 

— fate of the last pair, 25 

— duel in Regent’s Park, 27 

— savagery towards their young, 
127 

Ravenscourt Park, 168 

Regent’s Park, 173 

Richmond Park, 261 

Ring, theft and restoration of, 
by rook, 75 

Ringdove, see Woodpigeon 

Robizis,. growing scarceness of, 
124, 159 

— their intolerant spirit, 126, 
127 . 

— annual scattering of, 140 

Roding, the river, 211 

Rook, tame, curious customs of, 
73-17 

Rookery in Gray’s Inn Gardens, 
70 

-—in Kensington Gardens, fate 
of, 77-84 

Rookeries, 178, 212, 235, 250, 
258 

Rooks, daws joining a company 
of, 56, 138 

— approaching disappearance 
of, 70 

— their characteristics, 72 

— their winter roosting places, 
138 


INDEX 


Rooks at Richmond, 257 

— ‘proposed reintroduction of, 
to London, 305, 309 

Rook shooting, herons scared by, 
214 

— — not approved of by rooks, 
258 

‘Rough,’ the, his hunting in- 
stincts, 278 


Sr. James’s Park, little grebes 
nesting at, 98 

— — — as a winter bird resort, 
147 

Sanctuary for birds at Caen 
Wood, 326 

Sanctuaries for birds, need of, 
163, 179, 218 

Scavengers, birds as, 2, 8, 24, 
44, 46 

Serpentine, suicide of raven in, 
27 

— need of an island refuge in, 
164 

‘ Shindies,’ sparrows’, 113 

Shooting of ducks in Hyde Park, 
37 

Shrubs for parks, native prefer- 
able to exotic, 17, 164, 185, 
215 

Singing matches of chaffinches, 
198 

Skylark, 144, 205, 209, 257 

Soaring birds, appreciation of 
height helped by, 58, 264 

Soho Square, woodpigeons nest- 
ing in, 91 

Southwark Park, 219 

— — bird life in, 220 

Sparrow, a tame, 108 

— a love-sick, 112, 
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Sparrows, companionship of, 7 

— their predominance, 105 

— intelligence, 107 

— domestic irregularities, 111 

— ‘shindies,’ 113 

— vesper song, 115 

—pugnacity of those at the 
Tower, 141 

— cats as check on increase of, 
285, 325 

— naturally tree birds, 287 

—utilisation of, as  foster- 
parents, 323 

—present attempts to check 
their number, 824 

Species of birds lost to London, 
197, 271 

— — — decrease of, 272 

— — — proposed restoration of, 
304 

Spoonbills, their former presence | 
at Fulham, 2, 252 

‘Sport,’ fascination of, 199 

Stables, Dr. Gordon, on domestic 
relations of sparrows, 111 

Stanley, Bishop, on moorhens, 
95 

Starlings as London birds, 116 

— labour of, in feeding their 
young, 117, 120 

— variety of their notes, 119 

— autumnal gatherings of, 139 

Stock-dove in London, 103 

— possibility of its reintro- 
duction, 31 

‘Straying’ of cats, 299 

Streatham Common, 248 

— — bird life on, 250 

Suburbs, abundance of birds in 
the, 155 

Suggestion as to white daws, 
66 
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Suggestion as to waterfowl at | 
Hampstead, 181 

— — — — at Victoria Park, 196 

—as to pond at Kennington, 
221 

—as to moat at Fulham, 252 

—as to care of bird life by 
County Council, 282 

— as to Gray’s Inn rooks, 305 

—as to disposal of stray cats, 
300 

-— as to reintroduction of birds 
to London, 804 

— as to encouragement of king- 
fishers, 322 

Summer visitants, their usual 
route, 157 

— —- at Hampstead, 178 

— — at Battersea Park, 243 

— songsters in the suburbs, 321 

Suspiciousness of sparrows, 107 

Swallows as London visitors, 
130 

Swans and dabchicks, battle 
between, 100 

— their unsuitableness on small 
ponds, 186, 247 

— of the river Lea, 205 | 


BIRDS IN LONDON 


Tower of London, fieldfares on 
tree at, 132 

— — — fate of robin at, 141 

Trap-shooting, sale of jackdaws 
for, 59 

Trees, ducks nesting in, 39 

— destruction of, in Kensington 
Gardens, 79-84 

— old, due care of, 161 

—their growth stunted by 
smoke, 196 

— lopping of, at Greenwich, 224 


' — rooks driven away by mutila- 


tion of, 71, 77, 81 
Tristram-Valentine, the late 
Mr., on the starling in London, 
126 
— on gulls in London, 145 
Tuck, Mr. W. H., on the Ken- 
sington crows, 42 
Turtle-dove, possible introduc- 
tion of, 314 


VesPER songs of birds, 115 


~ Victoria Park, 194, 195 
' — — singing lessons to chaf- 


finches in, 198 


' Visitants, occasional, 29, 97, 138, 


Tame birds as decoys, 312, 314 

Temple Gardens, origin of 
rookery in, 307 | 

Thames, the, as hunting ground 
for crows, 46 | 

Thrushes, growing scarceness of, | 
160 

Tits, growing rarity of, 159 

Tooting Bec, 246 

— Graveney, 248 

Tower of London, ravens at the, 
27 


148-145 


WanpDswortH Common, 245, 246 


' Wanstead Park, 210 


— — bird life in, 212 

Warblers in London, 143 

— at Hampstead, 178 

— in Bostell Woods, 228 

Waterfowl, ornainental, relative 
value of, 34, 68 

— rare, visits of, to the parks, 
97, 145, 314, 316 


INDEX 


Waterlow Park, bird population 
of, 185 

— — swans at, 186 

Westbourne Park, woodpigeons 
at coal deposit at, 91 

West London, open spaces on 
borders of, 171 

Wheatears on 
Heath, 130, 178 

White jackdaws, 64 

— ravens, 65 

— blackbirds, 123 

White House Fishery, 206, 209 

—— — resort of Hackney ‘sports- | 
men,’ 207 

Whiteness, black species most | 
subject to vary into, 64 

Willughby on white ravens, 65 | 

Wimbledon Common, bird life | 
on, 257 i 

— — badgers at, 258 

Woodpecker, green, at Hamp- | 

| 


Hampstead | 


stead, 263 
— — at Kew, 267 
—— lesser spotted, 178, 225, 267 
— spotted, disappearance of, 178 | 
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Woodpigeons, their increase in 
London, 6, 89 

— recent arrival of, 90, 101 

— changes in their habits, 93 

— their autumnal exodus, 134 


_ —a singular habit of, 135 


Wren, gradual disappearance of, 
159 

— increase of, in Battersea Park, 
243 

— strength of vocal powers, 320 

— gold-crest, at Kew, 267 

Wryneck at Kew, 267, 274 


YARRELL on magpies in Kensing- 
ton Gardens, 22 

Yellowhammer at Hampstead 
Heath, 177 

— — at Wandsworth Comuuion, 
246 

— — at Barnes Common, 254 
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Abbott.— Zommy CornsraLr : being | 
Some Account of the Less Notable 
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Acland and Ransome.—4 Aawno- 
BOOK IN OUTLINE OF THE POLITICAL HIS- 
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8vo., 6s. : 


Allgood. — Cuiva War, 1860: 
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General G. ALLGoop, C.B., formerly Lieut. 
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on MoverN History. By Tuomas ArR- 
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Bagwell.—lrzzanD UNDER THE 
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invasion of the Northmen to the year 1578. 
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Hanover SQUARE. By ALEXANDER F. 


Baiturz. With 6 Photogravure Portraits 
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By Sir WaLTER Besant, With 74 Illus- 
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| Bright.—A Aisrory or EncLann. 


By the Rev. J. Franck Bricut, D, D. 


Period I. Mzpia@vaL MONARCHY: A.D, 
449-1485. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d. 
Period II. PersonaL MONARCHY. 1485: 


1688. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


Period III. ConsTiTruTIONAL MONARCHY: 
1689-1837. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d, 


Period IV. THE GRowTH OF DEMCCRACY. 
1837-1880. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Bruce.—Zve Forwarp PoLicy Anp 
ITS RESULTS; or, Thirty-five Years’ Work 
amongst the Tribes on our North-Western 
Frontier of India. By RicHarp Isaac 
Bruce, C.I.E. With 28 Illustrations and 
a Map. 8vo., 155. net. 


Buckle.—Avsrorvy or CiviztisaTion 
IN ENGLAND. By HENRY THOMAS BUCKLE. 


Cabinet Edition. 3 vols. Crown 8vo., 245. 


‘ Silver Library’ Edition. 3 vols. Crown 
8vo., Ios. 6d. 
Burke.— A Avsrory oF Spain, 


From THE Earlizst TIMES TO THE 
DeaTH OF FERDINAND THE CATHOLIC. 
By Uvick RatpH Burke, M.A. Edited 
by Martin A. S. Hume. With 6 Maps. 
2 vals. Crown 8vo., 16s, net. 


Caroline, Queen.—Carozrve rHe 
ILLUSTRIOUS, QUEEN-CONSORT OF GEORGE 
II, AND SOMETIME QUEEN REGENT: a 
Study of Her Life and Time. By W. H. 
Wivxins, M.A., F.S.A., Author of ‘The 
Love of an Uncrowned Queen’, 2 vols., 
8vo., 36s. 


Chesney.—Jwoi4n Pociry: a View of 
the System of Administration in India. By 
General Sir GzrorGe Cunesney, K.C.B. 
With Map showing all the Administrative 
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THe River War: an Historical 
Account of the Reconquest of the Soudan. 


Edited by Colonel F. Ruopgs, D.S.O. | 


With Photogravure Portrait of Viscount 
Kitchener of Khartoum, and 22 Maps and 
Plans. 8vo., ros. 6d. net. 


THE SToRY oF THE MALAKAND 
FIELD FoRcz, 1897. With 6 Maps and 
Plans. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Lonvon TOLADYSMITHVIAPRETORIA,. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Lan Hamittonws Marcyx. With 
Portrait of Major-General Sir Ian 
Hamilton, and ro Maps and Plans. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Corbett (Juuian S.). 


DRAKE AND THE Tvupvor Navy, 
with a History of the Rise of England 
as a Maritime Power. With Portraits, 


Illustrations and Maps. 2 vols. Crown : 
8vo., 16s. 
Tue Successors or Drake. With 


4 Portraits (2 Photogravures) and 12° 


Maps and Plans. 8vo., 21s. 
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A Hisrory oF THE PAPACY FROM 
THE GREAT SCHISM TO THE SACK OF 
Rome, 1378-1527. 6 vols. 
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Queen Exizazerx. With Portrait. 
Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


HAltsToricaL Essays AND REVIEWS, 
Edited by Louise CREIGHTON. Crown 
8vo., 5s. net. 
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Dale.—7ve Principles oF ENGLISH | 


ConsTiTuTIONAL History. By Lucy 
Date, late Scholar of Somerville College, 
Oxford. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


De Tocqueville—Dzmocracy in 
America. By ALEXIS DE TOCQUEVILLE. 
Translated by Henry REEVE, C.B., D.C.L. 
2vols. Crown 8vo., 16s. 


Dickinson.— 7wvz DEVELOPMENT OF 
PARLIAMENT DURING THE NINETEENTH 
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TORY AND BioGRAPHY, Mainly of the 
Eighteenth Century. By C. Litton 
FALKINER. 8vo., 12s. 6d. net. 


Fitzmaurice. — Cuartes Witiram 
FERDINAND, DuKE oF BRUNSWICK: an 
Historical Study. By Lord Epmunp 
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8vo., 6s. net. 


Froude (James A.). 


THe History or ENGLAND, from the 
Fall of Wolsey to the Defeat of the 
Spanish Armada. 12 vols. Crown 8vo., 
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THe Divorce oF CATHERINE OF 
ARAGON. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


THe SPANISH STORY OF THE AR- 
MaD4A, and other Essays. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


THe EncGiisH in IRELAND IN THE 
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY. 3Vvols. Cr. 8vo., 
Ios. 6d. 


ENGLisH SEAMEN IN THE SIXTEENTH 
CENTURY. 
Cabinet Edition. Crown 8vo., 6s. 
Illustrated Edition, With 5 Photo- 
gravure Plates and 16 other Illustra- 
tions. Large Cr. 8vo., gilt top, 6s. net. 


‘ Silver Library’ Edition. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


THe Covweirt oF Trent. Crown 


8vo., 3s. 6d. 


SHORT STUDIES ON GREAT SUBJECTS. 
Cabinet Edition. 4 vols. 24s. 


‘ Silver Library’ Edition. 4 vols. Crown 
8vo., 3s. 6d. each. 


C#SAR: a Sketch. Cr. 8vo, 3s. 6d. 


SELECTIONS FROM THE WRITINGS OF 
¥AMES ANTHONY FRoupE. Edited by 
P. S. ALLEN, M.A. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 
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THe Stuvenr’s History or Ewe- 
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Also in Three Volumes, price 4s. each. 


Wear GunrpowveR Piror Was. 
With 8 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


CromweLy’s PLaceE in History. 
Founded on Six Lectures delivered in the 
University of Oxford. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Over CromweELx. With Frontis- 
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German Empire (The) of To-day: 
Outlines of its Formation and Development. 
By ‘Veritas’. Crown 8vo., 6s. net. 


Graham.—foman Arrica: an Out- 
line of the History of the Roman Occupa- 
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Inscriptions and Monumental Remains in 
that Country. By ALEXANDER GRAHAM, 
F.S.A., F.R.I.B.A. With 30 reproductions 
of Original Drawings by the Author, and 
2 Maps. 8vo., 16s. net. 
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Greville.—4 Jovrnat or THE REIGNS 
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Oxford; late Commanding the Regiment. 
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in Photogravure, and 10 Maps and Plans. 
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HARVARD HISTORICAL STUDIES. 


THE SUPPRESSION OF THE AFRICAN 
SLAVE TRADE TO THE UNITED STATES OF 
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OF THE FEDERAL CONSTITUTION IN MASSA- 
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IN SOUTH CAROLINA. By D.F. Houston, 
A.M. 8vo., 6s. 


Nominations FoR ELECTIVE OFFICE 
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W. Datuincer, A.M. 8vo., 7s. 6d. 


A BiBLioGRAPHY OF BritisH Muni- 
CIPAL HISTORY, INCLUDING GILDS AND 
PARLIAMENTARY REPRESENTATION. By 
CuarLEs Gross, Ph.D. 8vo., 12s. 


THE LIBERTY AND FREE Soit PARTIES 
IN THE NoRTH WesT. By THEODORE C. 
SmitTH, Ph.D. 8vo, 7s. 6d. 
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LARD THOMAS LaPSLEY, Ph.D. 8vo., tos. 6d. 


THE ANGLICAN EPISCOPATE AND THE 
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Ph.D. Large Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. net. 


6 


MESSRS. LONGMANS & CO.’S STANDARD AND GENERAL WORKS. 


History, Politics, Polity, Political Memoirs, &c.—contznued. 


Historic Towns.—Edited by E. A. 
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Colchester. By Rev.E.L.| Raine. 
utts. | New York, By Theodore | 
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Loftie. 


Hunter.—A Avsrory or Bririsx 
Inpia. By Sir WiLL1am WILson Hunter, : 
K.C.S.1, M.A., LL.D. Vol. I.—Introduc- 
tory to the Overthrow of the English in the , 
Spice Archipelago, 1623. With 4 Maps. | 
8vo., 18s. Vol. II.—To the Union of the 
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Godolphin’s Award, 1708. 8vo., 16s. 
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TION OF IRISH History. From the Eliza- 
bethan Conquest to the Legislative Union 
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Joyce. —4 SHorr Hisrory or Ire- 
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THE INDIAN MUTINY, 1857-1858. By Sir 
Joun W. Kaye and Colonel G. B. MALLE- 
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Kent.—7v#e EwGiisH RADICALS: an 
Historical Sketch. By C. B. RoyLance 
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THe Mystery of Mary Sruarr. 
With 6 Photogravure Plates (4 Portraits) 
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JAMES THE SIXTH AND THE GOWRIE 
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in colour, 2 Photogravure Portraits and 
other Illustrations. 8vo., ras. 6d. net. 


Laurie.—Avsroricat Survey oF 


Pre-CurisT14N EpucaTion. By S&S. S. 
Laurig, A.M., LL.D. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 


Lecky (The Rt. Hon. Wituiam E. H.). 


History oF ENGLAND IN THE Elcu- 
TEENTH CENTURY. 


Library Edition. 8 vols. 8vo. Vols. I. 
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IV., 1760-1784, 36s.; Vols. V. and VI., 
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Cabinet Edition. ENGLAND. 7 vols. Crown 
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History of EuROPEAN MORALS 
FROM AUGUSTUS TO CHARLEMAGNE. 2 
vols. Crown 8vo., Ios. net. 


History OF THE RISE AnD INFLU- 
ENCE OF THE SPIRIT OF RATIONALISM IN 
EvurRoPe. 2 vols. Crown 8vo., ros. net. 


DEMOCRACY AND LIBERTY. 
Library Edition. 2 vols. 8vo., 36s. 
Cabinet Edition. 2vols. Cr. 8vo., Ios. net. 
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TIES IN CONTINENTAL EUROPE. By A. 
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Lumsden’s Horse, Records of.— 
Edited by H. H. S. Pearse. With a Map, 
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Lynch.— Zvz War or re Civitt- 
SATIONS : BEING A RECORD OF ‘A FOREIGN 
Devit’s’ EXPERIENCES WITH THE ALLIRS 
In CHINA. By GrEorGE Lyncu, Special 
Correspondent of the ‘Sphere,’ etc. With 
Portrait and 21 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 
6s. net. 


Macaulay (Lord). 
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MACAULAY. 

‘Edinburgh’ Edition. 10 vols. 8vo.,6s.each, 

Vols. 1.-IV. Hssrory or ENGLAND. 

Vols. V.-VII. Essays, BioGRAPHIES, 
InDIAN PENAL CODE, CONTRIBUTIONS 
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Vol. VIII. SPkecHES, Lays of ANCIENT 
Rome, MiIscELLANEOUS Pozkms. 
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MESSRS. LONGMANS & CO.’S STANDARD AND GENERAL WORKS. 7 


History, Polities, Polity, Political Memoirs, &¢.—continued. 


Macaulay (Lord)—continued. 


THE Works. 
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Cabinet Edition. 16 vols. Post 8vo., 
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Library Edition. 5 vols. 8vo., £4. 
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‘Edinburgh’ Edition. 3 vols. 8vo., 6s. 
each. 
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SPEECHES AND POEMS. 
Popular Edition. Crown 8ve., 2s. 6d. 
Cabinet Edition. 4 vole. Pest 8vo., 245. 


SELECTIONS FROM THE WRITINGS OF 
LorD MACAULAY. Edited, with Occa- 
sional Notes, by the Right Hon. Sir G. O. 
TREVELYAN, Bart. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


IFRITINGS, 
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THe History oF EDWARD THE 
THIRD. 8vo., 18s. 


THE GRrowtH AND DECLINE OF THE 
FRENCH MoNnaRCHY. 8vo., 215. net. 


Mallet.—Mazzer pu Pan AND THE 
FRENCH REVOLUTION. By BERNARD 
Ma.cet. With Photogravure Portrait. 
8vo., 12s. 6d. net. 


May.—Zve Cowsriruvrionat His- 
TORY OF ENGLAND since the Accession 
of George III. 1760-1870. By Sir THomas 
Erskine May, K.C.B. (Lord Farnborough). 
3 vols. Cr. 8vo., 18s, 


Merivale (Cuarzes, D.D.). 


HISTORY OF THE ROMANS UNDER THE 
Empire. 8 vols. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. each. 


THE FALL OF THE ROMAN REPUBLIC: 
a Short History of the Last Century of the 
Commonwealth. 12mo., 7s. 6d. 


GENERAL History or Rome, from 
the Foundation of the City to the Fall of 
Augustulus, B.c. 753-A.D. 476. With 5 
Maps. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 


Montague. — Zvz Ezemenrs oF 
ENGLISH CONSTITUTIONAL HISTORY. By 
F. C. Montacug, M.A. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Nash.—Zwe Grear Famine ann 
ITS CAUSES. By VauGHaN Nasu. With 
8 Illustrations from Photographs by the 
Author, and a Map of India showing the 
Famine Area. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Owens College Essays.—Edited 
by T. F. Tour, M.A., Professor of History 
in the Owens College, Victoria University, 
and James Tarr, M.A., Assistant Lecturer 
in History. With 4 Maps. 8vo., 12s. 6d. net. 


Powell and Trevelyan. — 7wz 
PEASANTS’ RISING AND THE LOLLARDS: 
a Collection of Unpublished Documents. 
Edited by Epcar PoweLi and G. M. 
TREVELYAN. 8vo., 6s, net. 


Randolph.—Zvz Law ano Pozicy 
oF ANNEXATION, with Special Reference to 
the Philippines ; together with Observations 
on the Status of Cuba. By Carman F. 
RANDOLPH.  8vo., gs. net. 
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Rankin (REGINALD). 


THE Marouis D’ARGENSON; AND 
RICHARD THE SECOND. 8vo., 10s. 6d. net. 


A SuBaLrern’s Lerrers ro His 
Wire. (The Boer War.) Crown 8vo., 
3s. 6d. 


Ransome.—Zxe Rise or Cowsti- 
TUTIONAL GOVERNMENT IN ENGLAND. 
By Cyrit Ransome, M-A. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Seebohm (Freperic, LL.D.,F.S.A.). 


THe EwcGlisu VittAaGE COMMUNITY. 
With 13 Maps and Plates. 8vo., 16s. 


TrRiBAL Custom In AwncLo-Saxon 
Law: being an Essay supplemental to 
1) ‘The English Village Community,’ 
2) ‘The Tribal System in Wales’. 
8vo., 16s. 


Seton-Karr.—7He Caztz ro Arms, 
1goo-1901; or a Review of the Imperial 
Yeomanry Movement, and some subjects 
connected therewith. By Sir HENRY SeTon- 
Karr, M.P. With a Frontispiece by R. 
Caton-WoopvILLE. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Shaw.—A Hisrory or rx~t ENGLISH 
CHURCH DURING THE CIviL WARS AND 
UNDER THE COMMONWEALTH, 1640-1660. 
By Wivuiam A. SHaw, Litt.D. 2 vols. 
8vo., 36s. 


Sheppard. — ZHe Ozp Roya 
PALACE OF WHITEHALL. By EnpGAR 
SHepparD, D.D., Sub-Dean of H.M. 
Chapels Royal, Sub-Almoner to the King. 
With 6 Photogravure Plates and 33 other 
Illustrations. Medium 8vo., 21s. net. 


Smith.— Carra#AGe AND THE CARTH- 
AGINIANS. By R. BoswortuH Smitu, M.A. 
With Maps, Plans, etc. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Stephens.— 4 Asrory oF THE 
FRENCH RevoLtuTion. By H. Morse 
STEPHENS. 8vo. Vols.I.andII. 18s. each. 


Sternberg.— My LExrerrences oF 
THE BOER War. By ADALBERT COUNT 
STERNBERG. With Preface by Lieut.-Col. 
G. F. R. HENDERSON, Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Stubbs.—Avsrory or rue Uwiver- 
SITY OF DUBLIN. By J. W.SrTusBs. 8vo., 
12s. 6d. 


Stubbs. — Aisroricat Inrropuc- 
TIONS TO THE ‘ROLLS SERIES’, By 
WitiiaM Stusss, D.D., formerly Bishop 
of Oxford, Regius Professor of Modern 
History in the University. Collected and 
Edited by ArrHuR Hassati, M.A. 8vo., 
12s, 6d, net. 


Sutherland.-- 7vz AHisrory or Aus- 
TRALIA AND NEW ZEALAND, from 1606- 
1g00._ By ALEXANDER SUTHERLAND, M.A., 
and GEORGE SUTHERLAND, M.A, Crown 
8vo., 2s, 6d. 


Taylor.—A Srupenr’s Manuaz or 
THE FfISTORY OF INDIA. By Colonel MzEa- 
pows Taytor, C.S.I. Cr. 8vo., 7s. 6d. 


Thomson.— Cwwa awn THE Powers: 
a Narrative of the Outbreak of 1900. By 
H. C. THomson. With 2 Maps and 29 
Illustrations. 8vo., tos. 6d. net. 


Todd. — Parzramenrary Govern: 
MENT IN_THE SRITISH CoLonizs. By 
ALPHEUS Topp, LL.D. 8vo., 30s. net. 


Trevelyan.—T7vz American Revo- 
LuTion. Part I. 1766-1776. By SirG. O. 
TREVELYAN, Bart. 8vo., 16s. 


Trevelyan.—Zwciawp iv THE AGE 
or WYcLirFe. By GEorGE MacauLay 
TREVELYAN. 8vo., 155. 


Wakeman and Hassall.—Zssavs 
INTRODUCTORY TO THE STUDY OF ENGLISH 
CONSTITUTIONAL History. Edited by 
Henry OFFLEY Wakeman, M.A., and 
ArTHUR HassaLi, M.A. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Walpole.—Aisrorvy or EncLanp 
FROM THE CONCLUSION OF THE GREAT 
WaR IN 1815 To 1858. By Sir SPENCER 
Wa trots, K.C.B. 6 vols. Cr. 8vo., 6s. each. 


Wylie (James Hamirron, M.A). 


AltstoRv¥ oF EwnwcoLtanp UNDER 
Henry IV. 4 vols. Crown 8vo. Vol. 
I., 1399-1404, tos. 6d. Vol. II., 1405- 
1406, 155. (out of print). Vol. IIL, 1407- 
I411, 15s. Vol. IV., 1411-1413, 215, 


THE COUNCIL OF CONSTANCE TO THE 
Dearu or foHN Hus. Cr. 8vo., 6s. net. 


MESSRS. LONGMANS & CO.’°S STANDARD AND GENERAL WORKS. ) 
Biography, Personal Memoirs, &c. 
Bacon.—Zwe Lerrers awp Lire or; Fénelon: his’ Friends and_ his 


FRANCIS BACON, INCLUDING ALL HIS OC- 
CASIONAL Works. Edited by JAMES SPED- 
DING. 7 vols. 8vo., £4 45. 


Bagehot.—BvocrarHicAL STUDIES. 
By WALTER BAGEHOT. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Bernards (The) of Abington and 
Nether Winchendon: A Family History. 
By Mrs. Napier Hiccins. 2 Vols. 8vo. 


Blount. — Zxz Memoirs or Sir 
Epwarp Biount, K.C.B., ETc. Edited 

fi by Sruarr J. Reip, Author of ‘ The Life 
and Times of Sydney Smith,’ etc. With 3 
Photogravure Plates. 8vo., Ios. 6d. net. 


Bowen.—Zowarp Bowen: a Mz- 
morr. By the Rev. the Hon. W. E. Bowen. 
With Appendices, 3 Photogravure Portraits 
and 2 other Illustrations. 8vo., 12s. 6d. net. 


Carlyle.— Zvomas Cartyze: A His- 
tory of his Life. By James ANTHONY 


FROUDE. 
1795-1835. 2 vols. Crown 8vo., 7s. 
1834-1881. 2 vols. Crown 8vo., 7s. 


Crozier.—My Zwver Lire: being a 
Chapter in Personal Evolution and Auto- 
biography. By, JoHn Beatriz Crozier, 
LL.D. 8vo., 14s. 


Dante.—Zve Lire and Works or 
DANTE ALLIGHIER! : being an Introduction 
to the Study of the ‘Divina Commedia’. 
By the Rev. J. F. Hogan, D.D. With 
Portrait. 8vo., 12s. 6d. 


Danton.—Zirz or Danron. By A. 
H. Beesty. With Portraits. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 


De Bode.— 7wz Baroness. ve Bove, 
1775-1803. By WILLIAM S. CHILDE-PEM- 
BERTON. With 4 Photogravure Portraits 
and other Illustrations. 8vo., gilt top, 
12s. 6d. net. 


Erasmus. 


LIFE AND LETTERS OF ERASMUS. 
By James ANTHONY Froupg. Crown 
8vo., 35. 6d. 

Toe Episttes or Erasmus, from 
his Earliest Letters to his Fifty-first Year, 
arranged in Order of Time. English 
Translations, with a Commentary. By 
Francis MorGan NICHOLS. 8vo., 18s. net. 


D1s- 


Crown 


Faraday.—/4rapav AS A 
COVERER. By JoHN TYNDALL. 
8vo., 35. Gd. 


Enemies, 1651-1715. By E, K. SANDERS. 
With Portrait. 8vo., ros. 6d. 


Fox.— THe Earzty Hisrory or 
CHARLES ¥ AMES Fox. By the Right Hon. 
Sir G. O. TREVELYAN, Bart. Crown 8vo., 
35. 6d. 


Froude.—Avrrerz. Frovve: Some 
Reprints and Reprinted Comments. With 
a Biographical Preface by the Editor, 
L. I. Gurney. With Illustrations. 8vo. 


Granville.—Somz Recorps OF THE 
LATER LirE oF HARRIET, COUNTESS 
GRANVILLE. By her Granddaughter, the 
Hon. Mrs. OLprieLp. With 17 Portraits. 
8vo., gilt top, 16s. net. 


Grey. — Memoir oF Sir GEORGE 
GREY, Bart, G.C.B., 1799-1882. By 
MANDELL CREIGHTON, D.D., late Lord 
Bishop of London, With 3 Portraits. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. net. 


Hamilton.—Zire or Srr Wiitiam 
HAMILTON. By R. P.GRaAvEs. 8vo. 3 vols. 
15s.each. ADDENDUM. 8vo., 6d. sewed. 


Harrow School Register (The), 
1801-1900. Second Edition, 1901, Edited 
by M. G. Dauvueuisu, Barrister-at-Law. 
8vo. 15s. net. 


Havelock.—dfemorrs or Sir HENRY 
Havetock, K.C.B. By Joun Ctrarxk 
Marsuman. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Haweis.—Mr Musicaz Lire. By the 
Rev.H.R.Hawets. With Portrait of Richard 
Wagner and 3 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 6s, net. 


Hunter.—Zwe Lire or Srr Wittiam 
Witson Hunter, K.C.S.1., M.A., LL.D. 
Author of ‘A History of British India,’ etc. 
By Francis Henry Sxring, F.S.S. With 
6 Portraits (2 Photogravures) and 4 other 
Illustrations. 8vo., 16s. net. 


Jackson.—SvowewaLz Jackson anv 
THE AMERICAN Crvit War. By Lieut.-Col. 
.G. F. R. HENDERSON. With 2 Portraits and 
33 Mapsand Plans. 2 vols. Cr. 8vo., 16s. net. 


Kielmansegge.—Dvuary oF 4 Jour- 
NEY TO ENGLAND IN THE YEARS 1761- 
1762. By Count Freperick KIELMAN- 


SEGGE. With 4 Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 
5s. net, 


10 


MESSRS. LONGMANS & CO.’S STANDARD AND GENERAL WORKS. 


Biography, Personal Memoirs, &¢.—contznued. 


Lieven. — Zerrers or DOROTHEA, 
PRINCESS LIEVEN, DURING HER RESIDENCE 
in Lonbon, 1812-1834. Edited by LionEL 
G. Roginson. With 2 Photogravure Por- 
traits. 8vo., 14s. net. 


Luther.— Zirz or Lurver. By 
JuLius K6stiin. With 62 Illustrations 
and 4 Facsimilies of MSS. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Macaulay.—7we Lire ano LETrers 
or LORD MacauLay. By the Right Hon. 
Sir G. O. TREvELyan, Bart. 

Pupular Edition. 1 vol. Cr. 8vo., 2s. 6d. 
Student's Edition t.vol. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 
Cabinet Edition. 2vols. Post 8vo., 12s. 
‘Edinburgh’ Edition. 2vols. 8vo.,6s. each. 
Library Edition. 2 vols. 8vo., 36s. 


Marbot.— Z7vz Memoirs or THE 
BARON DE Marsor. 2vols. Crown 8vo., 
CEE 


Max Muller (F.) 


THE LirFE AND LETTERS OF THE 
Ricut Hon. Frieprich Max MULLER. 
Edited by his Wife. With Photogravure 
Portraits and other Illustrations. 2 vols., 
8vo., 325. net. 


My AvrosiocrarHy: a Fragment. 
With 6 Portraits. 8vo., 12s. 6d. 


Autp Lane Syne. Second Series. 
8vo., tos. 6d. 


CuHIPs FRom A GERMAN WoORKSHOP. 
Vol. II. Biographical Essays. Cr. 8vo., 5s. 


Meade.—Gewerat Sir RICHARD 
MEADE AND THE FEUDATORY STATES OF 
CENTRAL AND SOUTHERN INnpDIA._ By 
Tuomas Henry THORNTON. With Portrait, 
Map and Illustrations. 8vo., ros. 6d. net. 


Morris.— Zvz Lire or Wittiam 
Morris. By J. W. MackaiL. With 2 Por- 
traits and 8 other Illustrations by E. H. New, 
etc. 2 vols. Large Crown 8vo., ros. net. 


On the Banks of the Seine. By 
A. M. F., Author of ‘Foreign Courts and 
Foreign Homes’. Crown 8vo.,, 6s. 


Paget.—Memorrs ano LETTERS OF 
SiR FAMES PaGET. Edited by STEPHEN 
Pacet, one of his sons. With Portrait. 
8vo., 6s. net. 


Place.— 7ve Lire or Frawcis PLACE, 
1771-1854. By GraHam Wattas, M.A. 
With 2 Portraits. 8vo., 12s. 


Powys.— PASSAGES FROM THE DIARIES 
or Mrs. Puitip Lyese Powys, oF Harp- 
wick Housé, Oxon. 1756-1808. Edited by 
Emity J. CLIMENSON. 8vo., gilt top, 16s. 


Ramakrishna: fs Lire avo 
Sayincs. By the Right Hon. F. Max 
MULLER. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


Rich.—Mary Ricu, Counress oF 
Warwick (1625-1678): Her Famify and 
Friends. By C. Fery SmitH. With 7 
Photograyure Portraits and g other IIlustra- 
tions. 8vo., gilt top, 18s. net. 


Rochester, and other Literary 
Rakes of the Court of Charles II., with 
some Account of their Surroundings. By 
the Author of ‘The Life of Sir Kenelm 
Digby,’ The Life of a Prig,’ etc. With 15 
Portraits. vo., 16s. 


Romanes.—Z7we Lire ano LETTERS 
OF GEoRGE JOHN Romanes, M.A., LL.Li., 
F.R.S. Written and Edited by his WIFE. 
With Portrait and 2 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 
5s. net. 


Russell. —SwaAzLLowFleLD AND ITS 
Owners. By CoNSTANCE Lapy RUSSELL, 
of Swallowfield Park. With 15 Photogravure 
Portraits and 36 other Illustrations. 4to., 
gilt edges, 42s. net. 


Seebohm.— 7#z£OxrorD REFORMERS 
—FoHN COLET, ERASMUS, AND 7HOMAS 
More: a History of their Fellow- Work. 
By FrREDERIC SEEBOHM. 8vo., 145. 


Shakespeare. — Ourzives oF THE 
LIFE OF SHAKESPEARE. By J. O. Hauui- 
WELL-PHILLIPPS. With Illustrations and 
Facsimiles. 2 vols. Royal 8vo., 21s. 


Tales of my Father.—By A. M. F., 
Author of ‘ Foreign Courts and Foreign 
Homes,’ and ‘ On the Banks of the Seine’. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Tallentyre.—Zve Women or rue 
SALONS, and other French Portraits. By 
S.G. TALLENTYRE. With 11 Photogravure 
Portraits. 8vo., Ios. 6d. net. 


Victoria, Queen, 1819-1901. By 
RicuarD R. Houmes, M.V.O., F.S.A., Lib- 
rarian to the Queen. With Photogravure 
Portrait. Crown 8vo., gilt top, 5s. net. 

Walpole.—Some UnrvscisHen 
Lerrers of HoracE WaLpPoLe. Edited 
by Sir SPENCER WaLpote, K.C.B, With 
2 Portraits. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d. net. 


Wellington.—Zirz or rHz Duke 
oF WELLINGTON. By the Rev. G. R. 
Guzic, M.A. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


MESSRS. LONGMANS & CO.’S STANDARD AND GENERAL WORKS. 
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Travel and Adventure, the Colonies, &c. 


Arnold.— Seas awo Lawps. 
Epwin ARNOLD. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


By Sir 


With 71 Illustrations. 


Baker (Sir S. W.). 


fiicut Years in Cevion. With 6 
lustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


THE Rirte ano ree Hovunp 1n 
CEYLON. With 6 Illusts. Cr. svo., 35. 6d. 


Ball (Jonny). 


THe ALPine Guipe. Reconstructed 
and Revised on behalf of the Alpine Club, 
by W. A. B. CooLipGE. 

Vol. I., Taz Western ALps: the Alpine 
Region, South of the Rhone Valley, 
from the Col de Tenda to the Simplon 
Pass. With 9 New and Revised Maps. 
Crown 8vo., 12s. net. 


Hints AnD Nores, PRACTICAL AND 
SCIENTIFIC, FOR TRAVELLERS IN THE 
Axps: being a Revision of the General 
Introduction to the ‘ Alpine Guide’. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. net. 


Bent.—Zv#z Ruinep Cirres or Ma- 
SHONALAND : being a Record of Excavation 
and Exploration in 1891. By J. THEODORE 
Bent. With 1417 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo., 35. 6d. 


Brassey (The Late Lady). 


A VovaGE INTHE' SUNBEAM’; OUR 
HOME ON THE OCEAN FOR ELEVEN 


MONTHS. 
Cabinet Edition, With Map and 66 Illus- 
trations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 7s. 6d. 


‘ Silver Libvary’ Edition. With 66 Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

Popular Edition. With 60 Illustrations. 
4to., 6d. sewed, rs. cloth. 

School Edition. With 37 Illustrations, 
Fcp., 2s. cloth, or 3s. white parchment. 


SUNSHINE AND STORM IN THE EAST. 


Popular Edition. With 103 Illustrations. 
4to., 6d. sewed, 1s. cloth. 


[nN THE TRADES, THE TROPICS, AND 
THE ‘ ROARING FORTIES’. 
Cabinet Edition. With Map and 220 Illus- 
trations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 7s. 6d. 


Fountain (Paut). 


THe GREAT DESERTS AND FORESTS 
or NorTH America. Witha Preface by 
W.H.Hupson, Author of‘ The Naturalist 
in La Plata,’ etc. 8vo., 9s. 6d. net. 


THe Grear Mounrains And 
Forests of SourH AMERICA. With 
Portrait and 7 Illustrations. 8vo., 1os. 6d, 


net. 


Froude (James A.). 


Oceana: ot England and her Col- 
onies. With g Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 35. 6d. 


THe EncGiisH 1n THE West Invi&s: 
or, the Bow of Ulysses. With g Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo., 2s. boards, 2s. 6d. cloth. 


Grove,—Szvenry-onE Days’ Camp- 
ING IN Morocco. By Lady Grove. With. 
Photogravure Portrait and 32 Illustrations 
from Photographs. 8vo., 7s. 6d. net. 


Haggard.—A Winter PILGRIMAGE: 
Being an Account of Travels through 
Palestine, Italy and the Island of Cyprus, 
undertaken in the year 1900. By H. RIDER 
HaGGarp. With 31 Illustrations from Photo- 
graphs. Cr. 8vo., gilt top, ras. 6d. net. 


Heathcote.—S7. Ayzpa. By Nor- 
MAN HEATHCOTE. With 80 Illustrations 
from Sketches and Photographs of the 
People, Scenery and Birds by the Author. 
8vo., Ios. 6d. net. 


Howitt.—Vis:rs ro REMARKABLE 
PLACES. Old Halls, Battle-Fields, Scenes, 
illustrative of Striking Passages in English 
History and Poetry. By Witi1am Howitt. 
With 80 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Knight (E. F.). 
WirH THE Roya. Tour : a Narra- 
tive of the Recent Tour of the Duke and 
Duchess of Cornwall and York through 


Greater Britain. With 16 Illustrations 
and a Map. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


THE CRUISE OF THE ‘ ALERTE’: the 
Narrative of a Search for Treasure on the 
Desert Island of Trinidad. With 2 Maps 
and 23 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Were Turee Empires Meer: a 
Narrative of Recent Travel in Kashmir, 
Western Tibet, Baltistan, Ladak, Gilgit, 
and the adjoining Countries. With a 
Map and 54 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

THE ‘ FALCON’ ON THE BALTIC: a 
Voyage from London to Copenhagen in 
a Three-Tonner. With 10 Full-page 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 
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Lees.—Pz4xs anv Pines: another 
Norway Book. By J. A. Legs. With 63 
Illustrations and Photographs. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 


Lees and Clutterbuck.—B.C. 1887 : 
A RAMBLEIN BRITISH COLUMBIA. By J. A. 
Lees and W. J. CLuTTERBUCK. With Map 
and 75 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Lynch. — Armenia: Travels and 
Studies. By H. F. B. Lyncn. With 197 
Illustrations (some in tints) reproduced 
from Photographs and Sketches by the 
Author, 16 Maps and Plans, a Bibliography, 
and a Map of Armenia and adjacent 
countries. 2 vols. Medium 8vo., gilt top, 
42s. net. 


Nansen.—Zxe Firsr Crossine oF 
GREENLAND. By FRIDTJOF NANSEN. With 
143 Illustrations and a Map. Crown 8vo., 
35. 6d. 


Rice.—OccasionaL Essays on Na- 
TIVE SOUTH INDIAN LiFE. By STANLEY 
P, Rice, Indian Civil Service. 8vo., ros. 6d. 


Smith.—Czimainc iv THE Britisu 
JsLEs. By W. P. HasketT SmiTH, With 
Illustrations and Numerous Plans, 


Part I. ENGLAND. 


Part II]. Wales AND JRELAND. 
i 35. net, 


16mo., 3s. net. 
16mo., 


Spender.—Zwo Winrers tv Nor- 
way: being an Account of Two Holidays 
spent on Snow-shoes and in Sleigh Driving, 
and including an Expedition to the Lapps, 
By A. Epmunp SPpENDER. With 4o Illustra- 
tions from Photographs. 8vo., ros. 6d. net. 


Stephen. — Zxz Pray-Grounp oF 
EuroPe (The Alps). By Sir LeEsiiz 
STEPHEN, K.C.B. With 4 Illustrations, 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Three in Norway. By Two of 
Them. With a Map and 59 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., 2s. boards, 2s. 6d. cloth. 


Tyndall.—(Joun). 


THE GLACIERS OF THE ALPS. 
61 Illustrations. 


With 
Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d. net. 


HfouRS OF EXERCISE IN THE ALPS. 
With 7 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 6d. net. 
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Sport and Pastime. 


THE BADMINTON LIBRARY. 


Edited by HIS GRACE THE (EIGHTH) DUKE OF BEAUFORT, K.G., 
and A. E. T. WATSON. 


ARCHERY. ByC. J. Loneman and 
Col. H.Watronp. With Contributions by 
Miss LeGu, Viscount DILLon, etc. With 
2 Maps, 23 Plates and 172 I!lustrations in 
the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half- 
bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


ATHLETICS. By Montacue 
SHEARMAN. With Chapters on Athletics 
at School by W,. BracHER Tuomas; Ath- 
letic Sports in America by C. H. SHERRILL; 
a Contribution on Paper-chasing by W. Rye, 
and an Introduction by Sir RicHarD WEB- 
STER (Lord ALvERSTONE). With 12 Plates 
and 37 Illustrations in the Text. Cr. 8vo., 
cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with gilt top,gs.net. 


BIG GAME SHOOTING. 


CuiveE PHILLIPPS-WOLLEY. 


By 


Vol. I. AFRICA AND AMERICA. 
With Contributions by Sir SamuEL W. 
Baker, W. C. OswE.u, F. C. SELous, 
etc. With 20 Plates and 57 Illustrations 
in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net ; 
half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


Vol. II. EUROPE, ASIA, AND THE 
ARCTIC REGIONS. With Contribu- 
tions by Lieut.-Colonel R. HEBER 
Percy, Major ALGERNON C. HEBER 
Percy, etc. With 17 Plates and 56 Illus- 
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 
6s. net; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 
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THE BADMINTON LIBRARY—continued. 


Edited by HIS GRACE THE (EIGHTH) DUKE OF BEAUFORT, K.G., 
and A. E. T. WATSON. 


BILLIARDS. By Major W. Broap- 
Foot, R.E. With Contributions by A. H. 
Boyp, SypENHAM Dixon, W. J. Forp, etc. 
With 11 Plates, 19 Illustrations in the Text, 
and numerous Diagrams. Crown 8vo., cloth, 
6s. net ; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


COURSING AND FALCONRY. 
By Harpine Cox, CHarLes RICHARDSON, 
and the Hon. Geratp LascELLes. With 
20 Plates and 55 Illustrations in the Text. 
Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with 
gilt top, gs. net. 


CRICKET. By A. G. SrEeex and 
the Hon. R. H. Lytre,ton. With Con- 
tributions by ANDREW Lana, W. G. GRACE, 
F. GaLz, etc. With 13 Plates and 52 Illus- 
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. 
net ; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


CYCLING. By the Ear or ALBE- 
MARLE and G. Lacy HILvier. With 19 
Plates and 44 Illustrations in the Text. 
Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with 
gilt top, gs. net. 


DANCING. By Mrs. Litiy Grove. 
With Contributions by Miss MippLEToN, 
The Hon. Mrs. ArmyTaGE, etc. With 
Musical Examples, and 38 Full-page Plates 
and 93 Illustrations in the Text. Crown 
8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with gilt 
top, gs. net. 


DRIVING. By His Gracethe (Eighth) 
Duxe of BEaurort, K.G. With Contribu- 
tions by A. E. T. Watson the Ear or 
OnsLow, etc. With 12 Plates and 54 Illus- 
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. 
net ; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


FENCING, BOXING, AND 
WRESTLING. By Water H. Pottock, 
F.C. Grove, C. Prevost, E. B. MITCHELL, 
and WALTER ARMSTRONG. With 18 Plates 
and 24 Illustrations in the Text. Crown 
8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with gilt 
top, gs. net. * 


FISHING. By H. CHoLtmonvevey- 


PENNELL, 


Vol. I. SALMON AND TROUT. With 
Contributions by H. R. Francis, Major 
Joun P, TRAHERNE, etc. With 9 Plates 
and numerous Illustrations of Tackle, etc. 
Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, 
with gilt top, gs. net. 


Vol. II; PIKE AND OTHER COARSE 
FISH. With Contributions by the 
Marquis oF ExETER, WILLIAM SENIOR, 
G. CHRISTOPHER Davis, etc. With 
7 Plates and numerous Illustrations o1 
Tackle, etc. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net ; 
half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


FOOTBALL. History, by Mon- 


TAGUE SHEARMAN; THE ASSOCIATION 
Game, by W. J. OaxLey and G. O. Smit; 
THe Rucsy Union Game, by FRANK 
MitcHeLL. With other Contributions by 
R. E. Macnacuten, M. C. Kemp, J. E. 
VINCENT, WALTER Camp and A. SUTHER- 
LAND. With 19 Plates and 35 Illustrations 
in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net ; 
half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


GOLF. By Horace G. Hutcuinson. 


With Contributions by the Rt. Hon. A. J. 
Ba.rour, M.P., Sir WALTER Simpson, Bart., 
ANDREW Lana, etc. With 34 Plates and 56 
Illustrations in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 
6s. net; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


HUNTING. By His Grace the 


(Eighth) Duke oF BeEauFortT, K.G., and 
Mowsray Morris. With Contributions by 
the Eart oF SUFFOLK AND BERKSHIRE, 
Rev. E. W. L. Daviges, G. H. Lonoman, 
etc. With 5 Plates and 54 Illustrations in 
the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net ; half- 
bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


MOTORS AND MOTOR-DRIV. 


ING. By Atrred C. Harmswortu, the 
MarQuis DE CuassELoup-Lausat, the 
Hon. Jon Scort-Monracu, R. J. Me- 
crEDY, the Hon. C. S. Rous, Sir Davip 
SaLomons, Bart., etc. With 13 Plates and 
136 Illustrations in the Text. Crown 8vo., 
cloth, gs. net; half-bound, 12s. net. 


A Cloth Box for use when Motoring, 2s. net. 
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THE BADMINTON LIBRARY—continued. 


Edited by HIS GRACE THE (EIGHTH) DUKE OF BEAUFORT, K.G., 
and A. E. T. WATSON. 


MOUNTAINEERING. By C. T. 
Dent. With Contributions by the Right 
Hon. J. Bryce, M.P., Sir MARTIN Conway, 
D. W. FRESHFIELD, C. E. MATTHEWS, etc. 
With 13 Plates and gi Illustrations in the 
Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half- 
bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


POETRY OF SPORT (THE).— 
Selected by Heprey Prex. With a 
Chapter on Classical Allusions to Sport by 
ANDREW Lana, and a Special Preface to 
the BADMINTON LIBRARY by A. E. T. 
Watson. With 32 Plates and 74 Illustra- 
tions in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. 
net ; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


RACING AND STEEPLE-CHAS- 
ING. By the Eart oF SUFFOLK AND 
BERKSHIRE, W. G. CRAVEN, the Hon. F. 
Law.ey, ARTHUR CovENTRY, and A. E. T. 
Watson. With Frontispiece and 56 Illus- 
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. 
net; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


RIDING AND POLO. By Captain 
RoBert WEIR, J. Moray Brown, T. F. 
Dave, THE Late DukE or BEAUFORT, THE 
EarL oF SUFFOLK AND BERKSHIRE, etc. 
With 18 Plates and 41 Illusts. in the Text. 
Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, 
with gilt top, gs. net. 


ROWING. By R. P. P. Rowe and 
C.M. Pirman. With Chapters on Steering 
by C. P. S—RocoLp and F. C. Brac; Met- 
ropolitan Rowing by S. LE Bianc Smitu ; 
and on PUNTING by P. W. Squire. With 
75 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net ; 
half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


SHOOTING. 


Vol. I. FIELD AND COVERT. By Lorp 
WaLsINGHAM and Sir RALPH PAyYNE- 
GALLWEY, Bart. 


With Contributions by | 


the Hon. Geratp LasceL_es and A. J. | 


Struart-WorTLEy. With 11 Plates and 
g5 Illustrations in the Text. Crown &vo., 
cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with gilt top, 
gs. net. 


Vol. II. MOOR AND MARSH. By 
Lorp WacsincHaM and Sir RALPH PAYNE- 
GaLLwey, Bart. With Contributions by 
Lorp Lovat and Lord CHARLES LENNOX 
Kerr. With 8 Plates and 57 Illustrations 
in the Text. 
half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net ; : 


SEA FISHING. By Joun Bicxxr- 
DYKE, Sir H. W. Gore-BooTH, ALFREB 
C. HarmMswortH, and W. SENrior. With 22 
Full-page Plates and 175 Illusts. in the Text. 
Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with 
gilt top, gs. net. 


SKATING, CURLING, TOBOG- 
GANING. By J. M. Hearucorte, C. G. 
TesBuTtT, T. MAxwe_t WiTHaAM, Rey, 
Joun Kerr, Ormonp Hake, Henry A. 
Buck, etc. With r2 Plates and 272 Illus- 
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. 
net; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


SWIMMING. By ArcHIBALD Sin- 
cLair and WILLIAM HEnry, Hon. Secs. of the 
Life-Saving Society. With 13 Plates and 112 
Illustrations in the Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 
6s. net ; half-bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


TENNIS, LAWN TENNIS, 
RACKETS AND FIVES. By J. M. and 
C. G. HeatucoTte, E. O. PLEYDELL-Bovu- 
veRIE,and A.C. AINGER. With Contributions 
by the Hon. A. LyTTe_ton, W. C. Mar- 
SHALL, Miss L. Don, etc. With 14 Plates and 
65 Illustrations in the Text. Crown 8vo., 
cloth, 6s. net; half-bound, with gilt top, 
gs. net. 


YACHTING. 


Vol. I. CRUISING, CONSTRUCTION 
OF YACHTS, YACHT RACING 
RULES, FITTING-OUT, etc. By Sir 
Epwarp Suttivan, Bart., THE EARL OF 
PEMBROKE, Lorp Brassey, K.C.B., C. 
E. SetuH-Smitu, C.B., G. L. Watson, R. 
T. Pritcuett, E. F. KniGHT, etc. With 
2t Plates and g3 Illustrations in the 
Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s. net; habf- 
bound, with gilt top, gs. net. 


Vol. Il. YACHT CLUBS, YACHT- 
ING IN AMERICA AND THE 
COLONIES, YACHT RACING, etc. 
By R. T. Prircuett, THE Marquis oF 
DUFFERIN AND AvA, K.P., THE EARL OF 
OnsLow, JAMES McFERRAN, etc. With 
35 Plates and 160 Illustrations in the 
Text. Crown 8vo., cloth, gs. net; hatf- 
bound,. with gilt top, gs. net. 
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FUR, FEATHER, AND FIN SERIES. 


Edited by A. E. T. Watson. 
Crown 8vo., price 5s. each Volume, cloth. 


*,° The Volumes are also issued half-bound in Leather, with gilt top. Price 7s. 6d. net each. 
THE PARTRIDGE. Natural His- 


tory, by the Rev. H. A. MacpHerson; 
Shooting, by A. J. Sruart-Wor TL ey ; 
Cookery, by GEorGE SAINTsBURY. With 
Ir Illustrations and various Diagrams. 
Crown 8vo., 5s. 


THE GROUSE. Natural-History, by 


the Rev. H. A. Maceuerson; Shooting, 
by A. J. Sruart-Wort.Ley; Cookery, by 
GEorRGE SainTsBuRY. With 13 Illustrations 
and various Diagrams. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


THE PHEASANT. Natural History, 


by the Rev. H. A. MacpHerson ; Shooting, 
by A. J. Sruart-WorTLeEy ; Cookery, by 
ALEXANDER INNES SHAND. With 10 IIlus- 
trations and various Diagrams. Crown 
8vo., 55. 


THE HARE. Natural History, by 


the Rev. H. A. MacpHerson; Shooting, 


‘by the Hon. GERALD LAscELLEs ; Coursing, 


by CuarLes RicHarpson ; Hunting, by J. 
S. GrpBons and G. H. Lonaman; Cookery, 
by Col. KenNEY HERBERT. With 9 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


RED DEER.—Natural History, by 
the Rev. H. A. MacrpHEerson; Deer Stalk- 
ing, by CAMERON OF LocHIEL; Stag 

iy Hunting, by Viscount EBRINGTON ; 
Cookery, by ALEXANDER INNES SHAND. 
With ro Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


THE SALMON. By the Hon. A. E. 
GaTHORNE-Harpy. With Chapters on the 
Law of Salmon Fishing by CLaup DouvcLas 
PENNANT; Cookery, by ALEXANDER INNES 
SuHanp, With 8 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 5s. 


THE TROUT. By the Marquess 
oF GranBy. With Chapters on the Breed- 
ing of Trout by Col. H. Custance; and 
Cookery, by ALEXANDER INNES SHAND, 
With 12 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


THE RABBIT. By James Epmunp 
Hartinc. Cookery, by ALEXANDER INNES 
SHAND. With ro Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 5s. 


PIKE AND PERCH. By Witiiam 
Senior (‘Redspinner,’ Editor of the 
‘Field’). With Chapters by Joun BrckEr- 
DYKE and W. H. Pope; Cookery, by 
ALEXANDER INNES SHAND. With 12 II- 
lustrations. Crown 8vo., 55. 


Alverstone and Alcock.—Surrev 


CrickET: its History and Associations. 
Edited by the Right Hon. Lorp ALvEr- 
stone, L.C.J., President, and C.W. Atcock, 
Secretary, of the Surrey County Cricket 
Club. With 48 Illustrations. :8vo., 16s. net. 


Bickerdyke.— Davs or My Lirz on 


WaTerR, FresH AND SALT; and other 
Papers. By JouNn BickerDyKE, With 
Photo-etching Frontispiece and 8 Full-page 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Blackburne.— Mr. BracKksurne's 


GAMES AT CHESS. Selected, Annotated 
and Arranged by Himself. Edited, with a 
Biographical Sketch and a brief History of 
Blindfold Chess, by P. ANDERSON GRAHAM. 
With Portrait of Mr. Blackburne. 8vo., 
3s. 6d. net. 


Dead Shot (The): or, Sportsman’s 
Complete Guide. Being a Treatise on the Use 
of the Gun, with Rudimentary and Finishing 
Lessons in the Art of Shooting Game of all 
kinds. Also Game-driving, Wildfowl and 
Pigeon-shooting, Dog-breaking, etc. By 
Marksman. With numerous Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., 1os. 6d. 


Ellis.—Cvess Sparxs ; or, Short and 
Bright Games of Chess. Collected and 
Arranged by J. H. Etyis, M.A. 8vo., 4s. 6d. 


Folkard.—Z7we Witp-Fowiter: A 
Treatise on Fowling, Ancient and Modern, 
descriptive also of Decoys and Flight-ponds, 
Wild-fowl Shooting, Gunning-punts, Shoot- 
ing-yachts, etc. Also Fowling in the Fens 
and in Foreign Countries, Rock-fowling, 
etc., etc., by H.C. Forkarp. With 13 En- 
gravings on Steel, and several Woodcuts. 
8vo., 125. 6d. : 
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Ford.—Zvez Txeory anp PRACTICE 
oF ARCHERY. By Horace Forp. New 
Edition, thoroughly Revised and Re-written 
by W. Butt, M.A. With a Preface by C. 
J. Loneman, M.A. 8vo., 14s. 


Francis.—A Boox on ANGLING: or, 
Treatise on the Art of Fishing in every 
Branch ; including full Illustrated List of Sal- 
mon Flies. By Francis Francis. With Por? 
trait and Coloured Plates. Crown 8vo., 155. 


Fremantle.— Zz Book oF THE 
RiFtzE. By the Hon, T. F. FREMANTLE, 
V.D., Major, ist Bucks V.R.C, With 54 
Plates and 107 Diagrams in the Text. 8vo., 
12s. 6d. net. 


Gathorne - Hardy. — Avruvmws in 
ARGYLESHIRE WITH RoD AND Gun. _ By 
the Hon. A. E. GatHorne-Harpy. With 
8 Photogravure Illustrations by ARCHIBALD 
THORBURN. €vo., 6s. net. 


Graham.—Couwrry PAsrimes FOR 


Boys. By P. ANDERSON GRAHAM. With 
252 Illustrations from Drawings and 
Photographs. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net. 


Hutchinson.—7xz Boox or Goir 
AND GOLFERS. By Horace G. HuTcuin- 
son. With Contributions by Miss Amy 
Pascog, H. H. Hitton, J. H. Taytor, H. 
J. WuicHam, and Messrs. Sutron & Sons. 
With 71 Portraits from Photographs. Large 
crown 8vo., gilt top, 7s. 6d. net. 


Lang.—Awezinc 
ANDREW LANG. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


SKETCHES. By 
With 20 Illustrations. 


Lillie.—Croover vp ro Dare. Con- 
taining the Ideas and Teachings of the 
Leading Players and Champions. By Ar- 
THUR LiLiic. With Contributions by 
Lieut.-Col. the Hon. H. NEEpuam, C. D. 
Lococxk, etc. With 1g Illustrations (15 
Portraits), and numerous Diagrams. 8vo., 
tos. 6d, net. 


Locock.—S/pz awp Screw: being 
Notes on the Theory and Practice of the 
Game of Billiards. By C. D. Locock. 
With Diagrams. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Longman.—Cwzss Opewincs. By 
FREDERICK W. Loneman. Fep. 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


Mackenzie.—Wores ror Huntin |. 


Men. By Captain CorTLANDT GORDON 
MACKENZIE. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 


Madden.—7Zve Diary or MASTER 
WiLLIAM SILENCE: a Study of Shakespeare 
and of Elizabethan Sport. By the Right 
Hon. D. H. MappeEn, Vice-Chancellor of the 
University of Dublin. 8vo., gilt top, 16s. 


Maskelyne.—Sx#arps anD FLATS: a 
Complete Revelation of the Secrets of 
Cheating at Games of Chance and Skill. By 
Joun NeEvit MasKELyne, of the Egyptian 
Hall. With 62 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Millais (JouHn GuItte). 


THe Witp-FOwLeR IN SCOTLAND. 
With a Frontispiece in Photogravure by 
Sir J. E. Mrxrats, Bart., P.R.A., 8 Photo- 
gravure Plates, 2 Coloured Plates and 50 
Illustrations from the Author’s Drawings 
and from Photographs. Royal 4to., gilt 
top, 30s. net. 


THe NarurRAL HISTORY OF THE 
BritisH SURFACE- FEEDING Ducks, 
With 6 Photogravures and 66 Plates (41 
in Colours) from Drawings by the Author, 
ARCHIBALD THORBURN, and from Photo- 
graphs. Royal 4to., cloth, gilt top, £6 6s. 
net. > 


Modern Bridge.—By ‘Slam’. With 
a Reprint of the Laws of Bridge, as adopted 


by the Portland and Turf Clubs. 18mo., 
gilt edges, 3s. 6d. net. 
Park.—Z7vz Game or Gor. By 


WuuiamM Park, Jun., Champion Golfer, 
1887-89. With 17 Plates and 26 Illustra- 
tions in the Text. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 


Payne-Gallwey (Sir Ratpu, Bart.). 


THe Cross-Bow: its History, 
Construction® and Management. With 
numerous IIlustrations. Medium 4to. 


Lerrers To Younc SHoorers (First 
Series). On the Choice and use of a Gun. 
With 41 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 


Lerrers To Younc SHoorers(Second 
Series). On the Production, Preservation, 
and Killing of Game. With Directions 
in Shooting Wood-Pigeons and Breaking- 
in Retrievers. With Portrait and 103 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 12s. 6d. 


LETTERS TO Younc SHOOTERS. 
(Third Series.) Comprising a Short 
Natural History of the Wildfowl that 
are Rare or Common to the British 
Islands, with complete directions in 
Shooting Wildfowl on the Coast and 
Inland. With 200 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo., 18s. 
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Pole.— Zvz Txzory or rye Movern | Ronalds.—7v#z Fry-FisHer’s Enro- 


ScIENTIFIC GAME OF Waist. By WILLIAM 
PoE, F.R.S. Fep. 8vo., gilt edges, 2s. net. 


Proctor.—How ro Pray Wuisr: 
WITH THE Laws AND ETIQUETTE OF 
Waist. By RicHarpA. Proctor. Crown 
8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net. 


MoLocy. By ALFRED RonaLps. With 20 


coloured Plates. 8vo., 14s. 


Selous.—Svorr avo Travit, East 
AND West. By FREDERICK COURTENEY 
SELous. With 18 Plates and 35 Illustra- 
tions in the Text. Medium 8vo., 12s. 6d. net. 


Mental, Moral, and Political Philosophy. 


LOGIC, RHETORIC, PSYCHOLOGY, &C. 


Abbott.—Zvz EZzemenrs or Locic. 
By T. K. ApBort, B.D. 12mo., 35. 


Aristotle. 


THE Eruics: Greek Text, Illustrated 
with Essay and Notes. By Sir ALEXAN- 
DER Grant, Bart. 2 vols. 8vo., 32s. 


‘ An Inrropucrion To ARISTOTLE’S 
£tuics. BooksI.-IV. (Book X. c. vi.-ix. 
in an Appendix). With a continuous 
Analysis and Notes. By the Rev. E. 
‘Moore, D.D. Crown 8vo., ros. 6d. 


Bacon (Francis). 
CompLeTreE Works. Edited by R. L. 


Evuis, James Spreppinc and D. D. 
HeatuH. 7 vols. 8vo., £3 135. 6d. 


LETTERS AND LiFe, including all his 
occasional Works. Edited by Jamrs 
SpeDDING. 7 vols. 8vo., £4 45. 


THE Essays: with Annotations. By 
RICHARD WuaTELy, D.D. 8vo., tos. 6d. 


THe Essays: with Notes. By F. 
Storr and C.H. Gipson. Cr. 8vo., 3s, 6d. 


THe Essays: with Introduction, 
Notes, and Index. By E.A. Apgott, D.D. 
2Vols. Fep. 8vo.,6s. The Text and Index 
only, without Introduction and Notes, in 
One Volume. Fep. 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


Bain (ALEXANDER). 


MenraL and Morar Science: a 
Compendium of Psychology and Ethics. 
Crown 8vo,, tos. 6d. 

Or separately, 

Part I. PsycHoLocy anp History oF 
PaxiLosopHy. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d. 
Part Il. THzoryorETHICS AND ETHICAL 

SysTeMs. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d. 


Bain (ALEXANDER)—continued, 


Locic. Part I. Depucrion. Cr. 8vo., 


4s. Part II. Inpucrion. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 6d. 
THe SENSES AND THE INTELLECT. 
8vo., 15s. 


THe Emotions awn THE Witt. 
8vo., 15S. 


Practica Essays. Cr, 8vo., 2s, 


Brooks.—Z#z Eremewrs or Minp: 
being an Examination into the Nature of 
the First Division of the Elementary Sub- 
stances of Life. By H. Jamyn Brooks. 
8vo., Los. 6d, net. 


Crozier (Jonn Beattie), 


CiviLisaTion AND PRoGRESS: being 
the Outlines of a New System of Political, 
Religious and Social Philosophy. 8vo.,r4s. 


History oF InTELLECTUAL DEVEL- 
OPMENT: 0n theLinesof ModernEvolution. 


Vol. I. 8vo., 14s. 
Vol. II. (In preparation.) 
Vol. III. 8vo., 10s. 6d. 


Davidson.—Zw#z Locic or Derin- 
TION, Explained and Applied. By Wi1Li1am 
L. Davipson, M.A. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Green (THomas Hitt).—Tue Works 
or. Edited by R. L. NETTLESHIP. 
Vols. I. and II. Philosophical Works. 
16s. each. 
Vol. III. Miscellanies. With Index to the 
three Volumes, and Memoir. 8vo., 215. 


LECTURES ON THE PRINCIPLES OF 
POLITICAL OBLIGATION. With Preface 
by BERNARD BoSANQUET. 8vo., 55. 


8vo. 
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LOGIC, RHETORIC, 


Gurnhill._— 7#z Moras or Suicive. 
By the Rev. J. Gurnniti. B.A. Vol. I., 
Crown 8vo., 5s. net. Vol. II., Crown 8vo., 
5s. net. 


Hodgson (SHapwortu H.). 

Time anv Space: A Metaphysical 
Essay. 8vo., 16s. 

THe THEoRY oF PRACTICE: 
Ethical Inquiry. 2 vols. 8vo., 24s. 

THe PaHILtosoPHyY oF REFLECTION. 
2 vols. 8vo., 215. 

THe Meraruysic oF EXPERIENCE. 
Book I. General Analysis of Experience ; 
Book II. Positive Science; Book III. 


Analysis of Conscious Action; Book IV. 
The Real Universe. 4 vols. 8vo., 36s. net. 


an 


Hume.— 7wé ParLosopyicaL WorKs 
or Davip Hume. Edited by T. H. GREEN 
and T. H. Grose. 4 vols. 8vo., 28s. Or 
separately, Essays. 2 vols. 14s. TREATISE 
or Human Nature. 2 vols. 14s. 


Tames (Wixu1am, M.D., LL.D.). 

Tae Witt ro Becieve, and Other 
Essays in Popular Philosophy. Crown 
8vo., 75. 6d. 

THE VaRisTies OF RELiGIouS Ex- 
PERIENCE: a Study in Human Nature. 
Being the Gifford Lectures on Natural 
Religion delivered at Edinburgh in 1901- 
1902. 8vo., 12s, net. 


Justinian.—7Zvz Jwsrirvres oF 
¥usTinian: Latin Text, chiefly that ot 
Huschke, with English Introduction, Trans- 
lation, Notes, and Summary. By THOMAS 
C. Sanpars, M.A. 8vo., 18s. 


Kant (Immanvuet). 

Critique OF PRACTICAL REASON, 
AND OTHER WoRKS ON THE THEORY OF 
Eruics. ‘Translated by T. K. ABsort, 
B.D. With Memoir. 8vo., 12s. 6d. 


FUNDAMENTAL PRINCIPLES OF THE 
MervaPuysic oF Eruics. Translated by 
T. K. Aspott, B.D. Crown 8vo, 35. 


Inrrovuctrion To LoGic, AND HIS 
EsSsAY ON THE MISTAKEN SUBTILTY OF 
THE Four Figures. ‘Translated by T. 
K. ApBottT. 8vo., 6s 


Kelly —Governuenr or Human 
EvotuTion. By Epmonp KeE.ty, M.A.,, 
F.G.S. Vol. I. Justice. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 
net. Vol. II. Collectivism and Individualism. 
Crown 8vo., tos. 6d. net. 


PSYCHOLOGY, &C. 


Killick.—Aawps00c ro Mitz’s 
System oF Locic. By Rev. A. H. 
Kitiicx, M.A. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Ladd (GreorcEe TRUMBULL). 


PHILOSOPHY oF Conpucr: a Treatise 
of the Facts, Principles and Ideals of 
Ethics. 8vo., 21s. 

ELEMENTS OF PHYSIOLOGICAL Psy- 
CHOLOGY. 8vo., 21S. 


Ourtiwes or DescriprivE PsycHo- 
Locy: a Text-Book of Mental Science for 
Colleges and Normal Schools. 8vo., 12s. 


Ouriines oF PHYSIOLOGICAL Psy- 
CHOLOGY. 8vo., 12s. 


PRIMER OF PSYCHOLOGY. 
5s. 6d, 


Cr. 8vo., 


Lecky.—Z#z Map oF Lire: Con- 
duct and Character. By WiLL1AmM EpwarpD 
HarTpo_e Lecxy. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Lutoslawski.—Z7vz Oricin AND 
GrowTH oF PLaTo’s Loic. With an 


Account of Plato's Style and of the Chrono- 
logy of his Writings. By WuncentTy 
LUTOSLAWSKI. 8vo., 2Is. 


Max Maller (F.). 


THE Science oF THOUGHT. 8vo., 215. 


THe Six Systems oF Inpian PHIL- 
OSOPHY. 8vo., 18s. 


THREE LECTURES ON THE VEDANTA 
PuiLosoPpHy. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


Mill (Jonn Sruart). 
A System oF Locic. Cr. 8vo., 35. 6d. 
On Lizerty. Crown 8vo., 1s, 4d. 


CONSIDERATIONS ON REPRESENTA- 
TIVE GOVERNMENT. Crown 8vo., 2s. 


OrizirariAnism. 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


EXAMINATION OF SIR WILLIAM 
Hami_ton’s PHILOSOPHY. 8vo., 16s, 


NATURE, THE UTILITY OF RELIGION, 
AND THEISM. Three Essays. 8vo., 55. 
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LOGIC, RHETORIC, 


Monck. — Aw JIwrropucrion ro 
Loeic.  Vty Wituiam Henry S. Monck, 
M.A. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


Myers.— Auman Personatiry ano 
ivs SuRvVIVAL OF Bopity DEaTH. By 
Freperic W. H. Myers. 2 vols. 8vo., 
42s. net. 


Pierce.—Srupies iv AupirorY AND 
VisuaL Space PeERcEPrion: Essays on 
Experimental Psychology. By A. H. 
Pierce. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d, net. 


Richmond.—7#« Miwp or 4 Cuizp. 
By Ennis Ricumonn. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. net. 


Romanes.—Jfwp ano Morion anv 
Monism. By GeEorGE JoHN ROoMANES, 
Cr. 8vo., 4s. 6d. 


Sully (James). 


An Essay on LAUGHTER: | its 
Forms, its Cause, its Development and 
its Value. 8vo., 12s. 6d. net. 

THE Human Minp: a Text-book of 
Psychology. 2 vols. 8vo., 21s. 

Ovrtines or PSYCHOLOGY. 
8vo., Qs. 

THe TeacHer’s HANDBOOK OF Psy- 
cHoLoGy. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d. 

STUDIES OF CHILDHOOD. 8VO., 105.6. 

CuitDREN’s Ways: being Selections 
from the Author’s ‘ Studies of Childhood ’. 
With 25 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d. 


Sutherland. — 7vz 
GROWTH OF 17HE Morat INSTINCT. 
ALEXANDER SUTHERLAND, M.A. 
8vo., 28s. 


Swinburne. — Picrvre Locic: an 
Attempt to Popularise 
Reasoning. By ALFRED JAMES SwINBURNE, 
M.A. With 23 Woodcuts. Cr. 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


Crown 


Origin. AND 
By 
2 vols, 


the Science of | 


PSYCHOLOGY, &C. 


Thomas.— Jwruirive Succesrion. 
By J. W. THomas, Author of ‘ Spiritual Law 
in the Natural World,’ etc. Crown 8vo., 
as, Gd. net. 


Webb.—7ve Vazrz or Isis: a Series 
of Essays on Idealism. By Tuomas E. 
Wess, LL.D., Q.C. 8vo., 10s. 6d. 


Weber.—Aisrory or PxHitosopHy. 
By ALFRED WEBER, Professor in the Uni- 
versity of Strasburg. Translated by Frank 

“THILLY, Ph.D. 8vo., 16s. 


Whately (Archbishop). 


Bacon’s Essays. With Annotations, 
8vo., Ios. 6d. 


Eremenrs or Loerc. Cr. 8vo., 4s. 6d. 


EvLements or Rueroric. Cr. 8vo., 
4s. 6d. ; 


Zeller (Dr. Epwarp). 


THe Sroics, Epicureaws, Anp 
Sceprics. Translated by the Rev. O. J. 
REICHEL, M.A. Crown 8vo., 155. 


OUTLINES OF THE HISTORY OF 
GREEK PHILOSOPHY. _ Translated by 
SaraH F, ALLEYNE and EvELyn ABporTT, 
M.A., LL.D. Crown 8vo., tos. 6d. 


PLATO AND THE OLDER ACADEMY. 
Translated by Saran F. ALLEYNE and 
ALFRED Goopwin, B.A. Crown 8vo., 18s. 


SOCRATES AND THE  SOCRATIC 
ScHoots. Translated by the Rev. O. 
J. ReicHeLt, M.A. Crown 8vo., Ios. 6d, 


ARISTOTLE AND THE EARLIER PER} 
PATETICS. Translated by B. F. C. Cos- 
TELLOE, M.A., and J. H. Murrueap, 
M.A. 2 vols. Crown 8vo., 24s. 


STONVHURST PHILOSOPHICAL SERIES. 


A Manuat or Potitricar Economy. 
By C. S. Devas, M.A. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 


fiRST PRINCIPLES OF KNOWLEDGE. 
By Joun Rickasy, S.J. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


GENERAL METAPHYSICS. 
RickaBy, S.J. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


By Joun 


Locic. By Ricwarp F, Crarke, S.J. 
Crown 8vo., 5s, 


Morar Puitosopxy (Eruics anp 
Natural Law). By Josepn Ricxapy, S.}. 
Crown 8vo., 5s. 


Narurat TueoLocy. By Brrnarp 
Boepper, S.J. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d. 


PsycuoLocy. By MicHarL Mauer, 
S.J., D.Litt., M.A. (Lond). Cr. 8vo., 6s. 6d. 
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History and Science of Language, &c. 


Davidson. —Zzapiwg anp Imporr- 
ANT ENGLISH Worps: Explained and Ex- 
emplified. By Wiutiiam L. Davipson, 
M.A. Fep. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Farrar.—Lawcuace sawp LANGUAGES. 
By F. W. Farrar, D.D., Dean of Canter- 
bury. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Graham. — £yweuisy Synonyms, 
Classified and Explained: with Practical 
Exercises. By G. F. GraHAM. Fep. 8vo., 6s. 


Max Miller (F.). 


THE SciENCE oF LANGUAGE. 
Crown 8vo., Ios. 


2 vols. 


Max Miller (F.)—continued. 

BIOGRAPHIES OF WoRDS, AND THE 
HOME OF THE ARYAS. Crown 8vo., 5s. 

Cups From A GERMAN WORKSHOP. 
Vol. III. Essays on LANGUAGE AND 
LITERATURE. Crown 8vo., 55. 

Last Essays. First Series. Essays 
on Language, Folk-lore and other Sub- 
jects. Crown 8vo., 5s. 

Roget.—Zwzesaurus or EwcLisu 

Worps AND PuRAsES. Classified and 

Arranged so as to Facilitate the Expression 

of Ideas and assist in Literary Composition. 

By Prerer Marx Rocet, M.D., F.R.S. 

With full Index. Crown 8vo., gs. net. 


Political Economy 


Ashley (W. J.). 


EweitisH Economic Hisrory AnD 
THEoRY. Crown 8vo., Part I., 5s. Part 
II., ros. 6d. 


Surveys, Historic anv ECONOMIC. 
Crown 8vo., gs. net. 


Bagehot.—Zcowomic Srupizs. By 
WALTER BAGEHOT. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Barnett.—PRAcTICABLE SOCIALISM: 
Essays on Social Reform. By SamMugEL A. 
and HENRIETTA BARNETT. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Devas.—A Manvat or Poviricat 
Economy. By C.S. Devas, M.A. Cr. 8vo., 
qs. 6d. (Stonyhurst Philosophical Series.) 


Lawrence.—Lucat Variarions In 
Waces. By F. W. Lawrence, M.A. With 
Index and 18 Maps and Diagrams, 4to.,8s.6d. 


Leslie.—Zssayvs on PoxiticaL Eco- 
Nomy. By T. E. Cuirre Leswie, Hon. 
LL.D., Dubl. 8vo., ros. 6d. 


Macleod (Henry Dunninc). 


BimeTattism. 8vo., 55. net. 


THe Evements or Bankine. Cr. 


8vo., 35. 6d. 


THE THEORY AND PRACTICE OF 
BanxineG. Vol. 1. 8vo., 12s. Vol. II. 14s. 


and Economies. 
Macleod (HEnry Dunnine)—contd. 


THe TuHeorY oF CREDIT.  8vo. 
In x Vol., 30s. net; or separately, Vol. 
I., ros. net. Vol. II., Part I., ros. net. 
Vol II., Part II. ros. net. 


InvIAn CURRENCY. 8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 


Mill.—Poziricat Economy. By 
Joun Stuart Mitv. Popular Edition. Cr. 
8vo.,3s.6d. Library Edition. 2 vols. 8vo.,30s. 


Mulhall.—Zvpusrrizs anv WEALTH 
oF NaTIoNs. By MicuaeL G. MULHALL, 
F.S.S. With 32 Diagrams. Cr. 8vo., 8s. 6d. 


Symes. — Pozrricac Economy: a 
Short Text-book of Political Economy. 
With Problems for Solution, Hints for 
Supplementary Reading, and a Supple- 
mentary Chapter on Socialism. By J. E. 
Symes, M.A. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


Toynbee.—Zzacrurzs on THE In- 
DUSTRIAL REVOLUTION OF THE 18TH CEN- 
TURY IN ENGLAND. By ARNOLD TOYNBEE. 
8vo., Los. 6d. 


Webb (Sipney and Beatrice). 


Tue History oF TraDeE Unionism. 
With Map and Bibliography. 8vo., 7s. 6d. 
net. 

InpusTriAL Democracy: a Study 
in Trade Unionism. 2 vols. 8vo., 12s. net. 


ProsrEms oF MopeErn INDUSTRY 
8vo., 5s. net, 
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Evolution, Anthropology, &c. 


Avebury.— 7 Oricin oF Civitisa-: Romanes (GEorcE Joun). 


Tron, and the Primitive Condition of Man. | 
By the Right Hon. Lorp Avesury. With 
6 Plates and 20 IIlustrations. 8vo., 18s. 


Clodd (Epwarp). 


THe Story oF Creation: a Plain 
Account of Evolution. With 77 Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


A Primer or Evotution: being a 
Popular Abridged Edition of ‘The Story 
of Creation’. With Illustrations. Fep. 
8vo., Is. 6d. 


Packard.—Zawmarcx, roe FounDER 
or Evoturion: his Life and Work, with 
Translations of his Writings on Organic 
Evolution. By ALpHEus S. Pacxarp, 
M.D., LL.D. With ro Portrait and other 
Illustrations, Large Crown 8vo., gs. net. 


Essays. Ed. by C. Ltoyp MorGan. 


Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


An EXAMINATION OF WEISMANN- 
ism. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


DARWIN, AND AFTER DARWIN: an 
Exposition of the Darwinian Theory, anda 
Discussion on Post-Darwinian Questions. 
Part I. THE DarwiniAN THEORY. With 

Portrait of Darwin and 125 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., 10s. 6d. 

Part II. Post-DARWINIAN QUESTIONS: 
Heredity and Utility. With Portrait of 
the Author and 5 Illustrations, Cr. 8vo., 
Ios. 6d, 

Part III. Post-Darwinian Questions: 
Isolation and Physiological Selection. 
Crown 8vo., 55. 


The Science of Religion, &c. 


Balfour. — Tvz Fouwparions or | Leighton.—TZyvricat Movern Con- 


Bezier ; being Notes Introductory to the - 
Study of Theology. By the Right Hon. | 
ARTHUR JAMES Ba.rour. Cr. 8vo., 6s. net. 


Baring-Gould.—Z#z Oricin awp 
DEVELOPMENT OF Revicious BELIEF. | 
By the Rev. S. Barinc-GouLp. 2 vols. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. each. 


Campbell.—Rzzicionw iv Greex Lr- | 


TERATURE. By the Rev. Lewis CAMPBELL, ' 
M.A., LL.D. 8vo., 15s. 


Davidson.— 7xz:sm, as Grounded in» 
Human Nature, Historically and Critically | 
Handled. Being the Burnett Lectures 


for 1892 and 1893, delivered at Aberdeen. | 
By W. L. Davipson, M.A., LL.D. 8vo., 15s. | 


James.—Zve Varieries or Re-' 
LIGIOUS EXPERIENCE: a Study in Human | 
Nature. Being the Gifford Lectures on | 
Natural Religion delivered at Edinburgh in | 
IgoI-19g02. By Wi.iiam James, LL.D., 
etc. 8vo., 12s. net. 

Lang (ANDREW). 

Maceic awd RELIGION. 8vo., tos. 6d. 

Custom and Myri: Studies of 
Early Usage and Belief. With 15 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

Myrn, Rirvat, ano Reticgion, 2 
vols. Crown 8vo., 75. 

Movern Myruozocy: a Reply to 
Professor Max Miller. 8vo., gs. 

THE Maxine oF Rezicion. Cr. 8vo., 
5s. net, 


i 
i 
| 
i 


CEPTIONS OF Gop; or, The Absolute of 
German Romantic Idealism and of English 
Evolutionary Agnosticism. By JosEPH 
ALEXANDER LEIGHTON, Professor of Philo- 
sophy in Hobart College, U.S. Crown 8vo., 
3s. 6d. net. 


Max Miiller (The Right Hon. F.). 


CHIPS FROM A GERMAN WORKSHOP. 
Vol. IV. Essays on Mythology and Folk- 
lore. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


THe Stx Sysrems or INDIAN 
PHILOSOPHY. 8vo., 18s. 


CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE SCIENCE OF 
MyruoLocy. 2vols. 8vo., 32s. 


Tae Origin AND GROWTH OF RELI- 
GioNn, as illustrated by the Religions of 
India. The Hibbert Lectures, delivered 
at the Chapter House, Westminster 
Abbey, in 1878. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


INTRODUCTION TO THE SCIENCE OF 
RELIGION: Four Lectures delivered at the 
Royal Institution. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


Narvrar Rezicion. The Gifford 
Lectures, delivered before the University 
of Glasgow in 1888. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


PuaysicAL Reticion. The Gifford 
Lectures, delivered before the University 
of Glasgow in 1890. Crown 8vo., 5s. 
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The Science of Religion, &¢.—continued. 


Max Miller (The Right Hon. F.)— 


continued. 


AnrHropoLocicaL ReLicion. The 
Gifford Lectures, delivered before the Uni- 
versity of Glasgow in 1891. Cr. 8vo., 5s. 


THEOSOPHY, OR PSYCHOLOGICAL RE- 
Licion. The Gifford Lectures, delivered 
before the University of Glasgow in 1892. 
Crown 8vo., 5s. 


THREE LECTURES ON THE VEDANTA 
PHILOSOPHY, delivered at the Royal 
Institution in March, 1894. Cr. 8vo., 5s. 

Last Essays. Second Series— 


Essays on the Science ot Religion, 
Crown 8vo., 5s. 


Oakesmith. — 7wz -ReLicion oF 
PLuTarcH: a Pagan Creed of Apostolic 
Times. An Essay. By JoHN OAKESMITH, 
D.Litt., M.A. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Wood-Martin (W. G.). 


TRACES OF THE ELDER FAITHS OF 
IRELAND: a Folk-lore Sketch. A Hand- 
book of Irish Pre-Christian Traditions. 
With 192 Illustrations. 2 vols. °8vo., 
30s. net. 


PacaAn IRELAND: an Archeological 


Sketch. A Handbook of Irish Pre- 
Christian Antiquities. With 512 Illus- 
trations. 8vo., 15s. 


Classical Literature, Translations, &e. 


Abbott.—Hzzzewica. A Collection 
of Essays on Greek Poetry, Philosophy, 
History, and Religion. Edited by EvELYN 
Aspott, M.A., LL.D. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 


Eschylus.—LZumenipes or AEScuy- 
Lus. With Metrical English Translation. 
By J. F. Davigs. 8vo., 7s. 


Aristophanes. — 7vz AcHARNIANS 
oF ARISTOPHANES, translated into English 
Verse. By R. Y. TyRRELL. Crown 8vo., ts, 


Becker (W. A.), Translated by the 
Rev. F. METcALFE, B.D. 


GALLus: or, Roman Scenes in the 
Time of Augustus. With Notes and Ex- 
cursuses. With 26 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo., 35. 6d. 


CHARICLES: of, Illustrations of the 
‘Private Life of the Ancient Greeks. 
With Notes and Excursuses. With’ 26 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Campbell.—Rzzicion iw Greek Li- 
TERATURE. By the Rev. Lewis CAMPBELL, 

*M.A., LL.D., Emeritus Professor of Greek, 
University of St. Andrews. 8vo., 155. 


Cicero.—Cvcero’s CORRESPONDENCE. 
By R.Y. Tyrrevi. Vols. I,, II., IIL., 8vo., 
each 12s. Vol. IV., 15s. Vol. V., 14s. 
Vol, VI,, 14s. Vol. VII. Index, 7s. 6d. 


Harvard Studies in Classical 
Philology. Edited by a Committee of the 
Classical Instructors of Harvard University. 
Vols. XI., 1900; XII., 1901; XIII., 1902. 
8vo., 6s. 6d. net each. 


Hime.—Zuciay, rxe Syrian Sa- 
TIRIST. By Lieut.-Col. Henry W.L. Hime, 
(late) Royal Artillery. 8vo., 5s. net. 


Homer.—Zve Opvysszy or Homer. 
Done into English Verse. By WILLIAM 
Morris. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Horace.—Z7#ve Worrs or Horace, 
RENDERED INTO ENGLISH PROSE. With 
Life, Introduction and Notes. By WILLIAM 
Coutts, M.A. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Lang.— Homer anv THE Epic. 
ANDREW Lanc. Crown 8vo., gs. net. 


By 


Lucian. — TRANSLATIONS FROM 
Lucian. By Avucusta M. CAMPBELL 
Davinson, M.A. Edin. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Ogilvie.—Horaz Larivaez: Studies 
in Synonyms and Syntax. By the late 
RosBerT Ociivis, M.A., LL.D., H.M. Chief 
Inspector of Schools for Scotland. Edited 
by ALEXANDER Souter, M.A. With a 
Memoir by JoserH Oaitviz, M.A., LL.D, 
8vo., 12s. 6d. net, 
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Classical Literature, Translations, &¢.—contznued. 
Rich.—4 Dicriowary or Roman anv | Virgil—continued. 
GREEK AnTiguiTiEs. By A. Ricu, B.A. : 
With 2000 Woodcuts. Crown 8vo., 6s. net. THe AENEDS oF Vireiz. Done into 


Sophocles.—Translated into English | 
Verse. By RospertT WHuHiITELAw, M.A., 
Assistant Master in Rugby School. Cr. 8vo., | 

8s. 6d. 


Tyrrell. — Duatin Transrarions 
INTO GREEK AND LATIN VERSE. Edited 
by R. Y. TyRRELL. 8vo., 6s. | 


1 


Virgil. I 


i} 
THe Poems or Vireiz. Translated 
into English Prose by JoHN CoNnINGTON. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Tue 4éne1D or Vireciz. Translated | 


English Verse. By WiLiiam Morris. 
Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


THe Aiverp or Vrerciz, freely trans- 
lated into English Blank Verse. By 
W. J. THORNHILL. Crown 8vo., 6s. net. 


Tue Ainerp oF Vireiz. Translated 
into English Verse by JamMES RHOADES, 
Books I.-VI. Crown 8vo., 5s. 

Books VII.-XII. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


Tae EcLoGvesS AND GEORGICS OF 
VirGit. Translated into English Prose 
by J. W. Mackatt, Fellow of Balliol 
College, Oxford. 16mo., 5s. 


into English Verse by Joun Conincton.| Wilkins.—Z#z GrowTrH OF THE 


Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Homeric Poems. By G. WILKINS, 8Vvo., 6s. 


Poetry and the Drama, 


Arnold.— 7vz Licut or rHE Wortp: 
or, The Great Consummation. By Sir 
Epwin ARNOLD. With 14 Illustrations 
after HoLMAN Hunt. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Bell (Mrs. Huan). 


CHAMBER Comenies: a Collection 
of Plays and Monologues for the Drawing 
Room. ‘Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Farry Tare Pravs, And How ro 
Acr THEM, With g1 Diagrams and 52 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. net. 


RumpetsriLrzxin: a Fairy{Play in 
Five Scenes (Characters, 7 Male; 1 Fe- 
male). From ‘Fairy Tale Plays and 
How to Act Them’. With Illustrations, 
Diagrams and Music. Cr. 8vo., sewed, 6d. 


Bird. — Rowazn’s Farewez, and 
other Verses. By GzorGE Birv, M.A., 
Vicar of Bradwell, Derbyshire, I'cp, 8vo., 
45. 6d. net. 


Dabney.—Zve Musicaz Basis or 
VERSE: a Scientific Study of the Prin- 
ciples of Poetic Composition. By J. P. 
DasnEy. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d. net. 


Ingelow (JEAN). 


PoeTicaAL Works. Complete in 
One Volume. Crown 8vo., gilt top, 6s. net. 


LYRICAL AND OTHER Poems. Selec- 
ted from the Writings of Jean IncELow. 
Fep. 8vo., 2s. 6d. cloth plain, 3s. cloth gilt. 


Keary.—ZHe Brorvers: a Fairy 
Masque. By C.F.Keary. Cr. 8vo., 4s, net. 


Lang (ANDREW). 


GRASS OF PARNASSUS. 
2s. 6d. net. 


Fep. 8vo., 


THE Biue Poetry Boor. Edited 
by ANDREW Lana. With 100 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 


Lecky.—/ozms. By the Right Hon. 
W. E.H. Lecxy. Fep, 8vo., 5s. 


24 


MESSRS. LONGMANS & CO.’S STANDARD AND GENERAL WORKS, 


Poetry and the 
Lytton (The Earl of), 


(OWEN 
MEREDITH). 


THE WanveEReER. Cr. 8vo., 105. 6d. 


Lucizeé. Crown 8vo., 10s. 6d. 


SELECTED PorEms. Cr. 8vo., 10s. 6d. 


Macaulay.—Lavs or Ancrenr Rome, 
WITH ‘IvRY’ AND ‘THE ARMaDA’. By 
Lord Macautay. 


Illustrated by G. ScuarF. Fep. 4to., ros. 6d. 


Bijou —_ Edition. 


18mo., 2s. 6d. gilt top. 


Popular Edition. 
Fep. 4to., 6d. sewed, 1s. cloth. 


Illustrated by J. R. WrGUELIN. Crown 


8vo., 35. net. 


Annotated Edition. 
1s. 6d. cloth. 


Fep. 8vo., 1s. sewed, 


MacDonald.—A Boox or Srrirz, iv 
THE FORM OF THE DIARY OF AN OLD 
Sout: Poems. By Georce MacDona.p, 
LL.D. 18mo., 6s. 


Morris (WiLt1Am). 


POETICAL WORKS.—Lisrary EDITION. 
, Complete in 11 volumes. Crown 8vo., 
price 5s. net each, 


THe EartHty Paradise. 4 vols. 


Crown 8vo., 5s. net each. 


THe Lire AnD DeatH oF Jason. 
Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


THe DEFENCE OF GUENEVERE, and 
other Poems. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Tue STORY OF SIGURD THE VOLSUNG, 
AND THE FALL OF THE NIBLUNGS. Cr. 
8vo., 55. net. 


Poems BY THE Way, AND LOVE IS 
EnouGH. Crown 8vo,, 5s. net. 


Drama—contcnued. 
Morris (WILLIAM)—continued. 


Done 
Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


THE Opyssey or Homer. 
into English Verse. 


THe Aiveips oF Vireiz. Done 
into English Verse. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


THE TALeé oF BEOWULF, SOMETIME 
KING OF THE FOLK OF THE WEDERGEATS. 
Translated by WiLL1aM Morris and A. 
J. Wyatt. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Certain of the PoETIcaAL Works may also be 
had in the following Editions :— 
THE EARTHLY PARADISE. 


Popular Edition. 5 vols. 1r2mo., 2§s.; 
or 5s. each, sold separately. 


The same in Ten Parts, 25s.; or 2s. 6d: 
each, sold separately. 


Cheap Edition, in 1 vol. 
6s. net. 


Crown 8vo., 


POEMS BY THE Way. 
8vo., 6s. 


*,* For Mr. William Morris’s other 
Works, see pp. 27, 28, 37 and 4o. 


Square crown 


Morte Arthur: an Alliterative Poem 
of the Fourteenth Century. Edited from 
the Thornton MS., with Introduction, 
Notes and Glossary. By Mary MacLeop 
Banks. Fep. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Nesbit.—Zavs awp Lecewps. ByE. 
Nessit (Mrs. HusBerT Buawnp). First 
Series. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. Second Series. 
With Portrait. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


Ramal.—Soves or CuitpHoop. By 
WALTER Ramat. With a Frontispiece 
from a Drawing by Ricuarp DoyLe. Fep. 
8vo., 3s. 6d. net. 


Riley.— Ozp Fasuiowep Rosss: 
Poems. By. JAMEs WuitcomsB RILEY. 
12mo., gilt top, 5s. 


Romanes.—A SELECTION FROM THE 
POEMS OF GEORGE FOHN ROMANES, M.A., 
LL.D., F.R.S. With an Introduction by 
T. HERBERT Warren, President of Mag- 
dalen College, Oxford. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d. 
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Poetry and the Drama—continued. 


Savage-Armstrong.—Bazzaps oF 


Down. By G. F. SavaGE-ARMSTRONG, 
M.A., D.Litt. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 
Shakespeare. 


BowpLer’s Famity SHAKESPEARE. 
With 36 Woodcuts. 1 vol. 8vo., r4s. 
Or in 6 vols. Fep. 8vo., 21s. 


THE SHAKESPEARE BIRTHDAY Boor. 
By Mary F. Dunsar. 32mo., 1s. 6d, 


Stevenson.—4 Caiip’s GARDEN OF 
Verses. By Rosert Louis STEVENSON, 
Fep. 8vo., gilt top, 5s. 


Wagner.— Z7ve Nisetuncen Rina. 
Done into English Verse by REGINALD 
Rankin, B.A., of the Inner Temple, Barris- 
ter-at-Law, 


Vol. I. Rhine Gold, The Valkyrie. 
8vo., gilt top, 4s. 6d. 


Vol. II. Siegfried, The Twilight of th 
Gods. Fep. 8vo., gilt top, 4s. 6d. 


Fep. 


Fiction, Humour, &e. 


Anstey (F.). 
Voces Poruti. 


‘Punch ’.) i 
First Series. With 20 Illustrations by J. | 
BERNARD ParRTRIDGE. Cr. 8vo., gilt 

top, 3s. net. 


Second Series. With 25 Illustrations by J. | 
BERNARD ParTRIDGE. Cr. 8vo., gilt top, | 


35. net. 


THe Man From BLANKLEY’s, and 
other Sketches. (Reprinted from ‘ Punch ’.) 
With 25 Illustrations by J. BERNARD 
PARTRIDGE. Cr. 8vo., gilt top, 3s. net. 


(Reprinted from 


_Churchill.—Savroza : a Tale of the 


Revolution in Laurania. By WInsTon 
SPENCER CHURCHILL, M.P. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 


| Crawford.Zwe AUToBIOCRAPHY OF 


A Tramp. By J. H. Crawrorp. With a 
Photogravure Frontispiece ‘ The Vagrants,’ 
by Frep. Wacker, and 8 other Iilustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Creed.—Tve Vicar or Sr. Luxe’s. 
By Srpyt Creep. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


7 | Davenport.—Syv raz Ramparts OF 
a 


Bailey.—M@yv Lavy oF ORANGE: 


Romance of the Netherlands in the Days of | 
With 8 Illustra- | 


Alva. 
tions. 


By H.C. BarLey. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. 
Beaconsfield (The Earl of). 


Novers awd Taxes. Complete 
Crown 8vo,, 1s. 6d. each, or 


in 11 vols. 

in sets, 11 vols., gilt top, 15s. net. 
Vivian Grey. Sybil. 
The Young Duke, etc. | Henrietta Temple. 
Alroy, Ixion, etc. Venetia. 
Contarini Fleming, | Coningsby. 

etc. | Lothair. 

Tancred. | Endymion. 


Novets AnD TaLes. THE HvGH- 
ENDEN Epirion. With 2 Portraits and 
11 Vignettes. 11 vols. Crown 8vo., 42s. 


Bottome.—Zirz, rvz INTERPRETER, 
By Puyiiis Bottoms. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


FEZREEL: a Romance of Jehu, King of 
With 
Crown 


Israel. By Arnotp Davenport. 
Frontispiece by LANCELOT SPEED. 
8vo., 6s. 


Dougall.—Beccars Ax. 
DovuGaLi. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


By L. 


Doyle (Sir A. Conan). 


Mican Crarxe: A Tale of Mon- 
mouth’s Rebellion. With 10 Illustra- 
tions. Cr. 8vo., 35. 6d. 


A Tale of the 
Ch 


THE REFUGEES: 
Huguenots. With 25 Illustrations. 
8vo., 35. 6d. 


THe STARK Munro Letters. Cr. 


8vo., 3s. 6d. 


THE Caprain oF THE POLESTAR, 
and other Tales. Cr. 8vo., 3s, 6d. 
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Fiction, Humour, &¢.—continued. 
Dyson.—Zve Gozrp-Srearers: aj| Haggard (H. Riper). 


Story of Waddy. By Epwarp Dyson, | 
Author of ‘Rhymes from the Mines,’ etc. 
Crown 8vo,, 6s. 


Farrar (F. W., Dean oF CaANnrTER- 
BuRY). 


DARKNESS AND Dawwn: or, Scenes 
in the Days of Nero. An Historic Tale. 
Cr. 8vo., gilt top, 6s. net. 


GATHERING CLoups: a Tale of the 
Days of St. Chrysostom. Cr. 8vo., gilt 
top, 6s. net. 


Fowler (Epitu H.). | 


THE Younc PRETENDERS. A Story 
of Child Life. With 12 Illustrations by 
Sir Purttp BurNE-JoNES, Bart. Crown 
8vo., 6s, 


Tue PROFESSOR’S CHILDREN. With 
24 Illustrations by ETHEL KaTE BurGEss. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Francis (M. E.). 
FIANDER’S Wipvow. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 


With Fron- 


Crown 8vo., 3s. net. 


Yeoman FLEETWOOD. 
tispiece, 

PASTORALS OF Dorser. With 8 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


THE Manor Farm. With Frontis- 
piece by Craup C. pu Pri Cooper. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Froude.—7Zw#z Two Curers or Dun- 
soy: an Irish Romanceofthe Last Century. 
By James A.-FRouDE. Cr. 8vo., 35. 6d. 


Gurdon.—MWemories AnD FANCIES: 
Suffolk Tales and other Stories; Fairy 
Legends; Poems; Miscellaneous Articles. 
By the late Lapy CamILLa Gurpon. Cr. 
8vo., 55. 


ALLAN QUATERMAIN. 
Illustrations. 


With 31 


Crown 8vo., 35. 6d. 


ALLAN S Wrre. 
tions. 


With 34 Illustra- 


Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Bearrice. With Frontispiéce and 
Vignette. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Birack Heart and WuHitre Hearr, 
AND OTHER S7oR/ES. With 33 Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


CLzorATRA. With 29 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


CoLtoneL QuaritcH, V.C. With 
Frontispiece and Vignette. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Dawyn. With 16 Illustrations. Cr. 


8vo., 3s. 6d. 
Dr. THERNeE. Crown 8vo., 35. 6d. 


With 51 Ilus- 


Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Eric BRIGHTEYES. 
trations. 


HEART OF THE WoRrRL-p. 
Illustrations. 


With 15 


Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Joan Hasre. With 20 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d, 


LyssetTuH. With 26 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Maiwa’s REvence. Cr. 8vo., 15. 6d. 


Mownrezuma’s DAUGHTER. With 24 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.. 


With 16 


Crown 8vo., 3s, 6d. 


Mr. Meeson’s Witt. 
Illustrations. 


Nava THE Lity. With 23 Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


SHE. With 32 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo., 35. 6d. 


SwaAtLtow: a Tale of the Great Trek. 
With 8 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

With 

Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


THE WircH’s Heap. With 16 


Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 35. 6d. 


THE PEOPLE OF THE Mist. 
16 Illustrations. 
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Haggard and Lang.— 7vzWorzo’s 
Désiré. By H. Rimwer Hacearp and 
ANDREW Lanc. With 27 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Harte.—Jw rve Carouinez Wooons. 
By Bret Harte. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Hope.—Z#z MWearr or PRINCESS 
Osra. By ANTHONY Hope. With g Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Howard.— 7 Farture or SUCCESS. 
By Lady Maser Howarp. Crown 8vo., 
6s. 


Hutchinson.—4 Frzwp oF Netson. 
By Horace G. Hurcuinson. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 


Jerome.—SxercHes iv LAVENDER: 
BLUE AND GREEN. By JEROME K. JEROME, 
Author of ‘Three Men in a Boat,’ etc. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Joyce.—Ozp Cexrric Romances. 
Twelve of the most beautiful of the Ancient 
Irish Romantic Tales. Translated from the 
Gaelic. By P. W. Joyce, LL.D. Crown 
8vo., 35. 6d. 


Lang (ANDREW). 


A Monk oF Fire; a Story of the 
Days of Joan of Arc. With 13 Illustra- 
tions by SELwyn ImacE. Crown 8vo., 
3s. 6d. 


THe DisEnTANGLERS. With 7 
Full-page Illustrations by H. J. Forn. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Lyall (Epna). 
Tae HInNDERERS. Crown 8vo.,2s.6d. 


THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A SLANDER. 

Fep. 8vo., Is. sewed. 

Presentation Edition. With 20 Illustra- 
tions by LaNncELoT SPEED. Crown 
8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 

Doreen. The Story of a Singer. 

Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Wavrarinc Men. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Hore THE HerRmir: a Romance of 
Borrowdale. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Fiction, Humour, &¢.—contenued. 


Marchmont.—/v re NAME OF A 
Woman: a Romance. By ArtTHUR W. 
MarcumonT. With 8 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo., 6s. 


Mason and Lang. —Parson KELLY. 
By A. E. W. Mason and ‘ANDREW LANG. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Max Miiller.— Dzvrscve Lizse 
(German Love): Fragments from the 
Papers of an Alien. Collected by F. Max 
Muvver. Translated from the German by 
G. A.M. Crown 8vo., gilt top, 5s. 


Melville (G. J. WuyrTe). 


The Gladiators. 
The Interpreter. 
Good for Nothing. 
The Queen’s Maries. 


Holmby House. 
Kate Coventry. 
Digby Grand. 
General Bounce. 


Crown 8vo., 1s. 6d. each. 


Merriman.—/zorsam.- A Story of 
the Indian Mutiny. By Henry SETON 
MErRRIMAN. With Frontispiece and Vig- 
nette by H. G. Massey. Cr. 8vo., 35. 6d. 


Morris (WILu1Am). 


THe Sunverine Fioop. 
7s. Od. 


Cr. 8vo., 


THe Warer or THE Wonprous 
TsLeEs. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 


THe IWWeir ar rHE Worzo’s Enp. 
2 vols. 8vo., 28s. 


THE Woop Bevonp THE WorLp. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. net. 


THe Story OF THE GLITTERING 
Pxuain, which has been also called The 
Land of the Living Men, or The Acre of 
the Undying. Square post 8vo., 5s. net. 


THe Roors or rHE Movunrains, 
wherein is told somewhat of the Lives of 
the Men of Burgdale, their Friends, their 
Neighbours, their Foemen, and their 
Fellows-in-Arms. Written in Prose and. 
Verse. Square crown 8vo., 8s. 
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Fiction, Humour, &¢.—continued. 


Morris (WiLL1aM)—continued., 


A Tare or rue Hovuskt OF THE 
Wocrincs, and all the Kindreds of the 
Mark. Written in Prose and Verse. 
Square crown 8vo., 6s. 


A Dream or Joun BALL, AND A 
Kine’s Lesson. 16mo., 2s. net. 


News rrom Noww#ere; or, An 
Epoch of Rest. Being some Chapters 
from an Utopian Romance. Post 8vo., 


Is. 6d. 


THE STORY OF GRETTIR THE STRONG. 
Translated from the Icelandic by Errikr 
Maanusson and WILL1aAM Morris. Cr. 
8vo., 5s. net. 


THREE NortHeERN Love Sroriés, 
AND OTHER TALES. Translated from the 
Icelandic by Errixr Macntsson and 
Wiiiam Morris. Crown 8vo., 6s. net. 


*,* For Mr. William Morris’s other 
Works, see pp. 24, 37 and 4o. 


Newman (Cardinal). 


Loss awD Gain: The Story of a 
Convert. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


CazzisTA: A Tale of the Third 
Century. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Phillipps-Wolley.—Swar: a Legend 
ofthe Lone Mountain. By C. Puiuipps- 
WoLtey. With 13 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo., 35. 6d. : 


Portman.—Sv7a zion Sruviés : being 
the Jottings of an African Official. By 
LIoNEL PorTMAN. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Ridley.—Awve Marnwarinc. By 
Avice Riputey, Author of ‘The Story of 
Aline’. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Sewell (Exizapetu M.). 


A Glimpse of the World. | Amy Herbert 


Laneton Parsonage. Cleve Hall. 

Margaret Percival. Gertrude. 

Katharine Ashton. Home Life. 

The Earl’s Daughter. After Life. 

The Experience of Life. . | Ursula. Ivors.. 

Cr. 8vo., cloth plain, 1s. 6d. each. Cloth 
extra, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. each. 

Sheehan.— Zuxce Dezmece. By 


the Rev. P. A. SHEEHAN, P.P., Author of 
‘My New Curate’. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Somerville (E. €.) and Ross 
(Martin). 


Some EXPERIENCES OF AN JRISH 
R.M. With 31 Illustrations by E. @. 
SoMERVILLE, Crown 8vo., 6s. 

THe ReAL CHARLOTTE. Crown 

8vo., 35. 6d. 


Tue Sitver Fox. Cr. 8vo., 35. 6d. 


Stebbing.—Aacazer Wuxrsran, and 
other Stories. By W. STEBBING, author of 
‘Probable Tales’. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d. 


Stevenson (Roser? Louts). 


THe STRANGE CASE OF DR. JEKYLL 
AND Mr. Hype. Fep. 8vo., 1s, sewed. 
1s. 6d. cloth. 


THe STRANGE CASE OF DR. 
FEKYLL AND Mr. HYDE; WITH OTHER 
FABLES, Crown 8vo., bound in buekram, 
with gilt top, 5s. net. 


‘ Silver Library’ Edition. Crown 8vo., 
3s. 6d. 


More New ArAsIAn NiGHTS—THE 
DyNaMITER. By RoBEeRT Louis STEVEN- 
son and FANNY VAN DE GRIFT STEVEN- 
son. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d, 


Tue Wrong Box. By Rospert 
Louis STEVENSON and LLoyD OSBOURNE. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d.. 


MESSRS. LONGMANS & CO.’S STANDARD AND GENERAL WORKS. a9: 


Fiction, Humour, &¢.—contznued. 


Suttner.—Zav Down Your Arms 
(Die Waffen Nieder): The Autobiography 
of Martha von Tilling. By BerTHA von 
SuTtner. Translated by T. Homes. 
Cr. 8vo., 1s. 6d. 


Swan.—#azzasr. By Myra Swan. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. 
Trollope (ANTHONY). 


THe Warven. Cr. 8vo., Is. 6d. 


BARCHESTER TowERs. Cr.8vo.,15.6d. 


Walford (L. B.). 
CHARLOTTE. Crown 8vo., 6s. 
OnE oF OuRseLves. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 
THe INTRUDERS. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. 
Lepvy Marcer. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


Iva KILDARE: a Matrimonial Pro- 
blem. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


Mr. Smiry: a Part of his Life. 


Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


THe Basy’s GRANDMOTHER. Cr. 
8vo., 2s, 6d. 


Cousins. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


TROUBLESOME DAUGHTERS. Cr. 
8vo., 2s. 6d. 


PautineE. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. 
Dick Nerversy. Cr. 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


Tue History or A Weer. Crt. 
8vo. 2s. 6d. 


A STIFF-NECKED GENERATION. Cr. 
8vo. 2s. 6d. 


Naw, and other Stories. Cr. 8vo., 
28. Bd. 


Walford (L. B.)—continued. 


THe Miscoier or Monica, Cr. 
8vo., 2s. 6d. 


THE Oné Gooo Guest. Cr. 8vo. 
as. 6d, 


‘ProucHep, and other Stories. 
Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


THe Marcumaker. Cr. 8vo., 2s. 6d. 
Ward.—Owe Poor Scrupre. By 
Mrs. WILFRID Warp. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


Weyman (STANLEY). 


Tue House or tHE Wozr. With 
Frontispiece and Vignette. Crown 8vo.,. 
3s. 6d. 


A GenrLeman oF France. With 
Frontispiece and Vignette. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 


THe Rep Cockape. With Frontis- 
piece and Vignette. Crown 8vo., 6s. 


SHREWSBURY. With 24 Illustra- 
tions by CLauDE A. SHEPPERSON. Cr. 
8vo., 6s. 


Soria. With Frontispiece. Crown. 
8vo., 6s, 


Yeats (S. Levert). 


THe CHevarier D’ Avriac. Crown 
8vo., 35. 6d. 


Tue Traitor’s Way. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 


Yoxall.—_7x#z Rommany Stowe. By 
J. H. Yoxati, M.P. Crown 8vo., 6s. 
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Popular Science 


Butler.—Ovr Hovusexoip INSECTS. 
An Account of the Insect-Pests found in 
Dwelling-Houses. By Epwarp A. BUTLER, 
B.A., B.Sc. (Lond.). With 113 Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Furneaux (W.). 


THe Ovurpoor Worzp; or The 
Young Collector’s Handbook. With 18 
Plates (16 of which are coloured), and 549 
Illustrations in the Text. Crown 8vo., 
gilt edges, 6s. net. 


BuTTERFLIES AND Morus (British). 
With 12 coloured Plates and 241 Illus- 
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo., gilt 
edges, 6s. net. 


LIFE IN PONDS AND STREAMS. 
With 8 coloured Plates and 331 IIlustra- 
tions in the Text. Crown 8vo., gilt 
edges, 6s. net. 


Hartwig (GEeorGE). 


THe SEA AND ITS LivinG WONDERS. 


With 12 Plates and 303 Woodcuts. 8vo., 
gilt top, 7s. net. 

THe Tropica Worip. With 8 
Plates and 172 Woodcuts. 8vo., gilt 


top, 7S. net. 


THE POLAR Wortp. With 3 Maps, 
8 Plates and 85 Woodcuts. 8vo., gilt 
top, 7S. net. 


THe SUBTERRANEAN Worzpv. With 
3 Maps and 80 Woodcuts. 8vo., gilt 
top, 7s. net. 


Helmholtz.—Poruzar Lecrures on 
SCIENTIFIC SUBJECTS. By HERMANN VON 
HELMHOLTZ. With 68 Woodcuts. 2 vols. 
Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. each. ' 


(Natural History, &¢.). 
Hudson (W. H.). 


Birps AnD Man. 


Large crown 
8vo., 6s. net. 


Nature in Downtanp. With 12 
Plates and rq Illustrations in the Text by 
A. D. McCormick. 8vo., 10s. 6d, net. 


Bririso Biros. With a Chapter 
on Structure and Classification by FRANK 
E. BEpparD, F.R.S. With 16 Plates (8 
of which are Coloured), and over too Illus- 
trations in the Text. Crown 8vo., gilt 
edges, 6s. net. 


Millais.— Zz Narurat Hisrory oF 
THE BRITISH SURFACE FEEDING-DUCKS. 
By Joun GuiLLe Muiuais, F.Z.S., ete. 
With 6 Photogravures and 66 Plates (41 in 
Colours) from Drawings by the Author, 
ARCHIBALD THORBURN, and from Photo- 
graphs. Royal 4to., £6 6s. 


Proctor (Ricwarp A.). 


Licutr SCiENCE FoR LEIsuRE Hours. 
Familiar Essays on Scientific Subjects. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Fami- 
Crown 


RoucH Ways MADE SMOOTH. 
liar Essays on Scientific Subjects. 
8vo., 3s. 6d. 


PLEASANT Ways in SciENCE. Crown 


8vo., 35. 6d. 
NATuRE Stuvies. By R.A. Proc. 
ToR, GRANT ALLEN, A. Witson, T. 


Foster and E. CLopp. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Leisure Reavines.’ By R.A. PRoc- 
Tor, E. CLopp, A. Wixson, T. Foster 
and A. C. Ranyarp. Cr. 8vo., 35. 6d. 


*,.* For Mr. Proctor’s other books see pp. '7 
and 35, and Messrs. Longmans & Co.'s Cata- 


logue of Scientific Works. 
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Popular Science (Natural History, &e.)—contenued. 


Stanley.— 4 Famitiar Hisrory ot 
Birps. By E. Staniey, D.D., formerly 
Bishop of Norwich. With 160 Illustrations 
Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


. 


Wood (Rev. J. G.). 


Homes wirnout Hanps: A Descrip- 
tion of the Habitations of Animals, classed 
according to their Principle of Construc- 
tion, With rqo Illustrations. 8vo., gilt 
top, 75. net. 


Iwsecrs ar Home: A Popular Ac- 
count of British Insects, their Structure, 
Habits and Transformations. With 700 
Illustrations. 8vo., gilt top, 7s. net. 


Wood (Rey. J. G.)—continued. 


Insecrs Asroap: A Popular Ac- 
count of Foreign Insects, their Structure, 
Habits and Transformations, With 6o0- 
Illustrations. 8vo., 7s. net. 


Ovr of Doors; a Selection of 
Original Articles on Practical Naturak 
History. With 11 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 
35. 6d. 


Pertano Revisirep. With 33. 
Mlustrations. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


STRANGE DWELLINGS: a Description 
of the Habitations of Animals, abridged 
from ‘Homes without Hands’. With 60 
Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Works of 


Gwilt.—Aw Ewcycrop#pia oF AR- 
CHITECTURE. By JosEPH GwiILT, F.S.A. 
With 1700 Engravings. Revised (1888), 
with Alterations and Considerable Addi- 


tions by Wyatt PapwortH. 8vo., 21s. 
net. 

Longmans: GazzrrzER OF THE 
Wortp. Edited by GeEorGEeE G. Cuis- 


HOLM, M.A., B.Sc. Imperial 8vo., 18s. net ; 
cloth, 21s. half-morocco. 


Maunder (SamuEt). 


BroGRAPHICAL Treasury. With 
Supplement brought down to 1889. By 
Rev. James Woop. Fcp. 8vo., 6s. 


THe Treasury oF BisLe Kynow- 
LEDGE. By the Rev. J. AYRE, M.A. With 
3 Maps, 15 Plates, and 300 Woodcuts. 
Fep. 8vo., 6s, 


TREASURY OF KNOWLEDGE AND LiB- 
RARY OF REFERENCE. Fep. 8vo., 6s. 


Reference. 
Maunder (SamvEL)—continued. 


THE TREASURY OF Botany. Edited 
by J. LinpLey, F.R.S., and T. Moors, 
F.L.S. With 274 Woodcuts and 20 Steel' 
Plates. 2 vols. Fep. 8vo., 12s. 


Roget. — Tresaurus oF Ewncuisyr 
Worps AND PHRases. Classified and Ar- 
tanged so as to Facilitate the Expression of 
Ideas and assist in Literary Composition. 
By Peter Mark Rocet, M.D., F.R.S., 
Recomposed throughout, enlarged and im- 
proved, partly from the Author’s Notes, and 
with a full Index, by the Author’s Son, 
Joun Lewis Rocet. Crown 8vo., gs. net. 


Willich.--Porutar Taszes for giving 
information for ascertaining the value of: 
Lifehold, Leasehold, and Church Property, 
the Public Funds, etc. By CHarLes M.. 
Wituicn. Edited by H. Bence Jongs.. 
Crown 8vo., tos. 6d. 
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Children’s Books. 


Adelborg.—Creaw PETER AND THE 
CHILDREN OF GRUBBYLEA. By OTTILIA 
ADELBORG. Translated from the Swedish 
by Mrs. GraHam WALLAS. With 23 
Coloured Plates. Oblong 4to., boards, 
3s. 6d. net. 


Alick’s Adventures.— By G. R. 
With 8 Illustrations by JoHn Hassate. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Brown.—7xe Book or SAINTS AND 
Frienpty Beasts. By ABBIE FARWELL 
Brown. With 8 Illustrations by Fanny Y. 
Cory. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d. net. 


Buckland.—7wo LZirrrzRuwaways. 
Adapted from the French of Louis DEs- 
NOYERS. By JAMES BucKLAND. With rro 
Illustrations by Ceciz ALDIN. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 


Crake (Rev. A. D.). 
The First 


Cr. 8vo,, silver 


Epwy THE Fair; of, 
Chronicle of scendune. 
top, 2s. net. 


ALFGAR THE DANE ; or, The Second 
Chronicle of Aéscendune. Cr. 8vo., silver 
top, 2s. net. 


THe Riva Heirs: being the Third 
and Last Chronicle of Aiscendune. Cr. 
8vo., silver top, 2s. net. 


THe House or Watperne. A Tale 
of the Cloister and the Forest in the Days 
of the Barons’ Wars. Crown 8vo., silver 
top, 2s. net. 


Brian Frrz-Counr. 
Wallingford Castle and Dorchester 
Abbey. Cr. 8vo., silver top, 2s. net. 

Henty (G. A.)..-EpITED By. 
Yur“ Locs: A Story-Book for Boys. 


By Various AuTHoRS. With 61 Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net. 


Yure Tipe Yarns: a Story-Book 


for Boys. By Various AuTHoRS. With 
45 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 3s. 
net, 


A Story of 


Lang (ANDREW).—EDITED BY. 
Tue Biue Farry Boor. With 138 


Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 
Tae Rep Farry Boox. With 100 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 
THe Green Farry Boor. With gg 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 
THe Grey Fairy Boor. With 65 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 
THE Vertow Farry Boox. With 
104 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 
Tae Pink Farry Boor. With 67 


Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 


Tue Viorer Fairy Book. With 8 


Coloured Plates and 54 other Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 


Tae Brute Porrry Boor. With 100 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 
THE True Srory Book. With 66 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 
Tue Rep True Story Boos. With 
100 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 
THe Awimat Story Boox. With 
67 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 


THE Rev Book oF ANIMAL STORIES. 
With 65 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., gilt 
edges, 6s. 


THe ARABIAN NiGHTS ENTERTAIN- 


MENTS. With 66 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 
gilt edges, 6s. 
THe Book or Romance. With 8 


Coloured Plates and 44 other Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 6s. 


Lyall._—Zvz Burces Lerrers: a 
Record of Child Life in the Sixties. By 
Epna Lyati. With Coloured Frontispiece 
and 8 other Full-page Illustrations by 
WALTER S. Stacey. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


Meade (L. T.). 


Dappy’s Boy. With 8 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net. 

Des Awd THE Ducuess. With 7 

, Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net. 

THe BERESFORD PRizE. With 7 
Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net. 


Tue House or Surprises. With 6 
Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., gilt edges, 3s. net. 
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Murray. — Frower LEGENDS FOR 
CHILDREN. By Hitpa Murray (the Hon. 
Mrs. Murray of Elibank). Pictured by J. 
S. ELranp. With numerous Coloured and 
other Illustrations. Oblong 4to., 6s. 


Penrose. — Cavgsy: 4a NUISANCE. 
By Mrs. Penrose. With 8, Illustrations 
by G. G. Manton. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Praeger (Rosamonp). 


THE ADVENTURES OF Titi THREE 
Botp Bases: HECTOR, HONORIA AND 
ALISANDER. A Story in Pictures. With 
24 Coloured Plates and 24 Outline Pic- 
tures. Oblong 4to., 3s. 6d. 


THe FurTHER Doincs OF THE THREE 
Botp Bases. With 24 Coloured Pictures 
and 24 Outline Pictures. Oblong 4to.,3s.6d. 


Roberts. — Zwz ADVENTURES OF 
CaPrain ¥oHN SmirH ; Captain of Two 
Hundred and Fifty Horse, and sometime 
President of Virginia. By E. P. Roperts. 
With 17 Illustrations and 3 Maps. Crown 
8vo., 5s. net. 


Stevenson.—A Curzp's GARDEN OF 
Verses. By RoBert Louis STEVENSON. 
Fep. 8vo., gilt top, 5s. 


Tappan.—Ozp Barzavs IN PROSE. 
By Eva Marcu Tappan. With 4 Illus- 
trations by Fanny Y. Cory. Crown 8vo., 


gilt top, 4s. 6d. net. 
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Upton (FLorence K. anp BertHA). 


THe ApventuRES oF Two DurTcr 
DoLLs AND 4 ‘GoLLIwoce’. With 31 
Coloured Plates and numerous Illustra- 
tions in the Text. Oblong 4to., 6s. 


THe Goxttiwoce’s BicycreE CLus. 
With 31 Coloured Plates and numerous 
Illustrations in the Text. Oblong 4to., 6s. 


Tue GOLLIWOGG AT THE SEASIDE. 
With 31 Coloured Plates and numerous 
Illustrations in the Text. Oblong 4to., 6s. 


Tue Gotiiwocc in War. With 31 
Coloured Plates. Oblong 4to., 6s. 


THe Gotiiwoce’s PoLaR ADVEN- 
TURES. With 31 Coloured Plates. Ob- 
long 4to., 6s. 


THe GoLiiwoce’s AUTO-GO-CART. 
With 31 Coloured Plates and numerous 
Illustrations in the Text. Oblong 4to., 6s. 


Tue GoLtLiwoce's Arr-SHip. With 
30 Coloured Pictures and numerous IIlus- 
trations in the Text. Oblong 4to., 6s. 


THe Vece-Men’s Revence. With 


31 Coloured Plates and numerous Illus- 
trations in the Text. Oblong 4to., 6s. 


Wemyss.—: Zuiwes We THoucur 
or’: Told from a Child’s Point of View. 
By Mary C. E. Wemyss, Author of ‘All 
About All of Us’. With 8 Illustrations in 
Colour by S. R. PRAEGER. Crown 8vo., 
3s. 6d. 


The Silver Library. 


Bagehot’s (W.) Literary Studies. With Portrait. 


Brassey’s (Lady) A Voyage in the ‘Sunbeam’. 
With 66 Illustrations, 35. 6d. 


Crown 8vo. 3s. 6d. EACH VOLUME. 
Arnold’s (Sir Edwin) Seas and Lands. With | Becker’s (W. A.) Charicles: or, Illustrations of 
7x Illustrations. 35. 6d. the Private Life of the Ancient Greeks. 
: ; | With 26 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 
Bagehot’s (W.) Biographical Studies, 35. 67. | Bent’s (J. 7.) The Ruined Cities of Mashona- 
Bagehot’s (W.) Economic Studies. 35. 6¢. | land. With 117 Illustrations. 3s. 6d. 
i 


3 vols., 35. 6d. each, 


With 6 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Baker’s (Sir S. W.) Rifle and Hound in Ceylon. 


Baker’s (Sir S. W.) Eight Years in Ceylon. 
With 6 Illustrations. 


35. 6d. 


Baring-Gould’s (Rey. 8.) Curious Myths of the 
Middle Ages. 35. 6d. 


Baring-Gould’s (Rev. 8.) Origin and Develop- | 
ment of Religious Belief. 2vois. 35. 6d, each. { 


Becker’s (W. A.) Gallus : or, Roman Scenes in the 
Time of Augustus. With 26 Illus. 35. 6d. 


Buckle’s (H. T.) History of Civilisation in 
England. 3 vols. ios. 6d. 

Churchill’s (Winston S,) The Story of the 
Malakand Field Force, 1897. With 6 Maps 
and Plans. 35. 6d. 

Clodd’s (E.) Story, of Creation: a Plain Account 
of Evolution. With 77 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 

. Conybeare (Rey. W. J.) and Howson’s (Very 
Rey. J. S.) Life and Epistles of St. Paul. 
With 46 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 

Dougall’s (L.) Beggars All: a Novel, 35. 6d. 

Doyle’s (Sir A. Conan) Micah Clarke. A Tale of 
Monmouth’s Rebellion. With ro Illusts. 35. 6d. 
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The Silver Library—continued. 


Doyle’s (Sir A. Conan) The Captain of the - 


Polestar, and other Tales. 35. 6d. 


Doyle’s (Sir A. Conan) The Refugees: A Tale of 
the Huguenots. With 25 Illustrations. 


35. 
Froude’s (J. 


the Fall of Wolsey to the Defeat of the 
Spanish Armada. 12 vols. 35. 6d. each. 


Froude’s (J. A.) The English in Ireland. 3 vols. 


tos. 6d. 


Froude’s (J. A.) The Divorce of Catherine of . 


Aragon. 35. 6d. 


Froude’s (J. A.) The Spanish Story of the 
Armada, and other Essays. 35. 6d. 


Froude’s (J.A.) English Seamen in the Sixteenth 
Century. 35. 6d. 


Froude’s (J. A.) Short Studies on Great Sub- 
Jects. 4 vols. 35. 6d. each. 


Froude’s (J. A.) Oceana, or England and Her 
Colonies. With g Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Froude’s (J. A.) The Council of Trent. 35. 6d. 


Froude’s (J. A.) The Life and Letters of 
Erasmus, 35. 6d. 


Proude’s (J. A.) Thomas Carlyle: 
his Life. 


1795-1835. 2 vols. 75. 


a History of 
1834-1881. 2vols. 75. 
Froude’s (J. A.) Ceasar: a Sketch. 35. 6u. 


Froude’s (J. A.) The Two Chiefs of Dunboy: an 
Irish Romance of the Last Century. 35. 6d. 


Froude’s (J. A.) Writings, Selections from. 


35. 6d. 
Gleig’s (Rey. G. R.) Life of the Duke of 
Wellington. With Portrait. 35. 6d. 


Greville’s (C. C. F.) Journal of the Reigns of 
King George IV., King William IV., and 
Queen Victoria. 8 vols., 3s. 6d. each. 


Haggard’s (H. R.) She: A History of Adventure. 
With 32 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Haggard’s (H.R.) Allan Quatermain. 
zo Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Haggard’s (H. R.) Colonel Quaritch, V.C.: a 
‘Yale of Country Life. * With Frontispiece 
and Vignette. 35. 6d. 


Haggard’s (H. R.)jCleopatra. 
tions. 35. 6d. 


Haggard’s (H. R.) Eric Brighteyes. 
Illustrations. 35. 6:1, 


With 5) 


35 6d, | 


eo 
Doyle's (Sir A. Conan) The Stark Munro Letters. | 
éd, 


A.) The History of England, from | 


Witb | 


With 29 Illustra- | 


Haggard’s (H. R.) Beatrice. 
and Vignette. 35. 6d. 


Haggard’s (H. R.) Black Heart and White Heart. 
With 33 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Haggard’s (H. R.) Allan’s Wife. With 34 Illus. 
trations. 35. 6, 


With Frontispiece 


Haggard (H. R.) Heart of the World. With 


15 Illustrations, 35. 62. 


Haggard’s (H. R.) Montezuma’s Daughter. W’ith 
25 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Haggard’s (H. R.) Swallow: a Tale of the Great 


Trek. With 8 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 

Haggard’s (H. R.) The Witch’s Head. With 
16 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 

Haggard’s (H. R.) Mr. Meeson’s Will. With 
16 [llustrations. 35. 6d. 

Haggard’s (H. R.) Nada the Lily. With 23 


Illustrations, 
Haggard’s(H.R.) Dawn. With 16 Illusts. 35. 6d. 


Haggard’s (H. R.) The People of the Mist. With 
16 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Haggard’s (H. R.) Joan Haste. 
trations, 35. 6d. 


Haggard (H. R.) and Lang’s (A.) The World's 
Desire. With 27 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Harte’s (Bret) In the Carquinez Woods and. 
other Stories. 35. 6d. 


38. 6d. 


With 20 I]lus- 


Helmholtz’s (Hermann von) Popular Lectures 
on Scientific Subjects. With 68 Illustrations. 
2vols. 35. 6d. each. 


Hope’s (Anthony) The Heart of Princess Osra. 
With g Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Howitt’s (W.) Visits to Remarkable Places. 


With 80 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 

Jefferies’ (R.) The Story of My Heart: My 
Autobiography. With Portrait. 35. 6d. 
Jefferies’ (R.) Field and Hedgerow. Witb 

Portrait. 35. 6d. 
Jefferies’ (R.) Red Deer. With 17 lllusts. 35. 60. 
Jefferies’ (R.) Wood Magic: a Fable. With 


Frontispiece and Vignette by E.V. B. 35. 6d. 


Jefferies (R.) The Toilers of the Field. With 
Portrait from the Bust in Salisbury Cathedral. 
35. 6d. 


Kaye (Sir J.) and Malleson’s (Colonel) History 
of the Indian Mutiny of 1857-8. 6 vols. 
35. 6d. each, 


Knight’s (E. F.) The Cruise of the ‘Alerte*: 
the Narrative of a Search for Treasure on 
the Desert Island of Trinidad. With 2 
Maps and 23 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 
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Knight's (E. F.) Where Three Empires Meet: a 
Narrative of Recent Travel in Kashmir, 
Western Tibet, Baltistan, Gilgit. With a Map 
and 54 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Knight's (E. F.) The ‘Falcon’ on the Baltic: a. 
Coasting Voyage from Hammersmith to | 
Copenhagen in a Three-Ton Yacht. With | 
Map and 11 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


‘ 
Kostlin’s (J.) Life of Luther. With 62 Illustra- | 
tions and 4 Facsimiles of MSS. 35. 6d : 


With 20 IIlustra- | 
35. 6d. i 


i 


Lang’s (A.) Angling Sketches. 
tions. 


Lang’s (A.) Custom and Myth: Studies of Early 
Usage and Belief. 35. 6d. 


Lang’s(A.)Cock Lane and Common-Sense, 39. 6d. 
Lang’s (A.) The Book of Dreams and Ghosts, 
35. 67. 


Lang’s (A.) A Monk of Fife: a Story of the 
Days of Joan of Arc. With 13 Illustrations. 
35. 6d. 


Lang's (A.) Myth, Ritual, and Religion, 2 vols. 75. 


Lees (J. A.) and Clutterbuck’s (W. J.) B.C. 
1887, A Ramble in British Columbia. With 
Maps and 75 Illustrations. 35. 6d 


Levett-Veats’ (S.) The Chevalier D’Auriac. 
3s. 6d. 


Macaulay’s (Lord) Complete Works, ‘ Albany’ 
Edition. With rz Portraits. 12 vols. 35. 6d. 
each, 


Macaulay’s (Lord) Essays and Lays of Ancient 
Rome, etc. With Portrait and 4 Illustrations 
tothe ‘Lays’. 3s 6d. 


Macleod’s (H. D.) Elements of Banking. 35. 6d. 


Marshman’s (J. C.) Memoirs of Sir Henry 
Havelock. 35. 6d. 


Mason (A. E. W.) and Lang’s (A.) Parson Kelly. 
3s. Od, 


Merivale’s (Dean) History of the Romans 
under the Empire. 8 vols. 35. 6d. each. 


Merriman’s (H. S, Flotsam: A Tale of the 


Indian Mutiny. 45. 6d. 
Mill's (J. 5.) Political Economy. 35. 6d. 
Mill’s (J. 8.) System of Logic. 35. 6a. 


Milner’s (Geo.) Country Pleasures: the Chroni- 
cle of a Year chiefly ina Garden. 35. 6d. 


Nansen’s (F.) The First Crossing of Greenland. 
With 142 Illustrations and a Map. 35. 6d. 


Phillipps-Wolley's (C.) Snap: a Legend of the 
Lone Mountain Withr3 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


The Silver Library—contcnued. 


Proctor’s (R. A.) The Orbs Around Us, 35. 6d. 
Proctor’s (R. A.) The Expanse of Heaven, 35. 6d. 


Proctor’s (R. A.) Light Science for Leisure 
Hours. 35. 6d. 


Proctor’s (R. A.) The Moon. 35. 6d. 

Proctor’s (R. A.) Other Worlds than Ours. 35,6. 

Proctor’s (R. A.) Our Place among Infinities : 
a Series of Essays contrasting our Little 
Abode in Space and Time with the Infinities 
around us. 35. 6d. 

Proctor’s (R. A.) Other Suns than Ours. 35. 6d. 


Proctor’s (R. A.) Rough Ways made Smooth. 
35. 6d. 


Proctor’s(R.A.)Pleasant Waysin Science. 35.6d. 


Proctor’s (R. A.) Myths and Marvels of As- 


tronomy. 35. 6d. 
Proctor’s (R. A.) Nature Studies. 35. 67. 
Proctor’s (R. A.) Leisure Readings. By R. A. 
Proctor, EDWARD CLODD, ANDREW 


WILSON, THOMAS FOSTER, and A. C. 
RANYARD. With Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Rossetti’s (Maria F.) A Shadow of Dante, 35. 6d. 


Smith’s (R. Bosworth) Carthage and the Cartha- 
ginians. With Maps, Plans, etc. 3s. 6d. 


Stanley’s (Bishop) Familiar History of Birds. 
With 160 Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Stephen’s (Sir Leslie) The Playground of Europe 
(The Alps). With q Illustrations. 35. 6d. 


Stevenson’s (R. L.) The Strange Case of Dr. 
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde; with other Fables, 35. 6d. 


Stevenson (R. L.) and Osbourne’s (LI.) The 
Wrong Box. 35. 6d. ’ 


Stevenson (Robert Louis) and Stevenson’s 
(Fanny van de Grift) More New Arabian 
Nights.—The Dynamiter. 35. 6d. 


Trevelyan’s (Sir G, 0.) The Early History of 
Charles James Fox. 35. 6d. 


Weyman’s (Stanley J.) The House of the 


Wolf: a Romance. 35. 6d. 

Wood’s (Rey. J. G.) Petland Revisited. With 
33 Illustrations 35. 6d. 

Wood’s (Rey. J. G.) Strange Dwellings. With 
60 Illustrations. 35. 6d, 

Wood’s (Rey. J. G.) Out of Doors. With 11 


Tllustrations. 35. 6d, 
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Cookery, Domestic Management, &c. 


Acton. — Movzrn Cookery. By 
Eviza Acton. With 150 Woodcuts. Fcp. . 
8vo., 45. 6d. ; 


Angwin.—S/mrze Hinvrs on CxHoice 


oF Foop, with Tested and Economical 
Recipes. For Schools, Homes, and Classes 
for Technical Instruction. By M.C. ANGwIn, 
Diplomate (First Class) of the National 
Union for the Technical Training of Women, 
etc. Crown 8vo., Is 


Ashby.—Hzarry iw rHE Nursery. 


By Henry Asusy, M.D., F.R.C.P., Physi- : 
cian to the Manchester Children’s Hospital. © 


With 25 Illustrations. 


Bull (THomas, M.D.). 


Crown 8vo., 3s. net. 


Alinrs TO MorHerRs on THE Man- 
AGEMEAT OF THEIR HEALTH DURING THE i 


PERIOD OF PREGNANCY. Fcp. 8vo., sewed, 
1s. 6d. ; cloth, gilt edges, 2s. net. 


THE MATERNAL MANAGEMENT OF | 


CHILDREN IN HEALTH AND DISEASE. 


Fep. 8vo., sewed, 1s. 6d.; cloth, gilt 
edges, 2s. net. 
De Salis (Mrs.). 

A ta Move Cooxery: Up-to-: 


date Recipes. With 24 Plates (16 in 
Colour). Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


CAKES AND CONFECTIONS A LA’ 


Move. Fcp. 8vo., 1s. 6d. 


Docs: A Manual for 
Fep. 8vo., 1s. 6d. 


DRESSED GAME AND POULTRY A LA 
Move. Fcp. 8vo., 1s. 6d. 

DRESSED VEGETABLES ALA Move. 
Fep. 8vo., 1s 6d. 

Drinks ALA Move. Fcp.8vo., 1s.6d. 


Amateurs. | 


De Salis (Mrs.)—continued. 


Ewrrtes A ra Move. Fcp. 8vo., 
1s. 6d. 

FroraLt Decorations. Fcp. 8vo., 
Is. 6d. 

_ Garoenwine AxtA Move. Fecp. 8vo. 

Part I., Vegetables, rs. 6d. Part IL, 


Fruits, 1s. 6d. 


NarionaL Vianps ALA Mops. Fcp. 
8vo., Is. 6d. 


New-Ltaip Eces. 


Fep. 8vo., 15. 6d. 


Ovsrers A LA Mone. Fecp. 8vo., 


Is. 6d, 


Puppincs AND PASTRY 2 LA MODE. 
Fep. 8vo., 1s. 6d, 


SAvoURIES A LA Move. 
1s. 6d. 


Soups anp Dressep FisH A LA 
Move. Fep. 8vo., ts. 6d. 


SWEETS AND SUPPER DISHES A LA™ 
Move. Fcp. 8vo., ts. 6d. 


Temprinc DisHes FoR Smaxu In- 


Fcp. 8vo., 


| comes. Fep. 8vo., ts. 6d. 
| Werineres anp  Norions FoR 
| EVverRY HOUSEHOLD. Crown 8vo., 1s. -6d. 


| Lear.—Marcre Cooxery. By H. L. 


SIDNEY LEAR. 16mo., 2s, 


| Poole.—Cooxerv ror rHe DIABETIC. 
By W. H. and Mrs. PooLte. With Preface 
by Dr. Pavy. Fep. 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


Rotheram. — HovszvoLrp Cooxery 
Reciprs. By M.A. RoTHEeram, First Class 
Diplomée, National Training School of 
Cookery, London; Instructress to the Bed- 
fordshire County Council. Crown 8vo., 2s. 


The Fine Arts and Music. 


Burne-Jones.— 
THE WORLD: 
Sir EDwarD Burne-Jones, Bart. 
ato., Boards, 7s. 6d. net. 


Medium 


Burns and Colenso.—Livine Awa- 


Tomy. By Creciy L. Burns, R.B.A., and ; 


THE BEGINNING OF | 
Twenty-five Pictures by | 


Hamlin.—A TZexr-Boox oF THE 
HisTory OF ARCHITECTURE. By A. D. F. 
Hamuin, A.M. With 229 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 


! Haweis (Rev. H. R.). 
Music anv Moras. With Portrait 


Rosert J. CoLenso, M.A., M.D. 40 Plates, 
11 by 83 ins., each Plate containing Two | 
Figures—(a) ‘A Natural Male or Female | 
Figure; (b) The same Figure Anatomatised. | 
In a Portfolio, 7s. 6d. net. 


of the Author. Crown 8vo., 6s. net. 


My Mosicat Lire. With Portrait 
of Richard Wagner and 3 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. net. 
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The Fine Arts and Music—contznued. 
Huish, Head, and Longman.—| Morris (Wixt14y). 

SAMPLERS AND TAPESTRY EMBROIDERIES. ARCHITECTURE INDUSTRY AND 

py Makeds B. Huisu, LL.B.; also * The WEALTH. Collected Papers. Crown 

Stitchery of the Same,’ by Mrs. Hap; 

. , 8vo., 6s, net. 

and ‘Foreign Samplers,’ by Mrs. C. J. 2 : 

With 30 Reproductions in| Hopes avp Fears ror Arr. Five 


LONGMAN. 
Colour, and 4o Illustrations in Mono- 
chrome. 4to., £2 2s. net. 


Hullah.—Zxez History or MopeRN 
Music. By Joun Huuvau. 8vo., 8s. 6d. 


Jameson (Mrs. Anna). 


SACRED AND LEGENDARY ART, Con- 
taining Legends of the Angels and Arch- 
angels, the Evangelists, the Apostles, the 
Doctors of the Church, St. Mary Mag- 
dalene, the Patron Saints, the Martyrs, 
the Early Bishops, the Hermits, and the 
Warrior-Saints of Christendom, as repre- 
sented in the Fine Arts. With 19 Etchings 
and 187 Woodcuts. 2 vols. 8vo., 20s, net. 


LEGENDS OF THE MONASTIC ORDERS, 
as represented in the Fine Arts, com- 
prising the Benedictines and Augustines, 
and Orders derived from their Rules, the 
Mendicant Orders, the Jesuits, and the 
Order of the Visitation of St. Mary. With 
11 Etchings and 88 Woodcuts. 1 vol. 
8vo., Ios. net. 


LEGENDS OF THE MADONNA, OR 
BLESSED ViRGINM ary. Devotional with 
and without the Infant Jesus, Historical 
from the Annunciation to the Assumption, 
as represented in Sacred and Legendary 
Christian Art. With 27 Etchings and 
165 Woodcuts. 1 vol. 8vo., Ios. net. 


THe History oF Our LorD, as ex- 
emplified in Works of Art, with that of 
His Types, St. John the Baptist, and 
other persons of the Old and New Testa- 
ment. Commenced by the late Mrs. 
Jameson; continued and completed by 
Lapy EastTiakxe. With 31 Etchings 
and 281 Woodcuts. 2vols. 8vo., 20s. net. 


Kristeller.— Awprza Manrecna. 
By Pau KrisTELLER. English Edition by 
S. ARTHUR STRONG, M.A., Librarian to the 
House of Lords, and at Chatsworth. With 
26 Photogravure Plates and 162 Illustrations 
in the Text. 4to., gilt top, £3 ros. net. 


Macfarren. — Lecrurzs on Har- 
MONY. By Sir GEorGE A. MACFARREN. 
8vo., 125. 


Lectures delivered in Birmingham, Lon- 
don, etc., in 1878-1881. Cr 8vo., 4s. 6d. 


AN ADDRESS DELIVERED AT THE 
DisTRIBUTION OF PRIZES TO STUDENTS 
OF THE BIRMINGHAM MUNICIPAL SCHOOL 
OF ART ON 21ST FEBRUARY, 1894. 8vo., 
2s. 6d, net. (Printed in ‘Golden’ Type.) 


Some Hints on PATTERN-DESIGN- 
ING: a Lecture delivered at the Working 
Men’s College, London, on roth Decem- 
ber, 1881. 8vo., 2s. 6d. net. (Printed in 
‘Golden’ Type.) 


Arrs AnD ITS PRODUCERS (1888) 
AND THE ARTS AND CRAFTS OF TO-DAY 
(1889). 8vo., 2s. 6d. net. (Printed in 
‘Golden’ Type.) 


ARCHITECTURE AND HISTORY, AND 
WesTMINSTER ABBEY. Two Papers 
read before the Society for the Protection 
of Ancient Buildings. 8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 
(Printed in ‘Golden’ Type.) 


ARTS AWD CRAFTS Essays. By 
Members of the Arts and Crafts Exhibition 
Society. With a Preface by WILLIAM 
Morris. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 

*,* For Mr. William Morris’s other 
Works, see pp. 24, 27, 28 and 4o. 


Robertson.—Ozp Ewezisy Sones 
AND Dances. Decorated in Colour by W. 
GRAHAM ROBERTSON. Royal 4to., 42s. net. 


Scott. — THe PorrRAITURES OF 
¥YuLius C#saR: a Monograph. By Frank 
J. Scort. With many Full-page Plates 
and Illustrations in the Text. Small 4to. 


Vanderpoel.— Coztovr ProsLems. 
a Practical Manual for the Lay Student of 
Colour. By Emity Noyes VANDERPOEL. 
With 117 Plates in Colour. Square 8vo., 
ais. net. 


Van Dyke.—A Zexr-Book on rue 
Husrory oF PAINTING. By JouN C. Van 
Dyke. With 110 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 6s. 


Wellington.—A Descrierive anp 
HISTORICAL CATALOGUE OF THE COLLEC- 
TIONS OF PICTURES AND SCULPTURE AT 
ApstEY House, Lonpon. By Evetyn, 
Duchess of Wellington. Illustrated by 52 
Photo-Engravings, specially executed by 
Braun, CLEMENT, & Co., of Paris. 2 vols., 
royal 4to., £6 6s. net. 
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Annals of Mathematics (under the 
Auspices of Harvard University). Issued 
Quarterly. 4to., 2s. net each number. 


Auto da Fé and other Essays: 
some being Essays in Fiction. By the 
Author of ‘Essays in Paradox’ and ‘ Ex- 
ploded Ideas’ Crown 8vo., 5s. : 


Bagehot.—Zirerarv Sruriszs. By 
WALTER BaGeuot. With Portrait. 3 vols. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. each. 


Baker. — Zoucarion anv Lire: 
Papers and Addresses. By James H. 
Baker, M.A., LL.D. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d. 


Baring-Gould.— Curious Myrus or | 


THE MIDDLE AGEs. By Rev. S. Barinc- 

GouLp. Crown 8vo., 36. 6d. 

Baynes. — SHAKESPEARE STUDIES, 
and other Essays. By the late THomas 
SPENCER Baynes, LL.B., LL.D. Witha 
Biographical Preface by Professor Lewis | 
CAMPBELL. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. 


Bonnell. — Crarzcorre Browri, 
Georce Eior, $ ANE AUSTEN: Studies in 
their Works. By Henry H. BONNELL. 
Crown 8vo. 


Booth.—Zwe Discovery anp De- 
CIPHERMENT OF THE TRILINGUAL CUNEF | 
FORM InscripTions. By ARTHUR JOHN | 
Booty, M.A. With a Plan of Persepolis. ; 
8vo. 14s. net. 


Charities Register, The Annual, 
AND DicesT: being a Classified Register 
of Charities in or available in the Metropolis. 
8vo., 5s. net. 


Christie —Szzecrep Essays. By. 
Ricuarpd Copley CuristTi£, M.A., Oxon. | 
Hon. LL.D., Vict. With 2 Portraits and 3 | 

other Illustrations. 8vo., 12s. net. 

Dickinson.—Kiwce ARTHUR In Corn- | 
WALL. By W. Howsuip Dickinson, M.D. 
With 5 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d. | 

Essays in Paradox. By the Author | 

of ‘Exploded Ideas ’and ‘Times and | 

Days’. Crown 8vo., 55. ‘ 


Evans.—Zwe Awcrenr Srowe [mu- 
PLEMENTS, WEAPONS AND ORNAMENTS OF | 
GreaT BRITAIN. By Sit Joun Evans, 
K.C.B. With 537 Illustrations. 8vo., 
tos. 6d. net. 


Miscellaneous and Critical Works. 


Exploded Ideas,4vo Oruver Essays. 


By the Author of ‘Times and Days’. Cr. 
8vo., 55. 
Frost.— A Meéporzey Boor. By 


GeorGE Frost. Crown 8vo.z, 3s. 6d. net. 

Geikie.— Tz Vicar ANDHIS FRIENDS. 
Reported by CunnincHam Gerkre, D.D., 
LL.D. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Haggard (H. Riper). 


A Farmer’s Year: being his Com- 
monplace Book for 1898. With 36 Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. net. 


Rurat Enctanp. With 23 Agri- 
cultural Maps and 56 Illustrations from 
Photographs. 2 vols., 8vo., 36s. net. 


Hoenig. — Jwouirizs CONCERNING 
THE TACTICS OF THE FuTuRE. By FRiTz 
Hoenic. With 1 Sketch in the Text and 5 
Maps. Translated by Captain H. M. Bower. 
8vo., 15s. net. 


Hutchinson.—Dreams AND THEIR 
Meanincs. By Horace G. Hutcuinson. 
8vo., gilt top, gs. 6d. net. 


Jefferies (Ricuarp). 


Fietp awn HepGcerow: With Por- 
trait. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Tue Srory or Mv Hzearr: 
Autobiography. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Rev Deer. With 17 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


my 


Tue ToILeRS OF THE FIELD. Crown 
8vo., 35. 6d. 


Woop Macic: a Fable. Crown 
8vo., 35. 6d. 
Jekyll (Gerrrupe). 
Home And Garven: Notes and 


Thoughts, Practical and Critical, of a 
Worker in both. With 53 Illustrations 
from Photographs. 8vo., ros. 6d. net. 


Woop anv Garvew: Notes and 
Thoughts, Practical and Critical, of a 
Working Amateur. With 71 Photographs. 
8vo., ros. 6d, net. 
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Johnson (J. & J. H.). 


THE Patrentees MaAnuaL: a 
Treatise on the Law and Practice of 
Letters Patent. 8vo., ros. 6d. 


An LEpirome or THE LAW AnD 
PRACTICE CONNECTED WITH PATENTS 
FOR INVENTIONS, with a reprint of the 
Patents Acts of 1883, 1885, 1886 and 
1888. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


Joyce.— THe Origin ano History 
oF IrisH NAMES OF Piaces. By P. W. 
Joyce, LL.D. 2 vols. Crown 8vo., 5s. each. 


Lang (ANDREW). 
LETTERS TO DEAD AuTHORS. Fecp. 

8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 
Booxs And Booxmen. With 2 


Coloured Plates and 17 Illustrations. 
Fep. 8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 


Oxzp Frienps. Fcp. 8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 


Lerrers on LITERATURE.  Fcp. 


8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 


Essays.tn LirrLce. With Portrait 
of the Author. Crown 8vo., 2s. 6d. 


Cock Lane And Common-SEnse. 
Crown 8vo., 35. 6d. 


Tue Book oF DREAMS AND GHOSTS. 
Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Maryon.—How rue Garven Grew. 
By Maup Maryon. With 4 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


SPEECH- 
Fep. 


Matthews.—JVorzs ow 
Makinc. By BranpER MATTHEWS. 
8vo., Is. 6d. net. 


Max Miiller (The Right Hon. F.). 


CotcecreDWorks, 18vols, Crown 


8vo., 5s. each. 


Vol. I. NaruraL RELIGION: the Gifford 
Lectures, 1888. 


Vol. Il. PuysicaL RELicion: the Gifford 
Lectures, 1890. 


Vol. II]. ANTHROPOLOGICAL RELIGION: 
the Gifford Lectures, 1891. 


Vol. IV. THezosopuy; or, Psychological 
Religion: the Gifford Lectures, 1892. 


Cuips FRomM A GERMAN WoRKSHOP. 
Vol. V. Recent Essays and Addresses. 
Vol. V1. Biographical Essays. 


Vol. VII. Essays on Language and Litera- 
ture. 


Vol. VIII. Essays on Mythology and 
Folk-lore. 


Vol. IX. Tue Origin AND GROWTH OF 
RELicion, as Illustrated by the Re- 
ligions of India: the Hibbert Lectures, 
1878. 


Vol. X. BIOGRAPHIES OF WoRDS, AND 
THE HOME OF THE ARYAS. 


Vols. XI, XII. THe Science oF 
LANGUAGE: Tounded on Lectures de- 
livered at the Royal Institution in 1861 


and 1863. 2 vols. tos. 

Vol. XIII. Inpis4: What can it Teach 
Us? 

Vol. XIV. INTRODUCTION TO THE 
SCIENCE OF RELIGION. Four Lectures, 
1870. 

Vol. XV. RAmaxrisuna: his Life and 
Sayings. 

Vol. XVI. THREE LECTURES ON THE 


VEDANTA PHILOSOPHY, 1894. 


Vol. XVII. Lasr Essays. First Series. 
Essays on Language, Folk-lore, etc. 


Vol. XVIII, LasrEssays. Second Series. 
Essays on the Science of Religion. 
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Milner.—Couvwrry Preasures: the 
Chronicle of a Year chiefly in a Garden. 
By GeorcE MILNER. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Morris.—Svews or Cxance. Seven 
Lectures delivered on various Occasions. 
By Wivir4m Morris. Post 8vo., 4s. 6d. 


Parker and Unwin.— Zz Arr or 
Buitpinc A Home: a Collection of 
Lectures and Illustrations. By Barry 
Parker and RaymMonp Unwin. With 68 
Full-page Plates. 8vo., ros. 6d. net. 


Pollock.—/4vz Ausren: her Con- 
temporaries and Herself. By WaLrTerR 
HeErRIES PoLtock. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. net. 


Poore (Georce Vivian, M.D.). 


Essays on Rurat Hyciene. With 
13 Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d. 


THe Dweriing House. With 36 


Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


THe EARTH IN RELATION TO THE 
PRESERVATION AND DESTRUCTION OF 
ConTaGia: being the Milroy Lectures 
delivered at the Royal College of Physi- 
cians in 1899, together with other Papers 
on Sanitation. With 13 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo., 55. 


Rossetti.- 4 Sywapow or DAnrTe: 
being an Essay towards studying Himself, 
his World and his Pilgrimage. By Maria 
Francesca RossETTI. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 


Shadwell. — Driwk : TEMPERANCE 
AND LEGISLATION. By ARTHUR SHADWELL, 
M.A., M.D. Crown 8vo., 5s. net. 


Soulsby (Lucy H. M.). 


STRAY THOUGHTS ON READING. 
Fep. 8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 


STRAY THOUGHTS FOR GIRLS. 16mo., 
Is. 6d net. 


STRAY THOUGHTS FOR MOTHERS AND 
TEACHERS. Fcp. 8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 
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Soulsby (Lucy H. M.)—continued. 


Stray TuHoucurs ror INVALIDS. 
16mo., 2s. net. 


STRAY THOUGHTS ON CHARACTER. 
Fep. 8vo., 2s. 6d. net. 


Southey.—7vz CorresPonDENCE OF 
ROBERTSOUTHEY WITH C AROLINE BOWLES.. 
Edited by Epwarp DowbENn. 8vo., 14s. 


Stevens.—Ow rye Srow4ce or SHIPS 
AND THEIR CARGOES. With Information re- 
garding Freights, Charter-Parties, etc. By 
ROBERT WHITE STEVENS. 8vo., 21s. 


Sutherland.—7wewriern Cenrury 
INVENTIONS: a Forecast. By GEoRGE 
SUTHERLAND, M.A. Crown 8vo., 4s. 6d. net. 


Thuillier.— 7vz Priwcreces or LawD 
DEFENCE, AND THEIR APPLICATION TO THE 
ConpiTIONsS OF To-Day. By Captain H. 
F, THuILuier, R.E, With Maps and Plans. 
8vo., 12s. 6d. net. 


Turner and Sutherland.—7Zvz Dz- 
VELOPMENT OF AUSTRALIAN LITERATURE. 
By Henry GyLes TURNER and ALEXANDER 
SUTHERLAND. With Portraits and Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo., 5s. 


Warwick.—Procress in Women’s 
EDUCATION IN THE BRITISH EMPIRE: being 
ihe Report of Conferences and a Congress. 
held in connection with the Educational 
Section, Victorian Era Exhibition. Edited 
by the CounTEss oF WaRwIck. Cr. 8vo. 6s. 


Weathers.—A PracricaL GUIDE TO 
GARDEN PLANTS. By JOHN WEATHERS, 
F.R.H.S. With 159 Diagrams. 8vo., 21s. 
net. 


Webb.—7ve Mvysrery or Wittiaw 
SHAKESPEARE: a Summary of Evidence. 
By his Honour Judge T. Wess, sometime 
Regius Professor of Laws and Public 
Orator in the University of Dublin. 
tos. 6d. net. 


8vo.,. 


Whittall._—Freperick THE Great 


on KinccraFrt, from the Original Manu- * 


script; with Reminiscences and Turkish 
Stories. By Sir J. Wittiam Wuirtta.t, 
President of the British Chamber of Com- 
merce of Turkey. 8vo., 7s. 6d. net. 
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